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778 | 1 1 —4 is * ry the Reader 1 out 
BE happen in any degree to pleaſe him, 
banks will not be due 5 me, 1 partly to 
my Frie ud fer . 7 Enemies. It 
was. wholly owing Weg Partiality of..t 

| S that ſo many Letters of Which I yeyer kepe 
Copies, were preſerv'd ; and to the Malice of the Jat- 
ter, that they are produe'd in this Manner. 

I had been, very diſagreeably us d in the Publication 
of ſome I had written in my Youth, which fell into the 
Hands of a Woman, Who printed” them without mine 
or my Correſpondent's Conſent, in 1727. "TR De; 
ment; and the Apprehenſſon of more of 07 me Tos 
Pati me upon recalling what Letters rom thoſe 

in'd had kept any. 18 was 5 2 find the num- 
ber ſo, great, but immediately leſſen 'd it by Burning 
three parts in ſour of them: The reſt I ſpar'd, not in 
any Preference of their Stile or Writing, but metely, a 
they. preſerv'd the Memory of ſome Friendſhips, Which 
will ever be dear to me, or ſet in a true. Light fo 
Matte of Fact, from whith the Sctiblers of the time 
had taken 'Qecafion to aſperſe either m Friends or my- 
ſelf. 9 þ therefore laid by the Original together 7 0 

thoſe of 1 my 1 Conte ents, an 9971 a 97 0.08 03 
Wha. to; / FP Pte in the FREY If a Nob BH ; 4 
that in 8 of the, 12995 of Slanders, or the . 
Pu SORTS urrept itious Let ers, urls 
Fe a proper uſe might be made of of 8 Ma er | 

The next Year the. Poſthumous W ain of Mr. Wygber: v 
ley RAE printed, in a way diſreputable enough to his Me- Nt 

my. Was thought # Juſtice due d Rim te ner, 
the World his better fs ard that! it WIe, 0 | I 
laſt Reſolution to have ſuppłeſs d thoſe Poems. A one BY; 
of the Letters which had paſs'd between us clear d that : 
Point, they were N 1729, with-a' . —_ 
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If in theſe Letters, and in thoſs Which we my 
t my Conſent, there àppear too Meß ones 


enile Ambition of Wit, or. A jon 

1 # it Will g irs . 4 A* 
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| 8 
were hy no means Efforts of the Genius, byt 
na A of 'the Heart: And this alone may eig 
candid Reader to believe, their Publication” 
AR of. Neceſſity, rather” than of Vanity. 
tis notorious, how many Volumes have | 
under ine itle of my, Correſpondepce, "with | 
8 55 il more, and N OI of my | 
courigement to al Perſons” who '(Hovld ſend apy" of 
Let ere for the Preſs. It is is notorious" what 
ii ere taken to p ocure them, eben Ibm the 
Publiſher” own accounts in his Prefaces, viz. by tranſs 
acting With People in necefffty (T) or of abindbttd 
251 ers! 1 oF ſuch as: dealt” without names in the 
of bY Juarrel,” ith one of theſe laſt! he 
etray him Rh r, as to 1158 Wilde public in Nar- 
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T lives and A ** 1ents juſt like 1 Triſh High- 

W who. referr'd ? i bt his Compatiion, 

not 1 qually in the Mh and Watches ey: 
des for 12 Par nerſbip upon Hod aſtou Heath. | 
"Several have b een printed in 'my Name which I never- 
writ, addreſs'd" to Perſons to. feds they never were 
written (5)... conterfeit d as from Biſho Atrerbury to 

b „ h ne either wh Biſhop, nor Le er lay {6 5 
Ee en after 105 perdod when. tw * is ON 

elony 40 hr felpond with im. 

1 know. not » A It. hat oF I Fate, da both my 
8 ituatiog;"and my Temper, | |'my Life excluded re: 
Som "clings any Man in any pretenſion (except that! 
1 fr 3h 
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5 N E EF A C B. 
poor one! of pleaſing by Poetry) to have been 4b Huch 
aſpers d and written at, as any firſt Miniſter of aH Time. 
Pamphlets and Ne vs Papers have been fall of me nor 
was it there only, that a private Man, WBO derer t. 
bled either the World or common Converfaton With 
bib Opinions of Religion or Government, has been re- 
preſented as a dangerous Member of Society, a-bigotted 
Papiſt, and an Enemy to the Eſtabliſhment. I hope a 
better opinion will be entertain'd of me, by thoſe Who 
read theſe Letters. They may ſhew, that I have n- 
ſtantly enjoy'd the Friendſhip of worthy Men; and th 
if a Catalogue were to be taken of my Friends add ity 
Enemies, F need not to blaſhaat either?” Many having 
been Written on! the moſt trying Occurrences,” and“ afl 
in the Openneſs of Friendſhip, will prove What Were 
my Sentiments, as they flow'd' warm from the Here, 
and freſh from the Occaſion, without the leaſt tough 
that ever the World would be Witneſs to them. Had 
I fat: down withſa Deſign to draw my own Picture, 1 
could not have done it ſo truly for whoever ſitk fort 
138 to himſelf dor another) will Inevitably find 
"Features more compos'd' than mine appear in N 
Letters. Aud if aum Author's hand” like u N 
morediſtinguiſnable in à flig n that in ir 2 
Picture, this very Careleſſneſs will make them the 2 


ter known from ſuch Counterfeits, as have been, 

may be imputed to me, cer, thro” # mer6enaty 25 
malicious deſig n. 1 {1 ain 1422035 27055 0 1. 
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ges ih the Ae doe baue 

— 4 which are ſueh as no Man ef common 8 

have publiſt'd himſelf; The Eriors'of the 85 | 

innumerable; and 6641d'not but be extra 5 5 

4 che Avarice and Negligende of pytat _ 
many repeated Imprefſions; to not one öf 'whom 1 

ever gave his jeiſt Title; or any Lernt 

than that of not proſecutin — ee 10 at) 

For the Chafns of the Correlpohdente; N Webel 

ther the deſſre nor the means" tg ſupply 1 

deſtroy d too many of the Letters th prefer ney: Ge 

Nor would I go bout to alter r 
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NINA CB. | 
impertinent to the publick, of a thought or two, which 
I difapproy'd on areview-: 1-H {1 [ono lu 
I have been ſparing in the Letters of my Correſpory- 
dents; ang particularly ſhown. reſpect to their Memory 
in ſuppreſſing ſuch as are moſt in my Favour, + As it is 
not to Vanità, but to Friend/pip, that I intend this Mo- 
nument, I would ſpare my Enemies the Mortification 
of ſhowing any farther, how well their Betters have 
thought of me; and at the ſame time ſecure from their 
c&nſyre my living Friends, who (I promiſe them) ſhall 
never be put to bluſh, this way at leaſt, for their partia- 
mi e moon erg niers rl 
But however. this Collection may be receiv'd, or 
whatever credit may be deriv'd to me from that part of 
it which is not my own, I cannot but lament the Cau/2 
and the Neceſſity of ſuch a publication, and heartily wiſh 
no honeſt Man may by reduc'd to the ſame. To ſtate 
the caſe fairly in the preſent ſituation: A Bookſeller 
advertiſes his intention to ,publiſh-your Letters: He 
openly promiſes encouragement, or even pecuniary 
rewards, to. thoſe. who will help him to any; and in- 
gages to inſert Whatever they ſhall ſend; Any. ſcandal 
is ſure of a reception, and any enemy who ſends it 
skreen'd ſrom a diſcovery. Any Domeſtick or Servant, 
who can ſnatch a Letter from your Pocket or Cabinet, 
is encouraged to that vile Practice. If the quantity 
falls ſhort. of a Volume, any thing elſe ſhall be join'd 
with it (more eſpecially ſcandal) which the Collector 
an think for his intereſt, all recommended under your 
lame; You, have not only Theft to fear, but Frgery. 
Any, Bepkſeller, tho' — — in what manner they 
were ohtain'd, not caring what may be the conſequences 
o, your Fame, or, Quiet,- will {ell and diſperſe. them in 
Town and Country- © The. better your Reputation ie, 
the more your Nane will cauſe-them to be demanded, 
and conſequently the more you will be injur'd. The 
injury is of ſuch a Natuxe, as the Law, (which does not 
— for: Intentions) cannot prevent; and when done, 
map puniſh, but not redreſs... You are therefote reduc'd; 
either to enter into a Perſonal treaty with ſuch a Man, 
{which tho“ the. readieſt, is the meaneſt of all methods! 
or to take ſuc other Meaſures to ſuppreſs them, as are 


Con- 


* * "7 


contrary to your Inclination, or to publiſh them, as 
are contrary to your Modeſty. Otherwiſe your Farze 
and your Property ſuffer alike ; you are at once expos'd, 
and plunder d. As an Author, you are depriv'd of 
that Power which above all others conſtitutes a good 
one, the power of rejecting, and the right of judging 
for your ſelf what pieces it may be moſt uſeful, enter- 
taining, or reputable to publiſh, at the time and in the 
manner you think beſt. As a Man, you are depriv'd 
of the right even over your own Sentiments; of the 
privilege of every human Creature, - to divulge or con- 
ceal them; of the advantage of your Second Thoughts; 
and of all the benefit of your Prudence, your Candour, 
or your Modeſty, As; a Member of Society, you are yet 
more injur'd 3, your private conduct, your domeſtick 
Concerns, your family Secrets, your Paſſions, your 
Tenderneſſes, your Weakneſſes, are expos'd to the 
Miſconſtruction or Reſentment of ſome, to the Cenſure 
or Impertinence of the whole World. The Print- 
ing of private Letters in ſuch a manner is the 
worſt ſort of betraying-Converſation ; as it has evidently 
the moſt extenſive, and the moſt/laſting, ill Conſequen- 
ces. It is the higheſt Offence againſt Society, as it ren · 
ders the moſt dear and intimate Intercourſe of Friend 
with Friend, and the moſt neceſſary Commerce of Man 
with Man, unſafe, and to be dreaded. To open Let- 
ters, is eſteem'd the greateſt Breach of Honour; even 
to look into them already open'd or accidentally dropt, 
is held an ungenerous, if not an immoral act. What 
then can be thought of the procuring them merely by 
Fraud, and the printing them merely for Lucte ? I can» 
not but conclude every honeſt Man will wiſh with me. 
that if the Laws have as yet provided no adequate Reme- 
dy, one at leaſt may be be found, to prevent ſg. great 
and growing an evil. | 272 49 % 
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10 R. Pi e havi been obli to publifh an 
| dae ring be ae i order 
> V4 ito reje many which were not his, and 
to ſhow his diſapprobation of the pubſiſkir 
of others; written im his Youth; and printed without 
his knowledge; has ſeem'd willing to deprive the 
Publick of what Writing of this fort he could; Never - 
theleſs, the ſame Perſons who be; eganthe 1225 77 75 
ſince continued it toward wy * only pub/; 10 4 
vertixing they wou'd l pyrate his Edition, and a 
all: the Letters he jets d, but ſuch an Impreſſſön 
being iactuall y' pr prep 128 \for" the Prefs,” ahd the "pſt 
Sheets: of it publiſhed'y we have taken the Libe#t yo 
ont them, in à more torre& and reputable Manger. 
s tave done then Writer the juſtice to inſert only 
gehuine Letters, and tediſtin aiſh thoſe. which were 
. een withbut his conſent rom thoſe of his oon 
Edition; by an Aſterisk in the Index prefix d to che 
former: Thoſe which have a double Aſterisk æ re in 
no Impreſſion exeept thisy but were in ſueh Hants, 
to be in imminent dangerof being printed. We ha 1 
prefix'd ine rhei Prefrrr ind o rhink&it-known't 
berſuch, have put it into "the Nr Per for(as it Rood 
origidally . bil specie) inſte ad of the T tas lle 
det alter'd it) Teſt futute times Niot'd'be fed to miſſake 
it for ſome other Editor's. We have alſo given 4 Catr- 
Zogue of the many Surreptitions Editions of his Letters ; 
in every one of Which are ſeveral he diſapprov'd, or 
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2 9 Aer eN ten 
"Pope's Larttrs,” r 
I. Fe Letters to 70 Henry Shake Er by Mrt 
Pope, az mo. Printed for Edmund Curl, 1727. 
M7 Is this are Ye, Wy hr ta a F. which we e 
not his] 5 4 70 N 
II M. Popell e G ar hin . 2 
far 1704 % 1734. Being 4 Collection of Letters. 
hich pa, bryween hin und feveral Eminent P rf {th 
r for E: Curl. 8v0. 1735, tro Editions." 
"Th ſamè in i 2m. with Cuts. Me third Ang 
L Theſe contain ſeveral Letters not genuine, ] w 


It, My. Pope's, Literary Correſpondence. Vol. a. Printed 
for the ſame. 8vo. 1735. [ In this Volume are no Tei- 
Jer, of MHr. Pope's,” but a few of thoſe ti Mr. Crom 

reprinted; ne any te bim, but one ſaid. tobe. 

55 Aterbury, * Dt 4 5 in that Biſhop's Name, 

certainly not his; One of two Letters from St. Omer 45 

Advertiſed of Mr. Pope, but 19 5 prov'd to be © 
oncerning him; ſeme ſeandalous Reflections of one 27 

= an the Legiſlature, Courts of Fuſtice, and Church 

„England, pas 16, 147. and the Divinity 7 Chriſt, b 
rl . 2 55 123.124] vat, 
— The ſame in Duodecimo,. NN 

IV. Me. Pope! 5 Aer Correſpondence. Vol. 3. Points) 
r Ver E. Curl. 8 vo, 17351 f In this. is only one Let- 

ter me Mr. Pope to the Ducheſs of Buckinghamg,whiohs 

the Publiſper ſome way proctr'd' and prinied\ againſt 
er Oder. i. 1.410 contains four Letters intitlid Mr. 

Pope' 7 i Blount, ; which are literally taken from 


ne Franflction % Votture's to Mad. Rambonillet. 


Vn | 4% 1% — The ſame in Duodecimo H 

M. P pe. Vase, Correſpondence. Vol. 4. Fre 
We 2 am, co) W/ dint not one Letter th. Author,” 
— Ne eee We 
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VI. Letters of Mr. Pope and ſeveral E minent _ 
Vol. 1. from, 1705 to 1744- Srinted and ſold by, the 
© Bovkſellers of Ls on an Weſtminſter. gvo: 17385. 
ane, Mol. 2. from x7 1 Cc. Printed 

and ſold by the Bookſellets of. London and 928 

80. 1735.— The ſalt 12m. with a Narrativ 


VII. Letters of Mr. Pope a. ſeveral Eminent Perſons 


From 1 25775 1735. Printed. and ſold by the Book - 
ſellers o ondon and Weſtminſter. 1zmo. 173 6· 
[, Edition is ſaid in the Tithe to contain 45 4 

ters than any other, but contains pi 58 ſaid te 'be LY 

Biſhop of Rocheſter's, before printed by Curl.) 


vin. Letters of Mr. Pope and ſeveral E minent Perm 
From the. Year 1705. to 1735. Vol. 1. and Vol. 2. 
Printed for T. Cooper, at the Globe in Taernofer- 
Row. 1735. 12mo.,, 
In this. =_ Inſerted the forged Letter from the Biſhop ; 
of Rocheſter, ang "A other TT n to _ Pope] 


1 as Ms. — 


Dr 


p K * F A c E of the Publiſher of the Surrept 
- +, den Edition, e W 
W * x FREY we want 10 Apoligy 10 the Reater for 
_ this Publication, but ſome may be thought neu- 
ful to Mr. Pope: However be cannot think" our Offence 
ſo great as Theirs, who Arſt ſeparately publiſhed abet we 
have here but collected in a better Form and Orc A. 
for the Letters we have procured to be added, they ſerve 
but” ie compleat, explain, and ſometimes. ſet in tri 
light, thoſe others, which Aer not in Wenn vr 
eee e eee IO ee e e OY Gat 
ber Collection hotb been owing tv ſeveral Cabintts; 
ſome. dr awn from thence by. Accidents, und others (even f 
thoſe to the Ladies) voluntarily given. It is e en of 
that Sex we are bebollen for ile aubole Correſpundence 
with H. C. Eſy: which Letter: being lent-ber by that 
Gentleman, ſbe took the Liber ty-1 to lee FT * 
the following, which we LP, give. t Jeng FI 
75 ſomething curious, and AS t MAY. erve for an an. Jpology 
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PREFACE th 
0 7 HENRY CROMWELL, I 


4 | | Fune 27, 1727. 
r. AFTER ſo long a Silence as the many and great 

A Oppreſſions I have ſigh'd under have occaſioned, 
one is at a loſs how to begin a Letter to ſo kind a Friend 


as your ſelf, But as it was always my Reſolution, if I 
muſt fink, to do it as decently (that is, as filently) as I 


* could; ſo when I found my ſelf plung'd into unforeſeen, 
be” and unayoidable ruin, I retreated from the World, and in 
IF: | a manner buried my ſelf in a diſmal Place, where I knew 


none, -and none knew me. In this dull unthinking way, 
I have protracted a lingering Death (for life it cantiot 
be called) ever fince you ſaw me, ſequeſter'd from Com- 
pany, depriv'd of my Books, and nothing left to con- 
verſe with, but the Letters of my dead, or abſent Friends; 
amongſt which latter I always placed your's, and Mr. 
Pope's, in the firſt Rank. I lent ſome of them indeed 
- to an. ingenions Perſon, who was ſo Celighted with the 
Specimen, that he importuned me for a ſight of thereſt, 
which having obtained, he convey'd them to the Preſs, 
I muſt not ſay altogether with my Conſent, nor wholly 
without it. I thought them too good to be loſt in 
oblivion, and had no cauſe to apprehend the diſobliginp 
of any. The publick viz. all Perſons of Taſte and Judg 
ment, would be pleaſed with ſo agreeable. an Amuſe- 
ment; Mr. Cromwell could not be angry, ſince it waz 
but Juſtice to his merit, to publiſh the ſolemn and pri- 
vate profeſſions of Love, Gratitude, and Veneration, 
made him by ſo celebrated an Author; and fincerel 
Mr. Pope ought not to reſent the Publication, fince t 
eary pregnancy of his Genius was no diſhonour to his 
Character. And yet had either of you been asked, com- 
moſt Modeſty wou'd have obliged you to refuſe, what 
ou wou'd not be diſpleaſed with, if done without your 
nowledge. And beſides, to end all diſpute, you had 
been pleaſed to make me a free gift of them, to do what 
I pleaſci with them; and every one knows, that the 
Perſon to whom a Letter is addreſſed, has the fame 
Tight to diſpoſe of it, as he has of goods purchaſed with 
his Money. I doubt not but your generoſity and ho- 
„ 75 nour 


— 


Surreptitious Edition. 
nour will do me the right; of owning by a Line that I 
came honeſtly by them. I flatter my ſelf, in a few 
Months I ſhall again be vifible to the World; and 
whenever thro? good providence that turn ſhall happen, 
I ſhall joyfully acquaint you with it, there being none 
more truly your obliged Servant, than, Sir, 


_ . Hur faithful, and v. 
moſt bumble Servant, 
E. Trwomas. 


P. S. A Letter, Sir, directed to Mrs. Thomas, to 
be left at my Houſe, will be ſafely tranſmitted to her, 


by Tur, c. 2 | 
1 E. CurLL. 


0 Me.. POPE. | 
83 Epſom, Fuly 6, 1727. 
FX] HEN theſe Letters were firſt printed, I wonder- 
ed how Carli cou'd come by them, and cou'd not 
but laugh at the pompous title; fince whatever you wrote 
to me was humour, and familiar Raillery. As ſoon as 

T came from Esſom, I heard you had been to ſee m 
and I writ. you a ſhort Letter from Villis, that I longed 
to ſee you; Mr. .D—:, about that time, charged me 
with giving them to a Miſtreſs, which I poſitively de» 
ied; not in the leaſt, at that time, thinking of it: But 
me time aſter, finding in the News- papers Letters from 
Lady Packington, Lady Chudleigh, and Mr. Norris, to 
the ſame Sapho, or E. T. I began; to fear that I was guil- 
ty. I have never ſeen theſe. Letters of Curliis, nor 
wou'd go to his ſhop about them; 1 have not ſeen this 

Sapbo, alias E. T. theſe ſeven Years. —— Her writin 
That I gave her en, to do what fhe:wou'd with en, is 
 Kraining the point too far. I thought not of it, nor 
do I. think ſhe did then; but ſevere Neceflity, which 
catches hold of a Twig, has produced all this, which has 
lain hid, and forgot by me ſo many Years. Cur/! ſent 
me a Letter laſt ek » Cefiring a poſitive anſwer * 
| » | | this 
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this matter, but finding I wou'd give him none, he wenk 
to E. T. and writ a Poſtſcript in her long romantick 
Letter, to direct my Anſwer to his Houſe; but they 
not expecting an Anſwer, ſent a young Man to me, 
whoſe Name, it ſeems, is Patti/on : I told him I ſhou'd- 


not write any thing, but I believed it might be ſo as ſhe; 


writ in her Letter. I am extremely concerned, that 
my former Indiſcretion in putting them into the Hands 
of this Pretieuſe, ſhould have given you ſo much 
diſturbance ; for the laſt thing I ſhould do would be to 
diſoblige you, for whom I have ever preſerved the 

greateſt eſteem, and ſhall ever be, Sir, "WHIP 
851 Your faithful Friend, nm 
f moſt humble Servant, 
Henay CrRoMuwWELk 
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H O' I writ my long Narrative from Epſom till T 
| was tired, yet was I not ſatisfied; leſt any doubt 


ſhould reſt upon your Mind, I could not make pro- 
teſtations of my Innocence of a grievous Crime; Nerd 


was.impatient till I came to Town, that I might ſen 

you "thoſe Letters, as a clear evidence that I was; 

perfect Stranger to all their proceeding. Should I 
have proteſted againſt it, after the Printing, it might 
have been taken for an attempt to decry his purchaſe 
and as the little exception you have taken has ſerved 
him to play his game upon us for theſe two Years; a 
new incident from me might enable him to play it on 
for two more. The great value ſhe expreſſes 
for all you write, and her paſſion for having them, I 
believe, was what prevailed upon me to let her keep 
them. By the interval of elbe ears at leaſt, from 
her Poſſeſſion to the time of Printing them, 'tis mani- 
feſt, that I had · not the leaſt ground to apprehend ſuch a 
deſign: But as People, in great traits, bring forth their 
Hoards of old Gold and moſt valued Jewels; ſo Sapho 
had recourſe to her hid treaſure of Letters, and play'd 
off not only your's to me, but all thoſe to herſelf (as the 


Lady's 


— 


Surreptitious Edition - 
Lady a a flake) into the Preſs. As for me, T 
hope, when you ſhall coolly conſider the many thouſand 
inſtances of our being deluded by the females, fince 
that great Original of Adam by Eve, you will have 
* more favourable thought of the undeſigning error 


Your faithful Friend, 
and bumble Servant, 
HENRT CrRoMWELL 


Now T our Apology for this Publication be as ill 
received, as the Lady's ſeems to have been by the Gen- 
tlemen concerned; we ſhall at leaſt have her Comfort 
of being Thanked by the reſt of the World. Nor has 
Mr. P. himſelf any great cauſe to think it much Offence 
#0 his Modeſty, or Reflexion on his Fudgment ; when 
we take care to inform the Pablich, that there are few 
Letters of bis in this Collection, which were not written 
under Twenty Years of Age: On the other hand, we 
doubt not the Reader will be much more. ſurprized to 
Find, at that early period, ſo much variety of Style, 
affetting Sentiment, and juſtneſs of Criticiſm, in pieces 
which muſt have been writ in haſte, very few perbaps 
of * and none intended for the Eye of the 
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2 . in Windſor Foreſt, Dram. 16, wha 

2) Wi T was certainly a great Satisfaction to me 
1 0 ſee and convetſe with a' Man, whom 
in bis writings 1 had fo long known with 
Sf 2 but it was a 55 Addition to it, 
do hear you, at our very firſt meeting, i 
— to your dead Friend Mr. tobe, I was not 

happy as to know him: Virgilium tantum vidi. Had 
I been born eatly enough, Lmuſt habe known and lov'd 
him: For 1 aſſured, not only by your ſelf, 
but by Mr. Congreve and Sir Williams Tramb ot, char bis 
perſonal Qualities were as amiable as his Poctical, not- 
withſtanding the many libellous Miſrepreſentations. of 
them, againſt which the former of theſe Gentlemen has 
told me he will one-day vindicate bim. F 1 ſuppoſe 
Rs AN were THE ul the Violence of f Pang, b but 
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564 He fince did fo, in his Dedication to the Duke of G 
rde 6 Edition of Ny den' Plays; i747, + 
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: *Eyening, hi 
Hineſt aud 
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„led outs. True: Wit, * be defined a;Juſt- 
nels, of Thought, and a Facility Expreſſion of in 
the mid wives Phraſe) a perſect Conception, with lay taly 
r 1 me to a _— As n er can, 
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*is no doubt chey were e compinocd by Envy at his $uc 
ceſs aud Fame: — 


in his lauer times, were only like Gnats in a ſummer's 


A er Ih ebe Pe 


afeſt towards its ſeiting. 1 92 

agine, That Ren you cola | 
me my own Performances wete aboye thoſe. Critics, | 
was ſo vain as}to (believe-it} and{yes I may not be fo 
humble as to think my ſelf 2 below their Notice. 


— 


Fot Critics, as they are birds o 50 have. cher a na- 
tural Inclination - tions ſy o' ſuch;popr Wii. 
ters As 1 e gar is ſo er t he 


can keep a cur, and no Fe to Ve 15 ſo beggatly but he 
can — a Critic, 1 am far from thinking the Attacks 
of ſuch People either \ any Honour or Bilhondur even 
to me, much leſs to Mr. -Dryden. 1 agree with you, 
that whatever leſſer Wits have riſen ſince his Death, 
are but like Stars appearing when the Sun is ſer, that 
twinkle only in Bis Ge, and with the Rays they 
have borrowed from him, Our Wit (as yon call it) 
is but Reflection of Imitaiion, therefore A be cal - 


Delivery. However, this is far from a compleat — 
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1 Wa ſo boch of late in cortecting and tanlerih⸗ 

ing ſome of my W. 4 0 for a great Man or. rwo 
"who diired to ſee. them, 3. ( with, your = 
on) omitted is tetutn you. an ſwer to. 


to the Public, arc profuſe in "ht voluntary, po we bo 
it, whilſt they forget to pay their e 8525 and 
Fe. As more r * 40.their 


Te CuO CG . . . 215 8 SL 22 


* 


A WTC H IA L A v4 7 


Friends. However ny hope 19.92. ve as much good 
Nature as good Senſe ,(fi te tho are e 


will have patience with a ihe) who has an Inclinatiow 


to pay you his Obligations, if he: had wherewihal 
i and ig N. mein teme _ confider;, "en 


you: have. obliged me beyond my pteſent powet 
turning the Favour, that a Debtor may be an honeſt Man, 
if he intends to be juſt when he. is able, ts? late. 
But I ſhould be eſs joſe wo pech he the: mote T i 250 
Vcouid make a teturn to ſo much ꝓtofuſeneſs of Wit 
Humanity together; hien cho“ they ſeldom Kae | 
each other in other Men, are in you'ſs IT vally met, i 
know, not in which'you ruſt abound. Hut fo bs 8-1 ö 
* of you, which is, that yout Wit and Ingenuity 
is equalled by nothing but your 22 or Mode(- 
ty; which ſthoꝰ it be to pleaſe” 1 11 muſt no more 
offend; chan I can do either 
© Therefore I wi ſay no de hou: of benz thats 
that ybur good Wit Ae forfeited our good Judg- 
ment, but in Paxrtiality to m and mine; ſo . 
if ir were poſſible for a hardened Seribler® to be vaiger , 
than be is; What you” wtite of me would make me 
more cotictited than what I ſcribble my ſelf: Vet 1 myſt 
confeſs 1 ought to de more humbled by your” iſe than 
exihed,” which*commends: my little Senſe with ſo much 
mote of yours, — I am dr araged' and W 
by your Oommendhtions 7 w 7 me dd Example 
of your Wir in the Hrſt Part of ter, and a 
ſmition ef t in the laſt; ro 2 writing well! (that 
is, like ye more difftcult to methan etet it Was be- 
fore. Thus the mere great aud — your Example and 
Deſiniao -f Wit are, the lefs 1 am capable to follow 
them. Then the beſt | ay: of gern ity judg 


aſter me how-you write; 'is to leave © Lurie 
ting; beſt way ro ſhew — Aut is 
to put au end to yore” — do conclade 

a wa Has de. 
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experienced Writer. 
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a of; ; March 25, 170s. 
TJ HEN I. write to yon, I foreſee a long Letter, and 
ought to beg your Patience beforehand; for if it 

proves the longeſt, it will be of courſe the worſt I have | 
troubled u with. Tet to expreſs my Gratitude at large 
for your obliging Letter, is not more my Duty than my 
Intereſt ; as ſome People will abundandy thank you for 
one piece of Kindnels, to put yon in Mind of beſtowiug 
another. The more favourable you are to me, the more 
diſtinQly 1 fee. my Faults: Spots and Blemiſhes, you. 
know, are never fo plainly P in the brighteſt 
Sunſhine. Thus I am mortified. by thoſe Commendations: 
which were deſigned to encourage me: For praiſe to a 
young Wi, is like rain to a tender Flower; if it be mo- 
derately beſtowed, it cheats and revives; but if too 
laviſhly, overcharges and. depreſſes him. Moſt Men in; 
Years, as they are generally. diſcouragers of youth, ate 
like old Trees, that being paſt! bearing themſelves, will; 
ſuffer no young Plants to flouriſh. beyeath them: But 
as if it wore nat to have out done all your. Co- 
vals in Wit, you will excel them in good Nature. As. 
ſor my * green eſſays, if you find any Pleaſure in them, 
u mult be ſuch as a Man naturally takes in obſerving 
the ficſt Shao and Buddings of a Tree which he has: 
Taiſed himſelf: And. tis impoſſible they ſhould-be eſteem- 
ed any. otherwiſe, that, as we value Fruits for; being 
early, which. nevertheleſs are the moſt. inſipid, and the 
Votſt of the Year. In a word, I muſt blame you for treating 
me with ſo much Compliment, which is at beſt but the 
Smoke of Friendſhip. /-I neither write, nor conyerſe- 
with you, to gain your Praiſe, but your Affection. Be 
ſo much my Friend as to appear my Enemy, and tell 


_— 


me my Faylts, if got as. a young Man, at kaſt as. an un- 
F am, &c. 
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* His Poſtorals, written at 16 Years of Age. 
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March 19, 1705. 
- OUR Letter of the twenty fifth of March 1 have 
received, which was more welcome to me than 
any thing could be oat of the" Country, tho' it were 
one's. tent due that Day; and I can find no Fault with 
it, but Ar it charges me wuh want of Sincerity, or 
W 15 ivitg you your Due; who ſhould not 
—— be fo unjaſt to $2 Merit, as to re} 
what is — to it, and call that Compliment, which is 
ſo ſhor; of your deſert, that it is rather degrading than 
exakivg you. - But if Compliment be the Smoke on. 
Wof Friendship, (a8 you ay), bowever you mult, 
allow there is 10 Smoke Fo cher is fome Fire; and as 
us Satrifice of Iucenſe offered ti che Gods would not 
hay, been half ſo ſweet to others, if it bad not been 
its Smoke; ſo Ftiendſkip, ke Love, cannot be, 
we of ſome Incenſe, to per ume the Name it would 
praiſe and imtnortalize. Bur fince you, ſay. Jon de not 
write to me to pain my Praiſe, but my A Gon, pra 
low is it poſſible have the one wWitbout the 'orher 2 
we maſt admire before we love. You affirm, you w 
have me ſo much Ybut 2 kk ro 0 a t your . i 
and find ob your Fact eh our” Pet fections; 
N 198 & Bed is to, thar t 
8 100 no D. Mute can Ye aded to it. be 
des, the Vanity 25 a Scribler is, futh, that he win ne 
patt wich his SA Jadgment to gratify- another's ; Eſpt 
cially when he mut take Ee to do it: 55 And tho 1 
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pe to de dk y your inion, When I 
20 ev . "Gut, IF, 1 "ain ht uffer yo to 
murder ut ED your own Hand, without © 


poſing” yo jally 15 ul lay our laſt Letter 
the Rs . "16 10 Auge 100 155 favouted A, 
with which I'tHerefore chiß 5 "beſt as the longeſt 
Life (if a good one) isthe beſt, as it yields the more 
Variety, and is the more exemplary as a chearful ſutn- 


E. Day, tho* longer 727 dull one in the hs 


"LK 
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6 LETTERS to from 
is leſs redious and more entertaining.” Therefore let bur 
your Friendſhip be like your Leger; as laſting as it is: 
3 and it can nevet be tedious, but more accepta : 
and obliging to FFF 


1 8 Nan 140 

Ti m Mr, Wychetleys | 114, 114 | 

16 61 Hare received yours of the fifth, wherein your Mo- 
* deſty refuſes the juſt Praiſes I give vou, by which. 
you lay claim to more, as a Biſhop gains his Biſhop- 
Tick; by aying be will not epiſcopate; but 1 moſt con- 
RG, whillt 1 diſpleaſe ou by commending you, 1 pleaſe 
wy (elf; juſt as incenſe is {ſweeter to the offeret than, 
de Deity to whom ttis offered, by his being ſo much 


above it; For indeed ol Man pattakes of the Praile 


| ; 
* & * 


le when ĩt is fo, juſtly 7 75 It mn 3 
$ to. my enquiry after your Intrigues with the Mu; 
fs, you may Mow N 94 * no old 2 
can give ſo young, fo great, and able a favourite of 
theirs Jealouſy. I am, in my enquiry,, like old Sir Her- 
nerd Gaſcoign, who uſed to lay that when he was 
Own 100 old to have his Viſits admitted alone by the 
Ladies, he always took along with him a young Man to. 
- Inſure his welcome. to them; for had he come alone 

de had been rejected, only becauſe his Viſits were not 
3 2 __ them. 2 (like op N who. 

& fuined by gaming) to hve on the good Fortune 
of the . Rn Men, whoſe Fancics ate ſo vi- 
N that they enſure their Succeſs in their Adventures 
wich the Mues, by their Strength of Imagination. 
Tour Papers are ſafe in my Cuſtody (you. may be 
fue] from any one's, theft but my own; for 'tis as 
dangerous. to truſt a Scribſer with your Wis, as a Game- 
er with the Cuſtody of your money. If you haps 
2 10 come to.tpwn, you will make it more di . 


me 40 Fave it; who am TIE, 
, 7 | | . + a : | Four, &c. - 
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ins n ee ee ee April 30, 1708. 
Cannot contend wich you. Ton muſt give me leave 
at once to wave all your Compliments, and to col- 
lect only this in general. from them, that your Deſign 


is ro encourage me. But I ſeparate from all the reſt 


that Paragraph or two, in which you make me ſo 
warm an 24 your Friend hip: Were 1 poſſeſſedd 
of that; it would put an end to all thoſe Speeches with 
28 now: make me bluſh; and change them to. 
wholeſom Advices, and free Sentiments, which might 
make me wiſer and happier, 1 know tis the general Opi- 
nion, that Friend hip is beſt eonttacted betwixt Per- 
ſons of equal Age; but I have ſo much Intereſt to be 
of another. Mind; that you muſt pardon: me if I cannot 
forbear telling you a few Notions of mine, in Oppoſiti- 
onto. that Opinion. 045 rt TS 
In the firſt place tis obſervable, that the leve we beat 
R friends. is generally cauſed: by our fiudivg tbe 
me diſpoſi ions in them, which we ſeel in our (elves. 
This is but ſelf-loye at the bottom: Whereas the affec- 
2 betwixt People of different Ages cannot well be 
, the Inclinations of ſuch being commonly various. 
The fricndhip- of 4wo young, Men is often. o | 
by love of pleaſure. or voluptuouſneſs, each being de- 
tous, for his own fake, of one to aſſiſt or encourage 
im in the courſes he pur ſues; as that of two old Men 
is frequently on the ſcore of ſome profit, lucte, or de- 
* upon others. Now, as a Toney wn who is les 
inted | with the ways of the World, has in all 
2 leſs of intereſt; and an old Man, who ma 
e weaty of himſelf, has, ot ſhould have leſs of ſelf» 
love; ſo the friendſhip between them is the more 52 


& de true, and unmixed with too much ſe}-regar, 
One may add io this, that ſuch. a. friendſhip 1s 
greater uſe and advantage to both: For the old Man will 
w gay and agrecable to pleaſe the young One; 


and 
the 2. Man more diſcreet and prudent by the help 
of o 


; One; ſo it may prove a cure of thoſe epide-= 
Mica diſcaſcs of age and youth, mn | 


£1 


Ls 


 Heulty” (as you are pleaſed to ſay) in wiring - to 
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1 hope you will not need man uments to convince 
ou of the Poſſibikey - of dis Do abundantly 
— me, and convinces me to he heart; which is, that 
* 25 1 am, and old as . are, 1 am your en- 


Ol!" 55 but dne Faden 50“ 210 5 J 
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xn iam Toy. Aide u * „een, 3 
1 Shoot ibelivve mp happy i in your Opinion, 
but that voον went! me uch in a bets com- 2 


plimenr, teas beers obſerved: deem chat they are” 
5 — ſubject in their Vouch to be touched with Vanity, 
than Men on aceount of their” being generally treated 
this way; but the weakeſt Women are not more weak 
than that claſs of Men, who art thought to pique chem 
ſtves upon cheir Wir. The World is never: wanting, 
when, coxtomb is accomplithing! nümtule to” "helps y 
give, him the finiſhing ſtroke. ndr: na 
Erety Man is apt to chink bis Nei gebs overftods d 
Wich Vanity, Yor cannot but fancy there are — 4 
times, when moſt People are in a diſpoſition of bei 
informed; and tis incredible what a vaſt good 2 lite 
trutli might do, ſpoken in ſuch Seafons, | A {mall aling 
will do a — kindneſs; to People in extseam neceffi 
bFeonlt name an Acquaintance of yours, Who w 11 
ar chis time think himſelf more obliged - to you for the 
information of his Faults, than the confirmation of H 
Folhies. If you- would makeithoſ=2the-Subject of x 
ter, it might bel as U ab 2 K win Your Tei 
ahvays were. 4 
Ido not en you ett Fry ſome di 


fince you have always choſen the 2 of commendin 


me: Take bur the ocher way, and 1. dare 8 580 
e ee e 1% 


rely fy Ned re beer * 
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the cauſe- any ve 
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Mr. Wre NH III IT. 5 
in me, exrept what they gave me when they firſt orca 
Goned my Acquaintance with yo But I have ſeverd“ 
times ſince been in danger of this Vice; as oſten I mean 
as I received any Letter; from: you. Tis certain, the 
greateſt magnifying Glaſſes in the World are a Mans 
own Eyes when: they look upon bis own Perſon; yet 
even in thoſe, I cannot fancy my {elf fo extremely like 
Alexander the Great, as you would perſuade me. 1f P 
muſt: be like him, tis you will make me ſo, by compli- 
menting me into a bettet opinion of my ſelf than 1 
deſerve? They made him think he was the Son of Jupiter, 
and you aſſure me 1. am a Man of Parts. But is this 
all you. can ſay to my Honout? You ſaid ten Times as 
much before, when you calld me your Friend. After 
having made me believe 1 poſſeſt d a fhare in your Af= 
fection, to treat me with Compliments and ſweet Say- 
ings, is like the rowing with poor Sancho Pancha: 
They perſuaded him that he enjoy d a great Dominion, 
and then gave him nothing to ſubſiſt upon but Wafers: 
and Marmalade. In our Days, the gteateſt Obligation 
Fou can lay upon a Wit, is to make a: Fool of him. 
For as; when. Mad-men are found incutable, Wiſe men 
give them their way, and pleaſe. them as well as they: 
can; ſo when thoſe incorrigible things Poets are once 
irrecoverably be · mus d, the beſt way both to quierthem,: | 
and ſecure you ſelf from the effects of their Frenzy, is: 
to feed their Vanity, which indeed for the moſt Part is 
all that is fed.in a Poet. / 1 bed. 
Lou may believe me, I could be heartily, glad that 
all you lay were as true apply'd' ro me, as it would 
to your. ſelf, for. ſeveral weighty Reaſons ; but for none 
ſo much. as that I might be to you what you deſerve 
whereas I can now. be no more than is — with the 
fall tho utmoſt Capacity of, Ce. n een 
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I Have uow changed the ſcene from the Town to the E 
1 Country ;, from Vils Coftee-houſe to Windſor ö 
Foreſt, I find no other difference than this, betwixt the 
common Town-Wits, and the * 


- - 


zo LE T_ T:xE:RiS>»to a fron 
| that the firſt areperdly-in-rhe-wromg;! withplinle more 
flouriſh and gaiety 3 andthe faſt neither in chte ri he nor 
$ the wrong, but confirmed in a ſtupid, ſeuled medium 
. betwixt; both. * e —— cheſe are moſt in 
| 1 the-tipht,- who 9 and eaßly te fign; them ſelves over 
to the gentle reign wal dulne(s,” which he Wits muſt do 
at laſt, tho ah a great deal of noiſe aud reſiſtance; 
Outs are a ſort: of madeſt inoffenſive People, who” hei- 
ther have ſenſey nor pretend to any, but enjoy u jovial 
ſbrt of dulneſs a. 'They are commonly known” in the 
wo by,che: Name of honeſt, civil 9 'They- 
ve: much as they ride, at tandem ; 4 kind of hunt 
Life, purſuing With carveſteſs aud haratd, ſonjething 
not worth the catching g never in the Way; nor out of 
it. can't: but 2 ſolitude to the Company of all 
theſe; for- tho a Elan ſelf may poſſibly- be the worſt 
Fellow-to converſe with in the - World} yet one would 
thinle the Oampany of a berſon whom” we haye the 
grenteſt regard to and affection for, could not be v 
unpleaſant As a Man in love wich a Miſtreſs; deſires: 
m Conveifition butchers}! ſo a. Man in love with him 
ſelf, (as moſt Men are] may be beſt pleaſed with His 
don + Beſides, aſ:che-rrueſt ind moſt dete know le 
be the: knowled a of our ſelyes, ſblitude conducting . 
to make ws iuto our ſelves, ſhould be the moſt 
inſtructive ſtare of Liſe. We fee 2K gn more vv 
monly; than Men who ſor the fake of 34. 
tial part and meer out ſide of Life have * Mik their 
Days 'ximbling: our:of theft Nawe; ahd ought to he 
ſoot! * ſtady theys(Uves over 4 wx peo- 
ple areruſunlly: fpoiled/ inſtead of being tauglit, r their 
coming into che Word; whereas by being more oer 
ſaut i Obſcarty, without any ain? they would 
naturally follow what chey wete meunt for: In 4 Word, 
if a Man be a Coxcomb, Solitude is his beſt School; aud 
16 he be a Fool, is his Best SanQaty id 
Theſe are good Reaſons ſor my own ſtay here, but 1 
willy t:coule give you any for your coming hither, ex- 
. coſt. chat I Garnieſtly' invite you. And het 1 tab bel 
nag Ale bave fuffered a great deal of difedptent th 
you l. r lo lune mern wat you mould. 
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A muſt Compkin of che ſhotineſs of your laſt; T 
NR 


: e gene;ally. wolt ſpating of either. . 1e al 1 
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6 522 T From Ar. Wychetley. Ain 
1 4434 24 n me l * Nov. 5 178 F 1 
Von of che 26th of Ober I. have received, 5 
I have, always done yours, / with no liule Gif 
faction, and am proud to diſcover by it, that you find 
faulr with che ſhortneſs of mine, which I think the 
'beſt . excuſe for it: And the they Cas you ſay) who 
have :moft Wit or Money are. moſt ſparing of either; 
there are ſome who appear Poor wo, be thought, Rich, 
and ate Poor, which is my Caſe. I cannot but rejoice 
that you have undergone ſo much diſcontent for want 
of my Company; but if von have 4 mind to pimi 
me A mr Fall, (chich f. wald not help) defer y 
tacting 56 Torn, and hon wil, de it e N 
J kbow your Charity abways exceeds your Revenge, 
ſoithat Iwill not deſpair: of ſeeing! you; and, in return 
to your! invieing me to your- Foreſt, invite you to 
Foreſt; the owe where the Beaſts/ that inhabit, tam 
or wild, of long Ears*ori Horns, purſue one anoth 
either out of love or hatred. Yow may have the plea. 
dare. to ſee one Pack of Blood- hounds purſue another 
rd of Brutes, to. bring each other to their fall, which 
theit Whole Sport: Or if you affect à leſs bloody 
. ſeel a Pack of Spaniels, called * 


10 


„ 
a . 
; » « 


in a hot purſuit of a two-legged Viren, who on 
Kies the Whole loud pack to be fingled out by 0 
Dog, who runs mute to catch ber up the ſooner” from 
the reſt, as they ate making a Noiſe to the loſs of thei 
Game. In fine, this ib the Time for all Sorts of Sport 
in the Town, when tlioſe of the Country ceaſe; theres 
tore leayo your Foreſt of Beaſts for. outa of Btutes, cilſed 
Men, who now in full <7, \pocÞ'd_by the Court or 
Cotntfy) run down in the Houſe of Commons, a de- 
ſerted horned Beaſt of the Court to the ſatis faction of 
| thour: Spectatdrs : Beſides,” (hote Hot" your Diverſion ). 
dal ' you 
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| om may ſee; not only the two 1 
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ches, to make the remain 
Maſter Apollo, you are at ouce a Port and a Phyſician. 


LETTERS to nd from 5 

great Play-houfes of les 
tion, thoſe; of. rhe Lords- Commons, iu diſpu 
with one another ; but the twd other Play- houſes in high 
Conteſt, becauſe the Members of one Houſe are remov- 
ed up to rother, ab it is often: done by che Court for 
Reaſons of State. Inſomuch that the lower Houſes, I 


mean the Play-bouſes,” are going to Act Tragedies on 


one another without Doors, aud the Sovereign is put to 
it (as it often happens in the other two. Houſes] to 
Glence one ot both, to keep Peace between them, Now 
I haye told you-all che News of che To W m. 
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D Feb. 5. 1705-6. 5 
| have receiv'd your kind Letter, with my Paper * to 

Mt. Dryden cor tected. I own you have made more 
of 


of it by making it leſs, as the Dutcb are ſaid to burn half 


the fpices they bring home to. inhance the price of the 
remainder, ſo to be greater gainets by their loſs, (which 
is indeed, my caſe now.) Well; you have prun d my fa- 
ding Lawrels of ſome eee ſapleſs, and dead Bran- 

r_live*he longer; thus like your 


Now, Sit, as to my impudent Invitation of you to 
the town, your good Nature was the firſt! cauſe of my 
confident, Requeſt ; but excuſe me, 1 muſt (I ſee) ſay 
no more; upon this Subject, ſince I ſind you a little too 
nice to be dealt freely with; tho“ your have given me 
ſome Encouragement io hop, out [Friendſhip might be 

ithout Shy neſs, or ctiminal Modeſty; for' a Friend 
like a Miſtreſs, tho' he is not to be mer 0 
per ought not to refuſe a Frieud's Kindneſs becauſe” it is 
ſmall or trivial: I have told yen (i think) that a Sp 
Lady, ſaid to her poor, Poetical Gallant, that a Queen, i 

Hin His WOT: 1905+, . 
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The ſame which was printed in the Year 1787, in 4 Miſeellany 
of Beru. Liptat's, and in the Poſtbumpus Works of Mt. Wycholey- 
or 8 ſhe 
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to be true, 
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had 


MilWwennniny mo. 
He had to do with a Groom, would expect a Mark of 
His KindneG from him, tho? ir were but his Curry: comb. 
But you and 1 will difpute this Matter when 1 am e 
happy as to [ce o here ; and e the only Di- 
pute in which I might hope to have, the better of you. 

' Now; Sir, to make you another excuſe for my Bold- 
neſs in inviting you to town, 1 defigi'd to leave with” 
you ſome more of my Papers, ( ſince theſe return ſo much 
beiter our bf your Hands than they went from mine) for, 

J intended ( as I told you formerly) to ſpend a Month, or 

ſ Weeks this Summer, near you in the Country, for 
you may be aſftired there is nothing 1 deſite ſo much, 
as an Improyement of your Frien dip. en 


e eee 
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Y one of yours, of the laſt Month, you deſire me 


whether it was to pick ur the beſt of thoſe 
ef the Idleneſs ot Buſineſs, on 1 


5 9 


omit Repetition; the Words emen very __ dient“ 
ray let me know your 


bat I could do to ſome of che. Songs, and the Poems on... 
Lizines aud Ignorance, but can't {even in my pwn pare? | 
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14 LETTERS to and from 

tial Ju ent) think my Alterations much to the Pur- 

pale. o that I muſt needs deſite you would apply your 

re wholly at preſent, to thoſe which are yet uppubliſh- 
of. wok there ace 10 than ee to make a con- 

Giderable olume, of full a 1 ones, af I: believe, 

oh 5 71 \ 09 any in wo! which I could wiſh you 


deſer, Nie «ill you have finiſh d theſe — 


un rint 2 

1 ha mom a Sam le of ſome ſew of theſe; namely, the 
t. Waller in * old Age; your new ones ou 
ne al 2 90 8 00 al b bf two others, 1 have done 
5 f advantage to them: Some 
1048 1 > ag we. do ſun beams, to improve their 
Eoergy and Force; ſome I have taken quite away, as we 
take Branches from a Tree, to add to the Fruit; others [ 

have entirely new expreſs'd, and turned more into Poet 
Donne (like one of his 1 d infinitely more i 
than he wanted Verlificatiou : For the great Dealers in 
it, like thoſe in Trade, take leaſt Pains to ſet off their 
While the Haberdaſhers of ſmall Wit, ſpare for 
15 99 ot Ornaments, You have commiſſion d 
2 to Jour hep, and 1 have done my beſt to bruſh 
you up yrs r Neighibouts. But I can no more, pre» 
teh iel etit' of ehe Production, than a Midwife to 

= ors * good Qualiticy of the Child 

no the K. 
he 35 things 1 have entirely added you will excuſe, 
ay take them lawfully for your own, becauſe they , 
1055 more than Sparks lighted up by your Fire; aud 
. / otvir chern at laſt, If you think them but ſquiby, 
50 Triumph 8% . 10 % L T 104 1 rh 
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cel 4 dats 1 " Y a which has #0 
18 eſt of af ues —. e 
ed me 8 
much to your abſent Frie od, hag © then preſent. 
This is aTeuthcha all Met on ho h; cen your 
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Nr. Wirvewantyy Tx 
Writivgs, or heard your Diſcourſe; enough to make dthets 
thow rhe Judgment, in ceaſing to write or talk, 60 - 
ally to you, or in your Company. However, I ſpeal 
or write to you, not to pleaſe you, but my ſelf; fine 1 
provoke your Anſwers; which whilft they humble me, 
give me Vanity; tho' 1 am leſſen d by your even When 
you commend me: Since you commend my little Senſe 
with ſo much more of yours, that you put me out of COoun- 
tenance, whilſt you would keep me in it. So that you 
have found a way (againſt the cuſtom of great Wits) 
to ſhew even 28 deal of good Nature with a great 
deal of good Senſe. / dom | | 
I chank you for the Book you promis'd me, by which 
I find you would not only cotrect my Lines, but my Life. 
As to the'damn'd Verſes I enttuſted yon with, 1 hope 
= will let them undergo your Purgatory, to ſave them 
from other People's damning them; fines the Criticks, 
who ate venerally the firſt damn'd in this Life, like the 
damu'd below, never leave to bring thoſe above them 
under their own Circumſtances. | veg vou to peruſe my 
Papers, and ſelect what you Think beſt br moſt toler ab! 
look over them again; fox I reſolve ſhddenly to pri 
ſome of them, as a harden'd'6}4 Gamelter will (in Tþitk 
of all former ill uſage by pre} — on am il Hand 
in expectation of recovering himſelf ; eſpecially fine I have 
ſuch a Croupier or Second to Rand by me as Mt. Pope, 


LETTER Xn. 


60 Vom, 20. 1909», 
AN AR. Englefyld bein his Journey to London, 
M tells me I muſt A ov —— by vw; which 1 
do not mote to comply with his Deſire, chan to grarify 
my own; tho' I did it ſo lately by the Meſſen 
hither. I take it coo as an Opportunity of ſending yo 
the fait Cary of the Poem “ on Dulneſs, which was not 

then finiſh'd, and which I ſhould not care to hazard by 
* | £413 "14 


— m 


..*. The-Original of it in Blotty and with Piguree of the-Referen- 
geo from 87 to Copy, in Mr, 1 hand, is yet extant, among 
2 


« 
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viber ſuch Brouillons of Mr. Fycherley's Poems, correficd by bim · 
| | C 


the 
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16 LETTER S to and from 


the common Poſt. Mr. Englefy/d is ignorant of the 
Sontents, and I hope your Prudence will let him remain 
ſo, for my ſake no leſs. than your on; Since if you 
Would reveal any thing of this natute, it would be no 
, wonder reports. ſhould be ready to improye them to my 
Diſadvantage. I am ſorry you told the great Man, whom 
vou met in the Coutt of Requeſts, that your Papers were 
in my hands: No Man alive ſhall ever know any ſuch 
thing from me; and 1 give you this warning, beſides, that 
tho your {elf ſhould ſay 1 had any ways aſſiſted you, 1 
am not w ithſtanding reſolv d to deny it. 1 0 
The method of the copy 1 ſend you is very. different 
from what it was, and much more regulat: For the bet · 
ter help of your memory, I deſire you to compare it by 
the figures in the margin, anſwering to the ſame in this. 
letter. The poem is now divided into four parts, marked: 
with the literal figures 1. 2. 3. 4. The firſt contains the 
Praiſe of Dulneſs, and ſhews how upon ſeveral ſuppoſiti- 
ons, it paſſes for 1. Religion. 2. Philoſophy. 3. Exam- 
ple. 4. Wit. and 5. the cauſe of Wit, and the end of it. 
The ſecond: part couains the Advantages of Dulneſs : 1ſt,, 
in bulineſs ;, and .2dly, at Coutt; where the ſimilitudes 
of the Byaſs of a bowl and the Weights of a Clock, ate 
direRly. tending to the ſubject, tho introduced befote in a 
place where there was no mention made of thoſe advan- 
tages, (which was your only objection to my adding them.) 
he third contains the Happineſs of Dulneſs in all ſta- 
tions, and ſhews in a great many partiqulars, that it is ſo. 
fortunate as to be eſteem d ſome. good quality or other in. 
all. ſorts of people? that it is thought quiet, ſenſe, caution, 
policy, prudence, majeſty, valour, circumſpeRiou, honeſty, 
cc. I be fourth part I. have wholly; added, as a climax 
which ſums up all the praiſe, advantage, and happineſs 
of Dulneſs in a few words, and ſtteugthens chem by the 
© - oppolitionof the diſgrace, diſadvantage, and pnhappineſs 
of Wi, with whichjit conclades. * + +4 
„Tho! the whole be as ſhort again as at firſt, there is 
not one thought omitted, bur: hat is a repetition of — 4 
ä—NNNN—U—ä4—— f — emma _ —— — 2 22 th ng 
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bis is totally omitted in the preſent Edition: Some of the 
nes are theſe. N n | 
Rk | PAC Thus 
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Mr. WIY oH IRT Ir: 17 
thing in your firſt volume, ot in this very paper: ſoma. 
thoughts are contracted, where they ſeem d encompaſs d 
with too many words; and ſome new expreſs d, or added, 
were I thought there wanted heightning, (as you'll ſer 


particularly in the Simile of the clock-weights ; * and 


the verſification throughout is, I believe, ſuch as nobody 
can be ſhock d at. The r permiſſions you give me 
of dealing freely with you, will (I hope) excuſe hat I 


have done: for if I have not ſpar'd oy when I — * 
a 


ſevetity would do you a kindneſs, ve not mang 

you where 1 thought there was no abſolute need of am- 
putation. As to particulars, I can ſatisfy you better 
when we meet; in the mean time pray write to me when 
you can, you cannot too often, Y 


tit 
LETTER XV. | 
| Nov. 24, 1907. 


yo U may fla Rite, 1 bad the happineſs and 


ſatisfaction to receive yeſterday- by the hands of Mr. 
Engleſyld your extreme kind and obligiug letter of the 
20th of this month; which like all the zeſt of yours, 
did at once mortify me, and make me vain; ſince it tells 


me with ſo much more wit, ſenſe and kindneſs than mine 
can expteſs, that my letters are always welcome co you» 


6 «TE 72 
— — ELD 
* _ - of P 


— n n 


Fel W4 4 1 18 
Thus Dalneſs, the ſafe opiate of the mind, + +4 
Tube laſt kind refuge weary Wit can find, 3 
Fit for all Stations, and in each content, 
Is ſatisfy'd, ſecure and innocent; 8 
Na Pains it takes, and no Offence it gives, 
* Unfear'd, unhated, undifturb'd it lives, Sc 


FFP 
As Clocks run fafteſt when molt lea is o: 
in a Lettet of Mr. Pops to Mr. Nycherl. 


and in a Paper of Verſes of his, To offs 2 dated-Apeil 3, 17, 


which got out in a M 4 * chor fa Poem calÞd Sue 


e lee died, e toes fer dd lad and: fl. cnt before 


Gga of publiſhiog any Pocgra alide the whole De- 
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11 LETTERS to and t-om 


80 that even whilſt your kindueſs . invites me to write to 
you, your wit and Juugment forbid me; ſince I may 
return you a leter, but never an anſw er. 
Now, as for my owning your aſſiſtance to me, in over- 
looking my unmuſical numbers, and harſher ſenſe, and 
correcting them both with. your genius, ot judgment; 
J muſt tell you 1 always om it, (in. ſpite- of your un- 
poeticx modeſty) who. would do with your friendſhip 
as your charity; conceal your bounty to maguity the ob- 
ligation; and even- whillt you lay on your Friend the 
favour, acquit him of the debt: but that thall not ſerve 
pour turn; I. will always own, tis «my-infallible Pope 
has, or would tedeem me ftom a-poetical damning, the 
ſecond time; and ſave my thimes from being condemn'd 
to the criticks flames to all eternity; but (by the faith 
you profeſs] you know your works of ſupererogation, 
tranferr'd upon an humble, acknowledging finner, may 
_ fave even him; having good works enaugh of your own- 
beſides, to enſure. yours, and their immortalicy. 
And ndw for the pains you have taken to recommend 
my Dulueſs, by making it more methodical, | give you a 
- thouſand thanks; ſince true and natural dulneſs isſhown 
more by its pretence to Form and Method, as the ſpright- 
lineſs of Wit by its deſpiſing both. Ithank you a thouſand 
times for your repeated invitations to come ta Binfield.: 
Fon will oo it will be as hard for you to- get quit of 
my mercenary kindneſs to you, as it would for: me..to 
deſetve, or return to yours; however it ſhall be the. en- 
| deavour of my, future life, as it will be to demonſtrate. 
. Lb 
CET EET 77 
3 Hoe ich Nov. 29, 1707. 
* 18 H E compliments you make me, in regard. of any 
* inconſiderable ſervice 1 could do you, are vety un- 
kind, and do but tell me in other words, that nry friend 
has ſo mean an opinion of me, as to think lexpe@ ae- 
- knowledgments for Trifles ; which upon my faith I ſhall 
_ « equally rake amiſs, whether made to my ſelf, ot to any 
other. For God's fake, (my dear Friend) think better of 
me, aud belicye 1 defire ng ſott of Favout ſo 8 


|. In. 
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M. WY CHERCEY: 9 


1 more conſidetably thau L have been "2 
(yer able tod {nt 142-7 +, rde id 2:41 | 
1 thall proceed in this manner with ſome others of 
your pieces; but ſince you deſite I would not deface you 
copy for the future, and only mark che. repetitions ; I muſh, 
as ſoon: as I've mark'd-theſe, tranſcribe; what is leſt on 4 
another paper; and in that, blot, alter, and add all I can: = 
deviſe, for: thejr- improvement, For you are ſenſible,  Þ 
the omiſſion of Repetition? is but one, and the eaſieſt- 
part, of yours and my deſign; there remaining, beſides 
to retify the Method, to connect the Matter, aud to mend 
the Expreſhon and Verſification. I will go next uponthe 
Poems of Solitude, on the Publick, and on the mixt Life; 
the Bill of Fare; the praiſes of Avatice, and ſome othets. , 
I muſt take notice of what you ſay, of my. pains: 

© to make your Dulneſs methodical; -” and of your . 
© hint, that the ſprightlineſs of Wit deſpiſes method.“ | 
This is true enough, it by Wit you-mean/no-more than 
fancy or conceit; but in the better notion of Wit, con- 
- fider'd as propriety, ſutely method is not only neceſſary 
for perſpicuity and harmony of parts, but gives beauty 
even to the minute and particular thoughts, which receive 
an aditional advantage from thoſe which precede or follow 7 
in their due place: according to a ſimile Mr. Diyden 
us'd in convert ſation, of feathers in the crowns of the wild P 
Indians, which they not only<huſe for the beauty of their 
colours, but place them in ſuch a manner as to reflect a 
luſtre on each other. I will not diſguiſe any of my ſenti- 
mens from you: to methodize in your, caſe, is full as 
neceſſaty as to ſtrike out; otherwiſe you had better deſtroy 
the whole frame, and. reduce them into ſingle thoughts 

in proſe, like Roch foucault, as IL have more than onge 
hinted.to you, - e 


LETTER XVI.. 
From Mr. Wycherley. 4 
, 9 
FF Hive had yours of the 23d of this inſtant, tor which '  _ 
+ © Igive you many thanks, fincel find by ar, that even 
ablence (the ef e of love, or friendſhip } cannoae 
e een ner. l IEAIRRS 
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20 LETTERS to and from 
my being ill; 1 am glad, and ſorry for the tepptt: in 
E place, glad hes it was true; and in the next ſorry 
that it ſhou d give. you any diſtucbance, or concern more 
7 than ordinary for me; for which, as well as your concern 
1 for my farure well-being ot life, F think my ſelf moſt 
i eternally oblig'd to you; aſſuring, your concern for either 
=. will make me more careful of both. Yer for your ſake 
J love this life fo well; that I ſhall the leſs think of the 
other; but tis in your power to enſure my happineſs in 
one and the other, both by your ſociety and dine : example, 
ſo not only contribute to my felicity here, but hereafter, 
Now as to your excuſe for the plainneſs of your ſtile, 
'F 'muſt needs tell you, that friendſhip is much more accep- 
table to a true friend than wit, which is generally falſe 
Teaſoning ; and a friend's reprimand often thews more 
friendſhip than his compliments: Nay love, which is 
more than friendſhip, is often ſeen by our friend's correc- 
tion of our follies or crimes. Upon this teſt of yout friend- 
mip I intend to put you when I return to London, and 
_ to you at Binſſeld, which 1 hope will be within a 

month. _ | 140 zo 
Next to the News of your good Health, J am pleas'd 
with the good News of your going to Print ſome of 
Wo your Poems, and proud to be known by them to the 
= Publick for your Friend; who intend (perhaps the ſame 
F  *'way) to be revengd of you or your Kindneſs; by 
"ing your Name in vain in ſome of my future Ma- 
drigals: Yet ſo as to let the World know, my Love 
or Eſte: m for you are no more Poetick than my Talent 
in Scribbling. But of all the Arts of Fiction, I deſite 
Jou to believe I want that of feigning Friendſhip, and 
chat 1 am ſincerely r : 
- Yours, 8c» 


AS 


LETTER XVII. 
+ e 12 5%. 0h 
® * Fim Mr. Wycherley. 


ee Vet hen adn 1 — May 13, 1708. 
Have receiv'd yours of the firſt of May. Your Paſto- 
1 tal Muſe outſhines in her modeſt and natural Dreſs all 
Apollos CourrLadies, in their more artful, * 


— 2 


aa 


PE 
and coſtly. Finety. Therefore 1 am glad to find by your 


Letter you deſign your Country- beauty of a Muſe, ſhall 
appear at Court and in Publick; to our: ſhine all the 
farded, lewd,” confident, affected Town-dowdies, who 
aim at being honour'd only to their Shame; but her 
artſul Innocence (on the contrary) will gain more honour 
as ſhe becomes Publick; and in ſpire of Cuſtom will 
bring Modeſty again into Faſhion, or at leaſt make her 
SiſteF-rivalsof this Age bluſh for ſpite, if not for ſaame- 
As for my ſtale, antiquated, poetical Puſs, whom, ou 
would keep in Countenance by ſaying ſhe has once been 
tolerable, and wou'd yer paſs muſter by a little lickin 
over; it is txue that (like moſt vain antiquated jades whi 
have once been paſſable) ſhe yet affects youthfulueſs in 
her Age, and wou'd ſtill gain a few admirers,' (whothe 
more ſhe ſeeks or labours for their liking, are but more 
her contemners.) Nevertheleſs. ſhe is reſolv'd benceforth 
to be ſo cautious as to appeat very little mote in the 
World, exgept it be as an Attendant on your Muſe, or 
as a foil, not a rival to her Wit, or Fame ; ſb that let 
your Country- gentle woman appear when ſhe will in the 
World *, my old worn- out Jade of a loſt reputation, 


mall be het attendant into it, to procure her admiters 3. 
as an old Where who can get no mote Friends of her 
own, Bawds for others, to make ſport or pleaſute yet, 
one way or other, for Mankind, 1 approve of your 
2 Tonſon your Muſe's Introductotr into the World, 


or Maſtet of the Ceremonies, who has been ſo long a. 
Pimp, ot a Gentleman · uſher to the Muſ es 


I wiſh you good Fortune; ſince a Man with ſtore of 
Wit, as ſtore of Money, without the help of good For- 
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This, and what follows, is a full Confutatian of ohn Dennis aud 
ethers, who aſſerted that Mr. Pope wrote theſe Verſes on himſelf, 
(tho' publiſh'd by Mr, Wyc/ 77 ſi Mears before his Death.) We ſiad 
here it was a voluntary Act of his, promis 'd before · hand, and writ- 
ten while Mr. Pape was abſent. The firſt Brouillon of thoſe Verſes, 
and the ſecond Copy with Cortettions, are both yet extant in Mr. 
Mycherley's own hand: In another of his Eetters of May te, 70 
are theſe Words. I have made a damn'd Compliment in Verſe 
upon the printing your Paſtorals, which you ſhall ſee when yo 


4 {ve me. 


42 LETTERS to n from 
tune, will never be popular; but 1 wiſh you 4 g 
many Admirers, which will be ſome credit to my 1555 
ment as well as your Wit, who' tu thought you 
had a great deal, and am 
Durs, &c. 
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2 Muſt thavk you FI aBook of your Miſcellanies which Wy. 
Tonſon (ent me, I ſuppoſe by your Order; and all | 
J can tell you of it is, that nothing has lately been better 1 
Teceiv'd| by the Publik, than your Patt of it. You have x, 
only diſpleas'd the Criticks by pleaſing them too welt; Bl 
having not left them a Word to ſay for themſelves, il 7 
=gainſt you and your Performances; ſo that now your BW ec 
I is in, yon mult perſevere, till my Propheetes bf Bi 
| u be fatll'd. In earneſt, all the beſt Judges of good 7 
nl - | or Poetry, are admirers of yours; and like your Bl 
13 Parr of the Book ſo well, cher we reſt j lik'd che wore, * 
Tosi nuodpo . Word, wichour Compliments fo 
3 what: your firſt Succeſs will make you for all your Life n P 


1 in ſpite of your Wit; for a Poets ſucceſs at firſt, 
Mke a Gameſter's fortune at firſt, is like to make him a loſer 
Kt laſt, and to be undone by bis good Foruneund Merit. 
"Bur hicherts you, Miſceltanies have ſafely run the 
Gantkt, through all the Coffee-houfes ; ' which are new 
iemertaind wich a whimſical new News-Paper, call'd 
the Tathtr, which 1 ſuppoſe you have ſeen. This is 
4 the neweſt Thing 1 can tell you of, except it be of the 
1 * which now Toft People yy is drawing to ſuch 
| a Concluſion, as all. Europe is, or muſt be ſatisfy'd with ; 
* > — ou ſee, Which makes Prabe in Weſtmi 
Hall, wry it likewiſe in the Camp or Field, through- 
| out the World: Peace then. be to yo, and to me, Who 
Fon now grown Peaceful, and. will have no conteſt: with 
any Man, but him who ſays he i is more your Friend or 
bumble Servant, than haar 


Durs, &c. 
L E T- 
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n "LETTER XXX. 
8 - f | a ph - ; 
you 3 May 20, 1709. 1 9 


Am glad you receiv'd the * Miſcellany, if it were only 
1 to ſhow you that there ate as bad Poets iu this Na- 
tion as yeur Servant. This modern Cuſtom of appeat- 
ing in Miſcel/anies, is very uſeful to the Poets, who, 
like other Thieves, eſcape by getting into a Crowd, and al 
herd together like Banditti, lafe oy in their Multitude. be 
Mcthinks Strada bas given a good Deſcription oftheſe kind 


ch of Collections; Nullus hodie mor talium aut naſcitur, aut 
al noritur, aut preliatur, aut ruſticetur, aut abit peregrè, 
5 aut redit, aut nubit, aut eſt, aut non eſt, nam etiam mor- 
ve is iſti canunt] cui non illi extemphd cudant Epicedia, Ge- 
1. etbhliaca, Protreptica, Panegyrica, Epitbalamia, Vatici- . 
"of nia, Propemptica, Soterica, Parenetica, Nænias, Nugas. 

b As to the ſucceſs which you ſay my Patt has met with, it is 


to be attributed to what you was pleas d to ſay of me 

to the World; which you do well to call your Prophecy, 

lines whatever is aid in my favour, uſt be a ptediction 
of Things that are not yet; you, like a true Godfather, 
engage on my Part for much more; than ever I can 
perform. My paſtoral Muſe, like other Country Girls, 
is put out of Countenance, by what yon Courtiers ſay 
to her; yet I hope you would not deceive me too far, at 
knowing that 'a young Scribbler's vanity needs no re- 
cruits from abtoad: Fot Nature like an indulgent Mo- 
ther kindly takes care to ſupply her Sons with as much 
of their own, as is neceſſary for their Satisfaction. If 1 
my. Verſes ſhould meet with a few flying Commenda - 
tions, Virgil has taught me that a young. Author, has: 
not too much Reaſon to be pleas d with them, when 
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> he conſidets that the natural . conſequence of Praiſe is 
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28 I. ET T ERS to and from 
When once a Man has appear'd as a Poet, he may give 
up his pretenſions to all the rich and "thriving Arts: 
Thoſe who have once made their Court to thoſe Miſtreſſes 
without Portions, © the Mules, are never like to fer up 
fot Fortunes. Bur for my Part, 1 ſhall be (atisfy'd if 
= I au loſe my Time agreeably tius way without loſing 
| 3 & my Reputation: as for gaining any, Ian as indifferent 
3 in the Mater as Falſt aße was and may ſay of Fame as 
he did of Honour; „It it comes, it comes unlook'd for; 
and there's au end ont“. I can be content with a bare 
ſaving Game, without being thought an eminent Hand, 
(with which title Jacob has graciouſſy dignify'd his ad- 
venturers and *oluuners*in Por y.) acob creates Poets, 
9 as Kings ſometimes do Knit hes, not for cheir Honour, 
1 but for their Money. Certainly he ought to be eſteem'd 
| a workeriof Miracles, ho is grown rich by Poetry. 
wy. A wc. Sr wr. ANG. 445 %643'27\ 
What Authors loſe, their Bookſellers bave won, 
So Pimps grow ich, * while Gallants are undone 
ost QOTS 180%*-4193 014.50 03,40 $13, 5/410 08 he 
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4 5 2 29 4D D'TTER XX 49. 20A 
— | Tom Mr. Wychetley, d 
| * de ie 112071 een 
| "HE laſt I receiv'd from you was dated the 224 of 
1 May. I take your charitable hint te me very 
_ - kindly, wherein you do like a true Friend, and a true 
4 Chriſtian, and I ſhall endeavour to follow your Advick, 
as well as your Example. -As fot your' withivg to ſee 
your Friend an Hermit with you, I cannot be ſaid to 
eave the World, fipce 1 ſhall enjoy in your Converſa- 
tion all that I can deſire of it; nay, can learn more from 
you alone, than from my long Experience of the great, 
OT lute. Vulgar in it. di a Nan di Nm 12 * 
As to the oucce(s of your Poems in the late Miſeellany 
which I told. —— of in my laſt; (upon my Werd. I. 
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made you no Compliment, for you may be aſſut d that 


all ſorts of Keadets he them, except they ate Writers 
tag; but fot them, (l _ needs ſay) the more they like 
P 75 ; £ em, 
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Apeak well of you whether 
rue, upon the Word f 
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Al wankind who know me muſt coufels, he muſt — 4 
1 33: — 


Mr. WxYy eRIARLI r. vx 
chem; they ought to be leſs pleas d with em; ſo that you 
do not come off with a bate ſaving Game (as you call 
it) but have gain'd ſo much credit at firft; that you muſt 
needs ſuppott it to che laſt; ſince you ſet up with ſo great 
a ſtock of good Seuſe, Judgment and Wit, that your 
judgment enſures all that your Wit ventures at. The 


Salt of your Wit has been enough to give a reliſh to the 


whole inſipid hotch - potch it is mingled with; and yu 
will make Jacob's Ladder raiſe you to Immortality, b 
which others ate turn'd oft-ſhamefully to their Damna- 
tion (for Poetick Thieves as they are} who think to be 
ſav'd by otbers good Works, how faulty ſoever their 
own ate: But rhe Coffee-houſe Wits, or rather Anti- 
Wits, the Criticks, prove their Judgments by approving 
your Wit; and even the News- mongers and Poets will 
own, you have more Invention than they; nay, the 
Detracters, or the Euvious, who never {peak well of any 
Body, (not even of thoſe they think well of in their abſence} 
yet will give you even in your abſence their good Word; 


and the Criticks only hate e- for being fore d to 


will or 80: All this is 


Ny Tour, Bec. | 
LETTER XXL. N 
e 


W den T t e ee bh 
X Letters ſo much inferior to yours, can only make 


up their ſcarcity of Senſe by their number of 
Lines; which is like the Spaniards paying à Debt of 
Gold with a load of Braſs Money. but to be a plain 
Dealer, 1 muſt tell you, 1 will revenge the raillery of 
your Letters by Prinving them, (as Dennis, did mine} 
without yout Knowledge too, which wou'd be a rey 

upon your judgment for the raillery of your Wit; 


ſome dull Rogues (chat is, the moſt in the World) might 
be ſuch Fook as to think what you ſaid of me was in 
{eartieſt. * It is not the firſt time, you great wits have 


gain'd reputation by their paradoxical or ironical ptaiſes; 
Four fore - fathers have done it, Eraſmus and othets. For 


pr 
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ordinary genius, or little friend, who can find out any thing 


to commend in me f{eriouſly ; who have given no ſign of | 


my Judgment, but my Opinion of yours, nor Mark of 
my Wit, but my leaving off wtiting to the Publick, now 
you are beginning to ſhew the World what you can do by 
vouts: ſe Wit is as ſpiritual as your judgment in- 
fallible: In whoſe judgment 1 have an implicit faith, and 
hall always ſubſcribe ro it to ſave my Works, 10 this 
World, from the flames and damnation. ---- Pray preſent 
. my. moſt humble ſervice ro Sit William Trumbull; for 
whom and whoſe judgment I have ſo. profound a reſpect, 
that his example had almoſt made me marry, more than 
my Nephew's ill carriage to me; having once reſolv d to 
have reveng d myſelf upon him by my marriage, but now 
am reſolv d to make my revenge greater upon him by his 
marriage. 5 by p —, 
ans LETTER XXII. 
x: From Mr - Wycherley. + 
SEES ati 29: "on; digct alas: MR 
1 Have had yours of the 3oth of the laſt Month, which 
II is kinder than I deſire it ſhou d be, ſince it tells me 
you cou d be better pleas'd to be ſick again in Town in 
my Company, than to be well in the Country without it; 
and that you are more impatient to be depriv d of Hap- 
pineſs than of Health. Yer, my dear Friend, ſer Raillery 
. or Compliment aſide, I can bear your Abſence (which 
procutes your health and eaſe) better than I can your 
Company when you are in Pain; for: I cannot ſee you 
ſo, without being ſo too. Your, Love to the Country 
I do not doubt, nor do you (I hope) my love to it or 
you, ſinte there I can enjoy your Company without ſee- 
ing you in pain to give me Satisfaction and Pleaſure; 
there I can have you withaut Rivals or Diſturbers; with- 
ont the 00 civil, ot the too rude; without the noiſe of 
- thg loud, and the Cenſures of the Silent; and wou d rather 
: have you abüſe me khete with the Truth, than at this 
Diſtance with your Compliment: Sine now, your Buſi- 
v neſs of a Friend and Kindurſa to a Friend, is by finding 
Fault with his Faults, and mending them by your oblig- 
ing Sevetity. I bope (in point of your good Nature) 
</you will, have no cruel Charity fot thoſe Papers of e 
0 Wo: . y 
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6 yon are ſo willing to be troubled with; which I take moſt 
f WF infinitely kind of you, and ſhall acknowledge with Gra- 
f titude, as long as I live. No Friend can do more for his 
7 Friend than by pteſerving his Reputation * 1 , 
a 


y ſerving his Life) ſince by preſerving his Life he can only 
- make him live about threeſcore ot foutſcore Yeats; but | 
d by preſerving his Reputation, he can make him live as vl 


f long as the World laſts ; fo fave him from damning, 
it when he is gone to the Devil. Therefore I pray con- 
Ir demn me in Private, as the Thieves do their. Accom- 
, plices in Newgate, to ſave them from condemnation by 
on the Publick. Be moſt kindly unmereiful to my poetical 
0 Faults, and do with my Papers, as you Country-Gen- 
w tlemen do with your Trees, flaſh, cut, and lop off the 
is Excreſcencies and dead Parts of my wither'd Bays, that 
the little remainder may live the longer, and increaſe the 

value of them by diminiſhing the Number, I have 

troubled you with my Papers rather to give you Pain 

than Pleaſure, notwithſtanding your compliment, which 
: ſays you take the trouble kindly ; ſuch is your genetoſi- 
ch to your Friends, that you take it kindly to be deſited by 
ne ¶ them to do > a kindneſs; and you think it done 09 
in you, when t ive you an opportunity to do it to them. 
it; WW Wherefore you Les be ſure to be troubled wich my Let- 
p- ters out of intereſt, if not kindneſs; ſince mine t you. 
ry vill procure yours to me: So that I'write to you more 
ch for my own ſake than yours ; leſs to make you think L 
ur write well, than to learn from you to write better. Thus 
you ſee intereſt in my kindneſs, which'is like the Friend- 
thip of the World, rather to make a Friend than be a 


or Friend; but I am yours, as a true Plain-deakr, 
ee- | F — I} * * . 3 1 : 1 
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From Mr, Wycherley. 1 

1200 a 9% 244442: April 11, ite 
F I can-do part of my Buſineſs at Shrewsbury in 4 
Fortnight's time (which I propoſe to do) I will be 
ſoon after with y ou, and trouble you with my Company, 
for the remainder of the Summer; in the mean time I 
beg you to give yourſelf the pains of altering, or leaving 
out 2 ſuperfluous in my Papers, that 1 * 
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386 LETTER S to and from 
may endeavour to Print ſuch a number of them as you 
— I ſhall think ft, about Michaelmas next. In order 
to which (my dear Friend) I beg you to be fo kind to me, 
as to be ſevete to them z. that the-criticks may be leſs ſo . 
for 1 had rather be condemn'd by my Friend in Private, 
than expos d to my Foes in Publick, the Criticks, or 
common judges, who. are made ſuch by having been 
old Offenders themſelves, Pray believe 1 have as much 
faith in your Friendſhip and Sincerity, as I have defe- 
A rence to your, Judgment; and as the beſt mark of a 
Eriend is telling his Friend his Faults in Private, ſo the 
: 2 is concealing them from the Publick, till they are 

2 fit. to appear. In the mean time I am not a little ſen- 
= fible of the great kindneſs, you do me, in the trouble you 
| take for me, in putting my Rhimes in Tune, ſince good 
Sounds ſet off often ill Senſe, as the Italian Songs, whole 
ood Airs, with the worſt Words or Meaning, make 
| - beſt Muſick ; ſo by your tuning my Welch harp, my 
rough Senſe may be the leſs Offenſive to the nicer Ears 
j of Toke Criricks, who deal more in Sound than Senſe. 
| Pray then take pity at once both, of my Readers; and me, 
in ſhortning my barren abundance, and increafingtheic 
atience by it, as well as the obligations I have to you: 

"A And ſince no , Madrigaller can entertain the Head, un- 

| | leſs . he, pleaſes the Eat; and ſince the crowded: Opera's 
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have left the beſt Comedies with the leaſt Audiences, 

6. dis a. ſign Sound can prevail over Senſe z therefore ſofien 

_ my Werds, and ſtreugthen my Senſe,'and | | 
FPexxu mibi magnus Apollo. 
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e Jos eee 15, 1710; 
| XR ? Received your moſt extream kind Letter but juſt now. 
3 It found me over thoſe Papers you mention, which 
Have: been my employment ever ſince Eaſter- Monday 
I hope before Michaelmas to have diſcharg'd my Task; 
_ Which, upon the Word of a Friend, is the moſt pleaſing 
one I cou d be put upon. Since you are ſo neat going 
into Shrapſhire, (whither 1 ſhall not care to Witite ot 
this Matter, for fear of the miſcartiage of any Letters) | 
muſt deſire your leave. to- give you a plain . 


11 


repoſed in a Friend's 
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Account of what I have found from a more ſerious Ap- 


plication to them. Upon compariſon with the former 
Volume, 1 find much more repeated than I till now. 
imagin d, as well as in the preſent Volume, which, if 
(as youtold me laſt) you would have me daſh over with 
a Line, will deface the whole Copy extreamely, and to a 


degree that (1 fear) may diſpleaſe you. I have every | 


where mark'd in the Margins the Page and Line, both 
in this and the other Part. But if you order me not to 
crols the Lines, or would any way elſe limit my Com- 
miſſion, you will oblige me by doing ic in your next 
Letter; for I am at once equally feartul of ſparing you, 
and of offending you by too impudent a correction. 
Hitherto however I have croſt em ſo as to be legible, 
becauſe you bade me. When I think all the repetitious 
are ſtruck out in a Copy, 1 ſometimes: find- more upon 
dipping inthe firſt Volume, and the number increaſes ſo 
much, that I believe mote ſhartnivg will be requiſite 
than you may be williug to bear with, unleſs you are in 
good earneſt; reſolv'd to bave no thought repeated. Pray 
forgive this freedom, which as I muſt be ſincere in this 
Cale, ſo. I cou'd; not but take, and let me know if I am 
to go on at this Rate, or if yon would preſci ibe any 
other Method? 34 1. > $399 | veg te TIL 
I am very. glad you continue your Reſolution of ſeeing 


a N 


me in my Hermitage this Summer; the ſooner, you Re- 


turn, the ſooner 1 ſhalt be Happy, which indeed my 
want of any Company chat is entertaining or eſteemable, 
together with frequent Infirmities and Pains, hinder. me 
from being in your Abſence... Tis (Lam, ſure) a zeal 
truth, that my Sickneſs cannot make me quite weaty of 
my ſelf when 1 have you with mie; and; L ſhall want no, 
Company but; yours, when you ate here--; ,_ + +4 
- You ſee how freely and with how little care, I talk 
rather than write to you;:, This is one of the many advan- 
tages of Friendſhip, that one can ſay to one's Friend 
the things tbat ſtand in need of Pardon, and at the 
ſame. time be ſure of it. Indeed 1 do not know. whe- 
ther ot no the Letters of Friends are the worſe, Wen 
for none elſe to read ? Tis an eren ol the truſ 


Nature, when one writes ſuch 
a good Fortion of it. I have 
e expe· 


thivgs to him as req 
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experieneed yours ſo often and ſo long, that I can now 
no more doubt of the greatneſs of it, than I hope you 
do of the greatneſs of my Affection, or of the Sincerity 
ä nnd oo A es 
LETTER Xx 
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11 From Mr. Wycherley. 


4 


- i April 27, 1710, 
d. 6g pire me an Account in your Letter of rhe 
1 Trouble you have undergone for me, in comparing 
my Papers you took down with you, with the old 
Printed Volume, and with one another, of that bundle 
you have in your Hands; amongſt which (you ſay) 
you find numetous Repetitions of the ſame Thoughts and 
Subjects; all which I muſt confeſs my want of Memory 
has prevented me from imagining, as well as made me 
capable of committing : Since, of all Figures, that of 
Tautology is the laſt I would uſe, or leaſt forgive my 
ſelf for. But ſeeing is believing,” wherefore I will take 
ſome pains to examine and compare thoſe” Papers in 
your Hands with one another, as well as with former 
printed Copies or Books of my damn'd Miſcellanies; all 
which (as — as I have) with. a little more 
pains and care 1 think I can remedy. -Therefore 1 
would not have {you give your ſelf more trouble about 
them, which may prevent the pleaſure you have and 
may give the World in Writing upon new Subjects of 
our on, whereby you will much better entertain your 
If and othets. Now as to your remarks upon the 
whole Volume of my Papers; all that I defire of you is 
to make in the Margin — defacing the Copy at 
all) either any repetition of Words, Matter, ot Senſe, or 
any 2 or Words too much repeated; which if 
you'will be fo kind as to do for me, you will ſupply 
my want of Memory with your one, and my de- 
ficiencies of Senſe, with the infallibility of yours; which 
if you do, you will moſt infinitely oblige me, who al- 
moſt repent the trouble 1 have given you, ſince ſo much. 
Now as to what you call freedgg with me, (which you 
| Cefire me to forgive} you made aſſur d 1 would — 


w <4 4 


Ar. Wr en ITI E r. 11 
forgive you unleſs you did uſe it; for 1 am fo fat from, 
thinking your plainneſs an Offence to me, that I think 
it a Charity and an Obligation; which 1 ſhall always 
acknowledge, with all ſort of Gratitude' to you for it; 
who am, Ge. 44 


All the News 1 have to fend you, is, that poor Mr. 
Betterton is going to make his Exit from the Stage of 
this World, the Gout being gotten up into his Head, 
and (as the Phyſicians ſay) will certainly carry him off 
ſuddeuly, 


Lr 


2 


8 e 
Am forry you perſiſt to take ill my not accepting 
I your e to find (if 1 un Pore nor) — 
exception not unmixt with ſome ſuſpicion. Be certain 
I ſhall moſt carefully obſerve your requeſt, not to croſs 
over, or deface the Copy of your Papers for the future, 
and only to mark in the Margin the Repetitions. But as 
this can ſerve no further than to get rid of thoſe Repeti- 
tions, and no way tectify the Method, nor connect the 
Matter, nor improve the Poetry in Expreſſion or Numbers, 
without further blotting, adding, and altering; ſo it 
really is my Opinion, and Deſite, that you ſhould take 
your Papers out of my Hands into your own, and that 
no Alterations may be made but when both of us are pre- 
fent ; when you may be ſatisfied with every Blot, as well 
as every 40% Rien, and nothing be put upon the Papers 
but what you ſhall give your own Sanction and Aſſent 
to, at the ſame tine. _ me OT 
Do not be ſo unjuſt, as to imagine from hence that T 
would decline any part of this Task ; on the contrary you 
know, 1 have at the pains of tranſcribing ſome - 


facing the Copy, and yet to loſe no time in proceedi 
upon the Correction. I will go on the ſame n——_ 
you pleaſe; tho? truly it is (as I have oftentold you) my 
ſincere Opinion, that the greater Part would make a 
much better Figure as Sid le Maxims and Reflections in 


Proſe, after the manner of you farourite — 


— 


Pieces, at once to comply with your deſire of not de- 
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than in Vetſe: * And this, when nothing more is dons. 
bur marking the Repetitions in the Margin, will be an 

Aly Task to proceed upon; notwithſtanding: che bad 
Memory you complain of. 155 


1772871 Ian unfeignedly, dear Sir,, 


64 
1 ; Tour, KC. 
| t {vs {4 wine) 5... 
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| . „ Mr. Wyqherley lived five Years after, to December 1718, buy 
3 little Progreſs was made in this Deſigu, thro' his old Age, and the 


Thereaſe of bis Infirmities. However, ſome of the Verſes Which 
bad been touch'd by Mr. P. with 308 of theſe Maxims in Proſe 
tere found among his Papers, which having the Misfortune to 
all into the Hands of a Mercenary, were publiſhed in 1728 in 
Oaavo,' under the Title of The 2 orks of William Wy? 
nnn by | 
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bas ichnr +: Pap you favour'd me 

with, and had ſent them to you Yeſterday. 0 
morning; but that I thought to have brought 

them to you laſt Night myſelf. 1 have read 

| = them ſeveral times with gteat Satisfaction. 

The Preface is very judicious and very learned; and the | 
Verſes vety tender. and eaſy. The Author ſeems to have | 
a particular Genius for that Kind of Poetry, and a Judg- 
ment that much exceeds the Years you told me he was of. 'Y 
He has taken very. freely from the. Ancients, but what. y 
he has mixt of his own with theirs, is not inferior to 
what he has taken from them. Tis no flattety at all to 
_ that Virgil had written nothing ſo good at his Age. + 


— 
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» Of Abberley in 8 een of 4 Horſe in 
Queen Aune's Reign, Author of ſeveral beautiful Pieces in Proſe 
and Verſe, aud in the Opinion of Mr. Dryden, ( in his Poliſeript 
to . ) the beſt Critic of our Nation in his my Ah 

Fe Paſtorals, + Sisteen 
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1 thall take it as a Favour if you will bring me acquaint» 
ed with him; and if he will give himſelf the trouble any | 
Morning to call at my Houſe, I ſhall be very glad to read T9 
your Verſes oyer with him, and give him my Opinion 1 6 


ofthe Particulars more largely than I can well de in this (19% 
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Mr. Walſh to Mr. Pope. 


*F a \'\ 1. 1.1 AC1446 Me 
Receivd the favour of your letter, and ſhall be very 
glad of the continuance of a correſpondence by which 
Jam like to be ſo great a gainer. I hope when I h ve the 
bappineſs r London, not only to read 
over the verſes I have now of yours, but more that you 
have written ſince; for I make no doubt but any one 
who writes ſo well, muſt write more. Not that I think 
the moſt voluminous poets always the beſt, I believe the 
contraty is rather true. I mention'd ſomewhat to you in 
London of a Paſtoral Comedy, which I ſhould be glad 
to hear you had thought upon, fince I find Menage in his 
obſervations upon Faſſos Aminte, reckons up fourſcore 
ſtoral plays in Italian: and in looking over my old 
alian books, I find a great many Paſtorals and piſcatory 

ys,” which J ſuppoſe Menage reckons together. I 
ind ' alſo by Menage, that Taſſo is not the firſt that 
writ in that kind, he mentioning another before him, 
which he bimſelf had never ſeen, nor indeed have I. 
Buras the Aminta, Paſtor Fido, Filli di Sciro of Bonarelli 
are the three beſt, ſo I think there is no diſpute but Aminta 
is the beſt of the three: not but that the diſcourſes in Paſtor 
Fido are more entettaining and copious in ſeveral peoples 
Opinion, tho" not ſo proper for paſtoral; and the fable 
of Bonarelli more fuprizing. 1 do not remember many in 
- ther languages that have written in this kind with ſucceſs. 
Racan's Bergeries ate much inferior to his lyrick poems; 
and the Spaniards ate all too full of conceits. 1 5 will 
have the deſign of paſtoral plays to be taken fromthe. 
Cyclops of Euripides. I am ſure there is nothing of this 
kind in Engliſh worth mentioning, and therefore you have 
"that field open to your ſelf, You ſee I write to you witk · 
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out any ſort of conſtraint or method, as things come into 
my head, and therefore uſe the ſame freedom with me, 
who am, W. ä ; 
» tum 201 B $107 0% nen et el 2614s 1372 
er S e 0-47 DOT: ERNST ae 
on 2 1 998 Fac 24 36851 55045139: 0 ary iar 
M aii bn JH. Walſh. He 07 Abel 
HET $733 ot e Fetth dot t 2 ltyfh rer 
er- korg, Fuly. a. 1706. 
1 Cannot omit the firſt opportunity of making yeu my 
acknowledgments for reviewing thoſe papers of mine. 
You hade no leſs right to cotrect me; than the ſame hand 
chat rais d a tree has to ptune it. I am couvinc'd as wel! 
as you, that one may cortect oo much; for in poetry as 
in painting a man may lay. colours one upon another; till 
they ſtiffen and deaden the piece. Beſides, to beſtow 
ee on every part is monſtrous : Some parts ought 
to be lower than the reſt; and nothing looks more ridi- 
culous than a work; v bere the thoughts, however different 
in theit own nature, ſeem all on a level: tis like a meadou 
newly mown, where weeds, grafs, and flowers are all 
laid even, and: appear undiſtinguiſſi d. 1 believe too, that 
— — of chen grapes makes he 
fineſt and richeſt: wine! 2 RNA en 2117 To nee 
I have not attempted any thing of a Paſtoral comedy 
becauſe I think the taſte of our age will not reliſh'a poem 
of that ſorr. People ſeek for that they call wit, on ali ſub-· 
jects, and in all places; not conſidering that nature loves 
truth fo well, that it hardly ever admits of floutiſhing : 
Conceit is to nature. What paint is to beauty i it is n, 
only needleſs, bur impairs what it-wow'd improve. There 
is a certain majeſty in ſimplicity which is fat aboveialkthe = 
quaintneſs of wit: Inſomuch that the critics haveexcluded 
wit from the loftieſt poetry, as well as the loweſt, and for. 
bid it to the Epic no leſs than the Paſtoral, 1 ſhou d certain-" 
ly diſpleaſe all thoſe who are charm'd with Guarini and 
Bonarelli, and imitate Tofſo, not only in the ſimplicity of 
his Thoughts, but in that of the Fable too. If ſurprizing 
diſooveries ſhou d have place in the ſtory of a paſtoral co- 
medy, I believe it wou'd be mote ag to probability 
make them the effects of chance than of deugn; intti 
not being very couſiſtent wich that innocence, which oughe 
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8 - in all che Amin las 1 remember) bur haf by meer 
. acrident; unleſt it be che mocting of Amin wii Sylvie 
3 at the Fountain, which is the conttivance of Diphwey and 
even that is the moſt ſimple in the world: the contrary is 
obſer vable in Pao Fi, here Cod, is ſo perfect a 
miſttrels of intrigue, that the plot cou'd not have been 
brought to paſs withoim Rer. - Nam Inclin'd to think the 
paſtoral comedy has another diſadyantage, as to the man- 
ners Its geen eee in love with the in- 
nosenes of a tural life; ſor nifoduce ſhepherdSof'a 
vioious chatacter muſt in ſome meaſure debaſe itʒ and hence 
may come to pala, that tyen the virtuous) characters will 
not ſhine ſo much fon wantof being oppos d totheir con- 
| earies» Theſe th te pmely my owng, and thereſore 
Le ee bur 'bope'yous') 
3 will ſet me rig. SHETTY (5Þ 4 14 625 
I vou d beg y e eee 
een ede hon may extenqd 2 l have deſended 
8 by 1: thr ſcoms:nee--ſo much che 
_ ion off ſenſe, wo thx i 


ger cha had:never-boewifaie 
ore, a0 to ene Ro eſtar have - 
and that writes infthe caſe of horrowingb from 9 
een themſahres would: produce only / ont a 
4 me of Fruit, but by being grafied>upon bthets may yell 
- - yatierys” Aumniſtnal ccdmmerte maltes flouriſſi; but 8 
they: poets; like. merchants, ſhdu'd/ topay withſomierhingy 
of their on what they take from! 3 not like! py rates 
wake-prize oft alb the meet I deſire you toi tꝭllame u- 
cerelys if Ichave not a cis end was far 5n de | 
41 en 4: hope to becomea critier by 
000 8 Renan 
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poration of Richmond in Torłſbire. I think you 
neee, in the right in your notions of Paſtoral, bur 
am of opinion, that the repundancy of Wit you mention, 
tho' tis what pleaſes the common people, is not hat 
ever pleaſes the beſt judges. Paſtor Fido indeed has had 
mote admirers'than Aminta; but I will venture to ſay * 
there is a'great deal of Difference between the admirers 
of one and tbe other. Coriſea, which is a character ge- 
nerally admir'd by the ordinary Judges, is intolerable in 
a Paſtoral; and Bonarelli's Fancy of making his Shepher- 
deſs in Love with two Men equally, is not to be defend- 
ed, whatever Pains he has taken to do it. As for what 
you ask of che Liberty of Borrowing; tis very evident 
the beſt Latin Poets have extended this very fat; and noue 
ſo far as Virgil, who is the beſt of them. As fot the 
Greek Poets, if we cannot trace them fo plainly, tis per- 
haps becauſe we have none before them; tis evident that 
moſt of them borrow'd from Homer, and Homer has been 
aceus d of burning choſe that wrote before him, that his 
Thefrs might not be diſcover'd. The beſt of the modern 
Poets in all Languages, are thoſe that have the neareſt 
copied the Ancients.” Indeed in all he common Subjects 
of Poetry, the Thoughts are ſo obvious (at leaſt if they 
ate natural) that whoever writes laſt; muſt write Thi 
like what have been ſaid before: But they may hs, 
applaud the Ancients for the Arts of eating and drinking, 
and accuſe the Moderns of having ſtol'n thoſe Inventions 
from them; it being evident in af fuch caſes, that who- 
ever live firſt, maſt firſt find them out. Tis true, iudeed, 
— uu er aſſuitur pane, ; 
when there are one or two'brights Thoughts ſtorn, and 
all the reſt is quite different from it, a Pom makes a very 
fooliſh Figure: | But when tis all melted down together, 
and the Gold of the Ancients ſo mixt with that of the 
Moderns, that none can diſtibgviſh' the one from the 
other, I can never ſind Fault with it. I cannot however 
but own to you, that there are others of a different Opi 
nion, and that I have ſhewn your Verſes to ſome w 
have made that ObjeQion to them. I have ſo much Com- 
Pany tound me while I W this, aud ſuch a noiſe 1 
\ » 
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Fars, that tis impoſſible I ſhould write any Thing but 

nonſenſe, ſo muſt break off abtuptly. 5 * 
I am, _ | | 

| Nour moſt affefionate 1 

and moſt humble Servant. 


LETTER V. 
From Mr. Walſh. - 


1 . | Sept. 9, 1706. 

AT my return from the North I receiv'd the Favour 
. = & of your Letter, which had lain there till then, hav- 
ing been abſent about fix Weeks. I read over your 
Paſtorals again, with a great deal of Pleaſure, and to 
judge the better, read Virgil's Eclogues, and Spenſer's 
Calendar, at the ſame Time; and I aſſute you 1 con- 
tioue the ſame Opinion 1 had always. of them. By the 
lirffe hints you take upon all occaſions to improve them, 
tis probable. you will make them yet better againſt 
Winter; tho? there is a mean to be kept even in that too, 
and a Man may correct his Verſes till he takes away the 
true Spirit of them; eſpecially if he ſubmits to the Cor- 
rection of ſome who pals for great Critics, by mechanick 
Rules, and never enter into the true Deſigu and Genius 
of an Author. 1 have feen ſome of theſe that would 
Hardly allow any one good. Ode in Horgce, ho cry 
Virgil. wants Fancy, and that Homer is very iucorrect. 
While they talk at this rate, one would think them al ove 
the common tate of Mortals ; but generally they ate great 
Admiters of Ovid and Lucan; and when they write them- 
ſelves, we find out all the Myſtery. They ſcan their 
Verſes. upon their Fingers run after Conceits and glar- 
ing Thoughts, their Poems arę all made up of Coupleta, 
of which the ficſt may be laſt, at the laſt firſt, without 
any ſort of Prejudice to theit Works; in which there is 
no de ſign, ot method, or any thing natural or juſt. For 
you are cextainly in the tight, that in all Writings whar- 
loever (uot Poetry only) Nature is to be follow'd'; and we 
ſhou'd be jealous of our {elves for being fond of Similies, 
Conceits, aud what they call ſaying hoe Things. Whew 
1 3 15 We 
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we were ih the North, my Lord Wharton ſhew'd me a 
Letter he had receiv'd' from a certain great General in 
Spain; 1 told him I wou'd by all means have that Ge- 
netal recall'd, and ſet to writing here at home, for it was 
impoſſible that a Man with fo much Wit as heſhew's; 
cou'd be fit to command an Army, or-db any other Buſj- 
neſs. As for what you ſay of Expreſſion : 'Tis indeed 
the ſame J hing to Wit, as Dreſs is to Beauty; I have 
ſten many Women over dreſt, and ſeveral look better in 
2 cateleſs Night-Gown, with their Hair about thei Ears, 
than Mademoiſelle Spanbeim dreſt for a Ball. 1 do not 
deſign to be in London till towards the Patliament; 
then. I-ſhall certainly be there ; and hepe by that Time 
you will have finiſht your Paſtorals as you would have 
them appear in the World, and particularly the Third of 
Autumn, which I have not yer ſeen; Your laſt Eclogue 
being nporr the ſame Subject as that of mine ou Meg! 
Tempeſt's Rath, 1 ſhou'd take it very kindly in you to 
give it a little tutn, as if it were to the Memory of the 
ſame Lady, if it were not written for ſome particulat 
Woman whom you wou'd make immortal. You may: 
take occaſion” ro ſhew; the difference between Poets- 
Miſtreſſes, and othet Men's. I- only hint this, which 
you may either do, ot kt alone juſt as you think fit. 
- ſhall be very much pleas d to ſee you again in Town; 
and to hear from you in the mean time. Lam with! 
N much eſteem, Tour, Bc. 


LETTER: W. 


nene . OF. 22, 17063 

ArrTER the thoughts 1 have already ſent you on- 
II the Subject of Engliſh Vetlification, you deſire my 
opinion as to ſome farther particulars. There ate in- 
deed certain Niceties; which thoꝰ not much obſerved even 
by corre& Verſifiets, I cannot but think deſerve to ba 
better "regarded. | 6 234 4 1 
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1. It is not enough that nething offend the Ear, but 
a good Poet will adapt the very Sounds, as well as 
Words, to the things he treats of. So that there, is (if 
one may. expreſs it ſo) a ſtyle of Sound. As in de- 
| 13 E 2 (crib? 
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ſcribing a "gliding Stream, the Numbers ſhou'd, run 
caly and flowing; in deſcribing. a rough Torrem or 
Deluge, ſonorous and ſwelling, and fo of the reſt. This 
is evident every where in Homer and Virgil, and no 
where elſe that 1 know of to any obſervable Degree. 
The following Examples will make this plain, which. 
I have taken from Vida. 8 


Molle vlam tacito lap ſu per levia radit. 
Incedit tardo molimine ſulſidendoͤ. 
Luctantes ventos, tempeflateſque ſo nor as. 
Immenſo cum præcipitans ruit Oceano Nox. 
Tulum imbelle ſine iu, conjecit. 
Tolle moras, cape ſaxa manu, cope robora Paſtor; 
Ferte citi flammas, date tela, repellite peſtem. N 


This, I think, is what very few obſerve in Practice, 
and is undonbtedly of wonderful Force in imprinting 
the image on the Reader: We have one bxcellent Ex- 
ample of it in our Language, Mr. Dry4en's Ode on St. 
Cecilia's Day, entituled, Alexander's Feaſt. | 


2. Every nice Ear, "muſt (I believe) have obſerv'd, 


chat in any ſmooth "Engliſh! Verſe: of Ten Syllables, 
there is natutally a Paz/e at the Fourth, Fifth, or Sixth. 


Syllable. It is upon theſe the Eat reſts, and upon the 
judicious 2 and management of which depends the 


| variety of Verkification.” For example, 


At the Fifth. Vhere- cer thy Navy || ſbread' ber can- 
veſs Wings. oo oo + + > 
At the Fourth, ' Homage to thee || and Peace to all ſhe 
bringt. >| 
At the Sixth, Like tracts of Leverets j in Morning 
Snow. | nne 


Now. I fancy, that to preſerve an exact Harmony 

the Pauſes of the 4th or 6th thou'd not 
be continu'd above three Lines together, without the 
interpoſition of another; elle it will be apt to weaty the 
Ear with one continu'd Tone, at leaſt it does mine: 
That at the 5th runs quicker, and carties not quite ſo 
dead a Weight, ſo tires not fo much tho” it be conti- 


3. Ano 
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3 Another nicety is in relation to Expletives, whe- 


ther Words or Syllables, which ate made uſe of putely 
to ſupply a Vacancy: Do before Verbs Plural is abſolute- 

ſuch; and it is not improbable but futute Refiners ma 
explode did and does in the ſame manner, which ate 
almoſt always uſed for the {ake of Khime. The fame: 
Cauſe has occaſioned the promiſcuous uſe of you and 
#04 to the ſame Perſon, which can neyer ſound (o? 
graceful as eicher one or the other. | 2 
4. I would alſo object to the irruption of Alevan- 


adrine Verſes, of twelve Sy llables, which 1 think ſhould 


never be allow d but when ſome remarkable Beauty or 
Propriety-in them attones for the Liberty: Mr. Dryden 
has been too free of theſe; eſpecially in his latter Works. * 
Lam of the ſame opinion as to Triple Rhimes. 

5. I could equally object to the Repetition of the ſame 
Rhimes within four or fix Lines of each other, as tire - 
ſome tothe Ear thro! their Monotony. * 
6. Monoſyllable- Lines, unleſs very artfully: managed, 
ate ſtiff, or languiſhing; but may be beautiful to ex- 
ptels Melancholy, Slo wneſs, or Labour. 1 7 

7. To come to the Hiatus, ot Gap between two 
Words, which is caus d by two Vowels opening on each 
other (upon which you deſite me to be parricular) 1. 
think the rule in this Caſe is either to uſe the Cæſura, 
or admit the Hiatus, juſt as the Ear is leaſt ſhock d by 
either: For the Cæſura ſometimes offends the Eat mote 
than the Hiatus itſelf, and our Language is naturally 
over-charg'd with Conſonauts: As for example; If in 
this: Verſe/ | ; 

* The old have Int reſt ever in their Eye » nada 
we ſhould ſay, to avoid the Hiatus, | 

But 4 old baue Intreſt '——= 15 

The Hiatus which has the worſt Effect, is when on 
Word ends with the ſame Vowel that begins the follows - 
ing; and next. to this, thoſe Vowels whoſe Sounds come 
neareſt to each other are moſt to be avoided. O, A, or 
U, will beat a more full and graceful Sound than E, I, 
oe I. 1 know ſome People will think rhefe Obſervations 
bx yy whats E:3- trivial; 


* & * 3 
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trivial, and therefore I am glad to corroborate them by 
ſome great Authorities, Which I have met with in Tuliy 
and Quintilien. In the Foutth Book of 'Rhetoric to He- 
rennius, are theſe Words: Fugiemus crebras vocalium 
cuoncurſiones, que vaſtam atque biantem reddunt Ora- 
| #ionem; ut hoc eſt, Baccæ enee ameniſime impendebant. 
And Quintilian J. 9. Cap. 4. Vocalium coneurſus cum ac- 
cidit, biat & interſiſtit, & quai laborat Oratio. Peſ- 
fimi lunge que eaſdem inter ſe Literas comniittunt, ſona- 
bunt: Precipuus tamen erit Hiatus earum que Cavo aut 
Patulo ore efferuntur. E plenior Litera eft, I anguſtior, 
But he goes on to reprove the Exceſs on the other Hand 
of being too ſolicitous in this Matter, and ſays admita- 
bly, Neſcio an Negligentia in hoc, aut Solicitudo fit pejor. 
So likewiſe Tully. ( Orator ad Brut.) Theopompum re- 
prebendunt, quod eas: Literas tanto opere fugerit, etft 
dem Magiſter ejus Iſoctates: Which laſt Author, as Tur- 
nebus on Quintilian obſerves, has hardly one Hiatus in 
all his Works. Quintilian tell us that Tully and De- 
woſthenes did not much obſerve this Nicery, tho“ "Tully 
himſelf ſays in his Orator, Crebra iſta vocum concurſio, 
guam magna ex parte witioſam, fugit Demoſthenes. If 
I am not miſtaken, Malherbe of all the Moderns has been 
the moſt ſcrupulous in this Point; and I think Menage 
in his Obſervations upon him ſays, he bas not one in his 
Poems. To conclude, I believe the Hiatus ſhould be 
ayoided with more Care in Poetry: than in Oratory; and 
1. would conſtantly try to prevent it, unleſs where the cut - 
ting it off is more prejudicial to the ſound than the Hia- 
3 itſelf. nee hon ee 
A. P 0 I. 
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2M. Walſh died at 49 Years old, in the Year before the Eſey oy 
Criticiſm was printed, which concluded with his Elogy. + 
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| March 18, 1168, X. 
| dane] it was with me when 1 leſt the Town, 
s it is with a great many Men when th 
1 leave the World, whoſe loſs itſelf they & 
mY not ſo much regret, as that of their Friends 
[3 - whom they leave behind in it. For I do 
- Not. know one thing for which I can envy London, but 
2 r your r there. Let I gueſs you will expect 
me to recant this Expreſſion, when I tell you that Farbe 
by which heathenith Name you have chriſten'd à vety 
Orthodox Lady) did not accompany ine into the Coun- 
try. Well, you | bave your Lady in the Town ſtill, and 
I haye my Heart in the Councry ſtill, which being whol- 
1 {HK 2H 'd as yet, has the more toom in it for my 
riends, and does not want a corner at your ſervice. You 
have extreamly oblig d me by your Frankneſs and Kind- 
neſs; and if I have abus d, ic by too much Freedom on 
my Part, I hope you will attribute it ro the natural Opens 
nels of my Temper, which bardly knows how to ſhow 
Reſpect, where it feels Affection. i would loye my Friend, 
4 my nen, without Ceremony aud hope a little 


rough 


4 EE” LETTERS to and from Ne 3 
rough uſage ſometimes may not be more diſpleaſing ts 
the one, chan it is to the tber. 
If you” have any Curioſity to know! in what manner 
Ilive, or rather loſe a Life, Martial will“ inform you in 
one line: | ys. CC 
Prand#o, puts; 'canoy>Iudo, lego, cen, quieſcs.- . 
Every Day wich me is literally another Yeſterday; for 
it is exactly the ſame: It has the ſame Buſineſs, which 
is Poetry, and the (ame Pleaſure, which is Idleneſs. A 
Man might indeed paſs his time much better, but I queſ- 
tion if any Man could paſs it much eaſier. If you will 
vifit. our ſhades this ſpring; which I very much defire, 
you may perhaps inſtratt me to manage my game more 
wiſely ; but at preſent I am fatisfy'd to trifle away my- 
time any way, rather than fer it ſick by me; as Shop- 
keepers are glad to be rid of thoſe Goods at any- rate, 
which would otherwiſe always be lying upon their Hands. 
Sir, if you will favour me ſometimes with your Letters, 
ie will be a great Satisfaction to me on ſeveral Accounts; 
and on this in particular, that it will ſhow: me (to my» 
Comfort) that even a wiſe Man is ſometimes very idle; 
for ſo you muſt needs be when you can find leiſure to 
Write to 7 Yours: S. 


e 

1 Have nothing to ſay to yon in this letter; but I was 
1 reſoly'd to write to tell you ſo. Why ſhould not 1 
content my ſelf with, ſo many- gteat examples, of deep 
Divines, profound Caſuiſts, grave Philoſophers, Who 
have written, not letters only, but whole Tomes © and 
voluminous Treatiſes about Nothing? Why ſhou d a ſel- 
low like me, who all his life does nothing, be aſham'd 
to write nothing? and that to one who has nothing to do - 
But to read ic ? But perhaps you'll ſay, che whole world 
has ſomething to do, ſomething to talk © „ ſomething to 
wiſh för, ſomerhing to be imploy'd about; But pray; Sir, 
caſt up the account, pu: allrheſe ſomethings together, and | 
what is the lum total, but juſt nothing? 1 have no more 
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to your friends, and to believe that I am nothing more 
r 5 wor, Kc. 

1 Ex vibib nil ft. Lock. 9 


n * 
n May 16, 1708. 
E talk of fame and' glory, and of the great men 
| of Antiquity : Pray tell me, what are all yout great 
dead men, but ſo many little living letters? What a vaft 
reward is here for all the ink waſted. by Writers, and alF 
the blood ſpik by Princes? There was in old time one 
Severus a Roman Emperor, I dare-fay you never calbd 
him by any othet name in your life: and yet in his dayt 
he was ſtyl'd Lucius Septimius Severus, Prus, Per. 
tinax, Auguſtus, Parthicus, Adiabenicus, Arabicus, 
Maximus, and what not? What a prodigious waſte of 
letters has time made! what a number have here dropt off, 
and left the poor ſurviving ſeveu- unattended! For my 
own part, four are all I have to to take cate fot; and IU 
be judg d by you if any man cou d live in leſs compaſs? 
Well, lor the future; Vil: drown all high thoughts in the 
Lethe of cowſlip- wine z as for Fame, Reno wu, Reputation, 
> © Tradam protervis in Mare Criticumm 
rae  Portare ventis - mmm pr NGIIED - Gp, 67+ 
Ikever I ſeck for, Immortality here, may 1be.damu'd} 
| for there's not ſo much danger in a. Poets being damn d 
Damnation follows deatb in otber mem, ? 
But your damn d Poet lives and writes agen. 
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qe eee tg e 5 act. Novembey 1, 1708.” 
P re been ſo well fatisfy'd with the Country ever 
'F fince 1 ſaw you, that. I have not once thought of the 
Town, or enquir'd of any one in it beſides Mr, Meberſy 
and your ſelf. And. from him 1 underſtand of your jour- 
ney this ſummer into Leiceſterſhire; from whence I gu 


you are return d by this time, to your old * 5 


*. 


„ LETTERS to and from 
the, Widow's corner, to your old buſineſs of comparing 
Critics, and reconciling Commentators, and to the ol 
diverſions of a loſing game at Picquet with the ladies, and 
half a play, or a quarter of a play, at the Theatre: where 
vou are none of the malicious audience, but the chief of 
amorous ſpectators; aud for the infirmity of one * ſenſe 
which: there for the moſt part could only ſerve to diſguſt 
vou, enjoy the vigour another which taviſhes you. 
Pon know, when one ſenſe is ſuppreſt, 
+ Jiibut retires-into the reſꝶſt. 
[According to the poetital, not the leatned, Dodell 
who has done one thing worthy of eternal memoty 5 
rote to lines in his life that ate not nonſenſe !) S0 y 
have the advantage of being enter: ain d with all the bear 
of the boxes, without being troubled with any of the Du 
neſs of the ſtage. You are ſo good a critic, that tis the 
greateſt happineſs of the modern Poets that you do not 
ear their: works; and next that you are not ſo arram a 
'eritic;: as to damn them (like the reſt)» without e 


- 
we 
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But now. I talk of thoſe critics, I have good news to tel 
you concerning my ſelf, for which I expect you ſhould 
cougtatulate with me: It is that beyond all my expecta · 
tions, and fat above my demerits, I have been moſt mer - 7 
cifully repriey'd bythe ſovercign power of Jacob Tonſors, 
from being brought fotth to pablick- puniſhment ;. and 
teſpited from time to time from the hands of thoſe bat- 
barous executioners of the muſes, whom I was juſt now- 
ſpeaking: of. It oſten happens, that guilty Poets, like 
ether guiky Criminals; when once they are ktiown and 
proclaim'd, deliver. themſelves into the hands of juſtice, 
only. to preyent others from doing i mote to their diſad- 
vantage; and hot out of any ambition to ſpread theit 
fame, by being executed in the face of the world, which ig 
a fame but of ſhort continuance. That Poet were a happy. 
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without ſuſpicion of their mi 


Ar. CM OM WZ I 1. 47 
I have an hundred things to ſay to you, which ſhall be 
defert'd till I have the happineſs of ſeeing you in town, 

fot the ſeaſon now draws on, that invites every body 
thichet. Some of them 1 had communicated to you by letters 
before this, if I had not been uncertain bete you paſs d 
your time the laſt ſeaſon: So much fine weather, 1 doubt 
not, has given you all the pleaſure you cou d deſite from 
the country, and your own thoughts the beſt company in 
it. But nothing could allure Mr. Hycherley to out toreſt, 

he continued (as you told me long ſince he wou'd) an ob- 
ſtinate lovet of the town, in ſpite of friendſhip and fair 
weather. Therefore hencefor ward, to all thoſe conſide- 
rable qualities 1 know you pofleſt of, 1 ſhall add that 


of Prophecy. But | ſtill believe Mr. Wicherley's intentions 


were good, and am (atisty'd that he promiſes nothing, but 
with a real deſign to perform it: how+ much ſoever his 
other excellent qualities are above my imitation, his ſin- 
cerity, I hope, is not; and it is with the utmoſt that I am, 


1 Sir, &c. 3 
% 42 dete 24 6 eee ee 
] Had ſent you che inclos d“ papers before this time, 
but chat 1 intended to have brought them my. ſelf, 
and afterwards eou d find no 1 0 5e of ſending tbem 
carrying; not, that they 
are of the leaſt value, but for Feat ſome body might be 
fooliſh enough to imagine them fo, and inquiſitive enough 
to diſcover thoſe faule which I (by your help) would 
cottect. 1 cherefore beg che favour of you to let them go 


no farthet than your chamber, and to be very free of your 


rematks in the margins, not only in regard to the accu- 
Ml 
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This was a Tranſlation of the firſt-Book of Statins; done when” 
the Author was but 14 Years old, as appears by an Advertiſement - 
befare-the firſt Edition of it in a Miſceliany publiſh'd by B. Lintat. 
io 8v0 741. ' 
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.own proper perſon. For your better help in comparing, it 
may be fit to tell you, that this is not an entire vetſion of 


the firſt book. There is an omiſſion from the 168th line 
Fam murmura ſerpunt plebis Agenore g to the 312th 


Interea patriis olim vagus exul ab orig r- between 
theſe * two Statius has a deſcription of the council of the 
Gods, and a ſpeech of Jupiter; which contain a peculiar 
beauty and majeſty, and were left out for no othet teaſon, 
but becauſe the conſequence of this machine appears not 
till the ſecond book) The tranflation goes on from thence 
to the words Hic vero ambobus rabiem fortuna cruentam;. 
where there is an odd account of a batile at fiſty · cuffs be- 
tween the two Princes on A very light occaſion, and at 
a time when one would think the fatigue of their joutuey 
in ſo tempeſtuous a night, might have render d them very 


anfir for ſuch a ſcuffle. This I had actually tranſlated, 
but was very ill ſatisfied with it, even in my own words, 


to which an author cannot but be partial enough of con- 
ſcience; it was therefore omitted in this copy, which goes 
on above eighty lines farther, at the words---- Hic pri- 
mum luſtrane oculis, &. to the end of the book — 
You will find, I doubt not, that Stat ius was none of the 

diſcreeteſt Poets, tho he was the beſt verſifier next Virgil 
In the very beginning he unluckily betrays his ignotance 
in the rules of poetry, (which Horace had alteady taught 
the Romans) when he asks his muſe. where to begin his 
Thebaid, and ſeems to doubt whether it ſhould not be 
ab ovo Ledæo? when he comes to the ſcene in his Poem, 
and the prize in diſpute between the brothers, be gives us 
a very mean opinion of it---- Pugna ęſt de paupere regno.. 
Very different from the conduct of his maſter Virgil, who, 
at this entrance of his Poem informs. his Reader of the 
greatneſs of its ſubject, . Iantæ molis erat Romana. 


_ Condere gentem. (Beſſu on Epic Poctry.) There are in- 


numerable little faults in him, among which I cannot but 
take notice of one in this book, where ſpeaking of the 
implacable hatred of the brothers, he ſays, The whole 
world would be too ſmall a prize torepay ſo much Impiety. 
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' — he Lace tranſlated, and they are extant in the printed 
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Mr. CROMWEZ ITI. 4s, 


Quid ſi peteretar crimine tanto 
Limes utergque poli, quem Sol emiſſus Eos 
Cardine, aut portu vergens proſpectat Ibero? 


This was pretty well one would think already, but 
de g,. 71 "and rr VORF 


Duaſque procul terras obliquo fidere tangit © 
Avius, aut Boreæ gelidas, madidive tepentes 
Igne Noti? n ee 0 
After all this, what cou d a Poet think of but Heaven 
irſelf for the prize? but what follows is aſtoniſhing. 
------ Duid fe Tyrie Phrygieve ſub unum 
Convetentur opes ? Irre 34,16 Kun vs 
I do not remember to have met with ſo great a fall in 
any aptient author whatſoever. I thou'd nor have inſiſted 
ſo much on the faults of this Poet, if I did not hope you 
wou'd take rhe ſame freedom with, and revenge it upou 
his Tranſlator. I ſhall be extreamly glad if the reading 
this can be any amuſement to you, the rather becauſe 
had the diſſatisfaction to hear you have been confiu'd to 
your'chamber by an illneſs, which I fear was as trouble- 
ſome'a companion as I have ſometimes been to you ain 
the ſame place; where if eyer you found any pleaſute in 
my company, it muſt ſurely have been that, which moſt 
men taſte in obſerving the faults and follies of another; a 
pleaſure * which you, ſee I take cate to give you even in 
my abſence.” * '- EM, net, bis 
If you will oblige me at your leiſure with the Confir- 
mation of your recoyety, under your own' hand, it will 
be extteam grateful to me, for next to the pleaſure of 
ſeeing my friends, is that I take in hearing from them 
and in this particular I am beyond all acknowledgments 
obliged to our friend Mr. Mycherley. I know I need no 
apology to you for ſpeaking of him, whoſe example as 
Lam proud of following in all things, ſo in nothing 
wore than in profeſſing my {elf like him, N 
— 
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in bent 32343 Off? 1 e. M 7, 1909, 
OO had long before this time been troubled with a 
a letter fram me, but that 1 deferr'd it till 1 cou'd 
ſend. you either the * Miſcellany, ot my .continuation of 
the verſion of Statius. The firſt I imagin d you might 
have had before now ; but ſince the conttary has hap- 
pen d, you may draw this moral from it, That authors 
in general are mote ready to wtite nonſenſe than Book- 
ſellers are to publiſh it. I had I know not what extraor- 
dinary flux of rhyme upon me for three days together, in 
which time all the verſes you ſee added, have been writ- 
ten; which 1 tell you, that you may more freely be { 
yere upon them. 'Tis a mercy I do not aſſault yot wich 
a number of original Sonnets and Epigrams, which our 
modern bards put forth in the ſpring time, in as great 
abundance, as trees do bloſſoms, a very few whereotever 
come to be fruit, and pleaſe no longer than juſt in thefe 
birth. So they make no leſs haſte by ok ad he flowers of 
wit to the preſs, than gardeners to bring their other flow- 
ers to the maxket, which if they cant get off cheir hands 
in the motning, are ſure to die before night, Thus the 
{ame reaſon that furniſhes Covent-Garden with thoſe 
noſegays you ſo delight in, rp the Muſes Mercury 
and Britiſh Apollo ( ner to lay Facd's Miſcellanies] 
with verſes. And it is the happineſs of this age, that the 


modern invention of printing poems for pence. a- piece, 

has brought the a of Porug ws to 9 — 8 — 
price; whereby the publick-ſpirced Mr. Henry Hills of 
Black-friars has been the caule. of great eaſe and ſingular 
comſott to all the learned, who never over-abounding in 
tranſitory coin, ſhou'd not be diſcontented (methinks) even 
tho' paems were diſtributed gratis about the ſtreets, like 
Bum an's ſermons aud other pious treatiſes, uſually puh : 
| liſ'd iu a like yoJume aud character. 


pant 
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. Jacob Tonfan's Gxth Volume of Portical Micellanies, in which 
Mt. 


| 'ope's Paſtprals, and ſon. e Veyjions of Homer and Chancery were 
fult Printed. ; 1 


Mr. CnomwTroL ll; | 1 


The time now drawing nigh, when you uſe with 
Sapho to croſs the water in an ev'ning to Spring- garden, 
1 hope you will have a fair opportunity of ravithing her: 
—1 mean only (as O/dfox in the Plain- Dealer lays) thro' 
the ear, with your well penn'd verſes. I wiſh you all the 
_ "pleaſures which tlie ſeaſon and the nymph can afford; 
the beſt Company, the beſt Coffee5 and the beſt News you 
can defire: And what more to wiſh you than this, 1 do 
not know; uvleſs it be a great deal of patience to read arid 
examine the verſes I ſend you: I promiſe you in return a 
great deal of deference to ydut judgment, and an extraordi- 
nary ob: dience to your ſentiments for the future, (to Which 
you know I have been ſometimes a little teftactory.) It 
you will pleaſe to begin where you left off laſt, and mark 
the margins, as you have done in the pages immediatel 
before, (which you will find cortected to your ſenſe, ſince 
your laſt peruſal) you will extreamly oblige nie, and im- 
prove my tranſlation. Beſides thoſe places which may de- 
viate from the ſenſe of the Author, it wou'd be very kind 
in you to obſerve any deſiciencies in the diction ot numbers. 
The Hiatus in particular I wou d avoid as much as poſſi- 
ble, to which you are * right to be a proſeſs d 
enemy; tho I confeſs I cou d not think it poſſible at all 
times to be avoided by any writer, till I found by reading 
Maiberbe lately, that there is ſcarce any throughout his 
poems. I rags your obſervation true. enough to be 
paſs'd iuto a rule, but not a rule without exceptions, nor 
that ever it had beeu reduc'd to practice: But this example 
of one of the moſt corre and beſt of their Poets has un- 
deceiv'd me, and confirms ou opinion very ſtrongly, 
and much more than Mr. Bryden's authority, who tho 
he made it a rule, ſeldom oblet wd it. Tour, &c. 
LETTER VII. 

1 June 10, 70g. 
have receiv'd part of the Verſion of Statius, and re- 
turn you my Thanks for your Remarks, which [ 
think to be juſt, except where you cty out (like oue in 
Horace s Art of Poetty) pulchre, bene, rette! There 1 


bave ſome Fearg, Jou are often, if not always, in he 
wrong. 
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52 LETTERS to avd from 1 7 
One of your Objections, namely on that Paſſage, 
The reft, revolving Years ſhall ripen into fate, 


may be well grounded, in relation to its not being the 
exact Senſe of the Words---* Cetera reliquo ordine du- 
cam. But the Duration of the Action of Statiuss Poem 
may as well be excepted againſt, as many things beſides 
in him: (which I wonder Boſſy has not obſerv'd) for 
iuſtead of confining his Narration to one Tear, it is mani- 
ſeſtly exceeded in the very firſt two Books: The Narra- 
tion begins with Oedipus's Prayer. to the Fury to promote 
_ diſcord betwixt his Sons; afterward the Poet expreſly, de- 
ſcribes. their Entring into the Agreement: of reigning a 
Year by twrns;, and Polynices takes his Flight for Thebes 
on his Brother's Refuſal ro reſign the Throne, All this 
is in the ficſt Book; in the next, Tydeus'is ſent Ambaſ- 
ſador to Etheocles, and demands his Reſignation in theſe 
Terme, „ 0 : M 5% 57 11 ar ele 
Trop Aſtriſerum velox jam cireulut erben * 
Dyrſit, & amiſſæ redierunt montibur umbr, 


Ex quo frater inops, ignots per oppida triſtes by 
| | n; ns 


But Boſs himſelf is miſtaken in one particular, relating 
to the commencement of the Action; ſaying in Book 2. 
Cp · 8. that Statius opens it uit gs Rape, where- 
as the Poet at moſt only delih s whether he ſhou'd or 


(TS HE * 
' Tre, Dee? gentiſue eanam primor dia dir, | 
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 Sidonios raptus* &c. 13139 


but then expreſly paſſes all this with a /onge retro ſe- 
ries — and fas 


- . 


I /imes mibi carminis eſto EM 
Oedipode confuſa domus —— por 
Indeed there are numberleſs Particulars Flame: worthy 
in our Author, which I bavetry'd to ſoften in the Verſion; 
2302 f . X 1 a N LA erer TT « "$6 


> * 
* - 


See the firſt Book of Statins, verſe 302, 


*T 4. 


— Aubi- 
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L dublamq; jugo fragor impulit Oeten 21 


In latus, & geminis vix fluctibus obſtitit Iſthmus, 80 


is moſt ex tavagantly hyperbolical: Nor did I eyer read 
a greater Piece of Tautology than 


—Vacua cum ſolus in au 
KReſpiceres jus omne tuum, cunRoſq; minores, 
Et nuſquam pat ſtare caput. | 


In the Journey of Po/ynices is ſome Geographical Error, 


En mediis audit duo litora Campis | 


uld hardly be; for the 1/thmus of Corinth is full five 
miles over : And Caligantes abrupto ſole Mycznas, is not 
6onſiſtent with what he tells us, in Lib. 4. Lin. 305. 
that thoſe of Mycene came not to the War at this 
time, becauſe they were then in Confuſion by the Di- 
© viſions of the Brothers, Atreus and Thyeſtes: ” Now 
from the raiſing the Greek Army againſt Thebes, back to 
the time of this Journey of Polynices, is (according to 
Statius's own Account) three Years. Yours, &c. 


LETTER VIII. 


| ; Fuly 17, 1709. 
"I HE Morning after I parted from you, I found my- 
+» ſelf (as 1 had propheſy d] all alone, in an, uneaſy 
Stage-coach ; a doleful change from that agreeable Com- 
pany I enjoy'd the Night before! without the leaſt hope 
of entertainment but from my laſt recourſe in ſuch 1 
a Book. I then began to enter intq Acquaintance witch 
your Moraliſts, and had juſt, receiy d from. them ſome 


cold Conſolation for the Inconyeniencies of this Liſe, and 


the Iucettainty of human Affaits; when J perceiy'd my 
dread- 


vehicle to ſtop, and heard from. the fide of it the 
ful News of a ſick Woman preparing.to enter it. TIis 
not eaſy to ne at my Mortification, but being ſo well 


fortify'd with Philoſophy, I ſtood refign'd with a ſtoical 
Conſtancy to endure the worſt of Exils, a fick Woman. 


I was indeed a little comforted to find, by her Voice and 


Dreſs, that ſhe was young aud a Gentle woman; bur no 


ſooner was het Hood remov'd, but 1 ſaw one of the fin- 


eſt Faces I evet beheld, and to increaſe my Surprize, ** 
5 ls F 3 her 


54 LETTERS: to and from 


her ſalute me by my Name. I never had more Reaſon to 
accuſe Nature for making me ſhort· ſighted than now, 
when J could not recolle& 1 had ever ſeen thoſe fair Eyes 
which knew me ſo well, and was utterly at a loſs how” 
to addreſs myſelf; till with a great deal of Simplicity and 
Innocence ſhe ler me know (even before: I dilcover'd my 
Ignorance): that ſhe was the Daughter of one in our 
Neighbourhood, lately marry'd, who having been con- 
ſulung ber Phyſicians in Town, was returning into the 
Country, to try what good Air and a Husband cou'd do 
to recover her. My Father, you muſt know, has ſome- 
times recommended the Study of Phyſick to me, but L- 
never bad any Ambition to be a Doctor till this inſtant, . 
I ventur'd to preſcribe ſome Fruit ( which 1 happen'd to- 
have in the Coach) whieh being forbidden her by her 
Doctors, the had the more Inclinatioa o. In thort, | 
temp:ed, and ſhe eat; nor was I more like the Devil than 
the like Eve. Having the good Succeſs of the.'foreſaid 
Tempter before my Eyes, I put on the Gallantry of the 
old Serpent, and in ſpite of my Evil form accoſted.her 
with all the Gaiety I was Maſter of; which had fo good 
Effect, that in leſs than an Hour ſhe grew pleaſant, her 
Colour return d, and the was pleas'd to ſay my Preſcrip- 
rion had wrought an immediate Cure; In a Word, 1 had 
che pleaſanteſt Journey imaginable. in 
*hus far (methinks) my Letter bas ſomething of the 
ait of a Romance, tho' it be true. - Bur I hope you wtf 
Took on what follows as the greateſt of Truths, that 4 
think myſelf extreamly oblig d by you in all points; eſpe- 
cially for your kind and honourable Information and Ad- 
vice in a matter of the utmoſt concern to me, which I 
Mall ever acknowledge as the higheſt Proof at once of 
your Friendſhip, Juſtice, and Sincerity. At the ſame 
time be aſſur d, that Gentleman we ſpoke of; ſhall never 
by any Akeration in me diſcover my knowledge of his 
Miſtake ; the hearty forgiving of which is the only kind of 


mY 


return I can poſſibly make him for ſo many Favours: And 


I may derive this Pleaſure at leaſt from it, that whereas - 
I miſt otherwiſe have been a liitle uneaſy to know my 
Incapacity of returning bis Obligations, I may now, by 
bearing his Fraiky, exerciſe my Gratitude and Friendſhip” 
more than himſelf eicher is, or. perhaps ever will be, ſeuſi - 
ble of, a Ille 


M. CRONMVI TT. rr 


Ne meos, primus qui me fibi junxit, amorer 
Abſtulit; ille babeat ſecum, ſervetque ſeputehro-!' 

But in one thing, I muſt confeſs you Rave your {elf 
oblig d me mote than any Man, which is, that you have 
ſhew'd me many of my Faulis, to whieh as Youratetthe + 
more an implacable Enemy, by ſo much the more you 
are a kind Friend to me. I cou'd be proud; in revenge, 
to find a feu · lips in your Verſes, which 1 read in Lon- 
don, and ſincè in the Country, with more Application 
and Pleaſure: The Thoughts are very juſt, and you are 
ſure not to let them ſuff-r by the Verſification. If you 
would oblige me wich the truſt of any thing of yours, 1 
ſhou'd be glad to execute any Commiſſions you wou'd 
give me concetuing them. I. am here ſo parfectly at leis 
ſute, that nothing wou'd- be ſo agreeable. an Eutettain- 
ment to me; but if you will not afford me that, do not 
deny me at leaſt the Satisfaction of your Letters as 
as we are abſent, if you wou'd not have him very unhap- 
py, who is very ſincerely. j | 
| | | | | Tour, &c. 

Having a vacant ſpace here, I will fill ir wich a ſhoxe- 
Ode on Solitude, which 1 found Yeſterday by great Ac- 
cident, and whictr 1 find by the date was written when 
I was not twelve Years old, that you may perceive how 
long 1 have continu't im my Paſſron for. a-rural Life, and: 
in the ſame Employments of ir; «: | | 


Happy the Man, whoſe wiſh and care 

A few paternal acres bound, _ 
Content to breathe bis native air, 
In his own ground. 


Whoſe herds with milk, whoſe fields with bread, 
_ Whoſe flocks ſupply. bim with attire, 
Whoſe trees in ſummer yield bim ſhade, 
| In winer, fre. 
Bleft, who can unconcern'dly find 
Hours, days, and years ſlide ſoft: away, 
In beaith of body, peace of mina, 
| Uaiet by. day, 


Hand . 
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Sound ſleep by night; ſtudy and eaſe,” 
Together mix d; ſweet recreation, _ 

And innocence which moſt does pleaſe, _ 

Wu miditation. © 

Tubus, let me live, unſeen, unknown, _ 

I bus, unlamented let me die, 

Steal from the world, and not a ſtone 

e thi bois Tel ubere I lie. 
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re n Aug. 19, 1709. 
III vere to write to you as often I think of you, my 
Letters would be as bad as a Rent - charge; but tho 
the one be but too little for your good Nature, the other 
would be too much for your Quiet, which is one bleſſing 
good Nature ſhould indiſpenſably receive from mankind, 
in teturn for thoſe many it gives. I have been inform'd 
of late, how much Iam indebred to that Quality of yours, 
in ſpeaking well of me in my abſence; the only thing 
by which you prove your (elf no Wit or Critick : Tho 
indeed I have often thought, that a Friend will ſhow juſt 
as much indulgence (and no more) to my Faults, when 
1am abſent, as be does Severity to 'em when I am pre- 
fent. To be very frank with you, Sir, I muſt own, that 
where I receiv'd ſo much Civility at firſt, I could hardly 
have expected ſo much Sincerity afterwards, But now I 
have ouly to wiſh, that the laſt were but equal to the 
firſt, and that as you have omitted nothing to oblige me, 
ſo you would omit nothing to improve me. "004 
'd an Acquaintance of mine to enquire twice of 


I caus'd 


your Welfare, by whom I have been inform'd that you 
have left your ſpeculative, Angle in the Widow's Coffee- 

+ Houſe, and bidding Adieu for ſome time to all the ke- 
hearlals, Reviews, Gazettes, &c. have march'd off into 
Lincolnſhire. Thus I find you vary your Liſe in the 

ſcene at leaſt, tho' not in the action; for tho' life for the 

. molt part, like an old play, be ſtill the ſame, yet now 

| and then a new ſcene may make it more emertaining. 
C As for my ſelf, I would not have my life a very regular 
play, let it be a good merry Farce, a G--d's Name, 2 — 

"Rx, Ke. a Tig 


* 
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a Fig for the critical Unities! For the Generality of Men, 


a «true modern Life is like a true modern Play, neither 


Tragedy, Comedy, nor Farce, nor one, ner all of theſe: 


Every Actor is much better known by his having the 
ſame Face, than by keeping the ſame Character: For we 
change our Minds as often as they can their Parts, and 


he who- was Yeſterday Ca M to Day Sir Jobn Daw. 


So that one might ask the 


ame Queſtion of a modetn 
Life, that Rich did of a modern Play; Pray do me 


the Fayour, Sir, to inform me; Is this your Tragedy 


I have dwelt the longer up n this, becauſe T ſuade 
— ſelf it might be aleo 8 (Fo > | 
othe 


* 


«or your Comedy? N 
at a time when we have vo 
t theatre, to divert gut ſelves at this great one, Hefe 
is à glorious ſtanding; comedy of Fools, at which eve 

man is heartily merry, Aid thinks himſelf an unconceru d 


ſpectator. This (to our fingular comfort) neither my Lord: 


- 


* 
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Chamberlain, nor the Queen her (elf can ever ſhut up, or 


ſilence. While that of Drury (alas I] lies deſolate in tl 


* er e eee 
* nymphs yet lingring about its beloved avenues, appeatsno- 


[their ruin 


tels rent tuan that of the Trojan dames lamennng over 
| d Ilium! What now can they hope, diſpoſſelsd 
their ancient ſeats, but to ſerye as captives to the inſul- 
g victors of the Hay-market? The afflicted. eat of . 
Fance do not, in our Poſt-man, ſo grievouſly deplote the 
obſtinacy of their arbitrary monarch, as theſe periſhi 
people of Drury the obdurate heart of that Phargob, Rich, 


Who like him, diſdains all propoſals of peace and accom- 
modatiog. Several libels have been ſecretly affixed to the 


* 
4 
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a memorial repreſenting the diſtreſſes of N 
been accidentally dropt (as we are credibly informed by a 
Fe quality) out of his fitſt miniſter the chief box - 
keeper's pocket, at a late conference of the ſaid perſon of 
quality and others, on the part of the Confederates, and 
his Theatrical Majeſty on his own part. Of this you may 


expect a copy, as ſoon, as it ſhall be tranſmitted to us 


1 


F 


[4 
— 
* 


from a good hand. As for the late Congreſs, it is here 
reported, that it has uot been wholly welke dual; but this 
wants confirmation ; yet we cannot but hope the concur- 


6 - LETTERS on om 
1 ring prayers and tears of ſo many wretched Ladies may 
— this haughty prince to realon. _ I am, &c. 

. 
J 


Js truly ſay Jam more oblig'd to you this ſummer 
fo 


! 
— 


— 


£ 
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than to any of my acquaintance, for had it not been 

for the two kind letters you ſent me, I had been perfectly 

1 oblituſque meonum, obliviſcendus & illis. The only com- 

[4 Panions 1 had were thoſe mules of whom Tully ſays, 

| Adoleſcentiam alunt,. ſonectutem oblefant, ſecundas rer 

3  ornant\ adberſit perfugium ac ſblatium'prebent; delectant 
| domi, non impediunt foris, e nobiſeum, pere- 

Frinantur, rafticantur :' which indeed is as much as ever I 

| expected from them: For the Muſes, if you take them as 

FP . companions, are very pleaſant and agreeable ;.but whoever 

mould be forc'd to live or depend upon em, would find: 

"himſelf in a very bad condition. That Quiet, which Cow- 
calls the Companion of Obfcurity, was not wanting to 
me, unleſs it was 7 V thoſe feats you-fo- ja{lly 
*guelF I had for our friend's welfare. Tis extreamlj kind 
m you to ten me the news you heard- of him, and you. 
Have deliver'd me from mote” anziety than he imagines: 
me capable of on his account, as Iam convinc'd by his 
Toa Gods However, the love of ſome things rewards.it 
L 'felf, as of yertue, and of Mr. Wycherley. Iam ſutprized at 
=. che danger you tell me he has been in, and muſt agree with 
"you, that our nation would have bbſt in him, as much wit 

and probity, as would have remain d (for aught I know 
in the reft of it. My concern for his friendſhip will excuſe 
me, (ſince I know you honour him ſo much, and ſinte 
you know I love him above all men) if I vent a part of 
my uneaſineſs to you, and tell you; that there has not been 
wanting one, to inſinuate malicious untruths of me to 
Mr. eber pz which I fear may have had ſome effect 
upon bim. If ſo, he will have a greater puniſhment for 

tis credulity than I cou d wiſh him, in that Fellow's 

quaintance. The loſs of a faithful creatute is ſometbing, 
tho of ever ſo contemptible an one; and if 1. were to 
change my dog for ſuch a man as the aforeſaid, I ſhould 
* Wink my dog underyalued: (who follows me about as 


>. inns i 
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cconſtantly here in the country, as I was us'd to do Mr. 
Moeberley in the Town.) | ah 
Now I talk of my Dog, that 1 may not treat of a worſe 


ſubject, which my ſp tempts me to, I will give you 
ſome account of him; a thing not wholly unprecedented 
ſince Montaigne ſto whom I am but a dog in compatiſan) 
has done the fame thing of his Cat. Dic mihi zuid melius 
de 1 77 agam ? Tou are to know then, that as tis 
likeneſs begets affection, ſo my Favourite dog is a little 
one, a lean one, and none of the fineſt ſhap d. He is not 
much a ſpaniel in his fawning, but has (what might he 
worth any man's while to imitate him in) a dumb ſurſy 
ſort of kindneſs, that rather ſhows itſelf when he thinks 
me ill-us'd by others, than when we walk quietly and 
peaceably by our {clves. If it be the chief point of friend- 
hip to comply with a friend's motions and Inclinations, 
be poſſeſſes this in an eminent degree; he lies down when 
I fit, aud walks when I walk, which is more than many 
good Frieuds can pretend to, witneſs our walk a year ago: 
in St. James's Park.----Hiſtoties are more full of exam-- 
' ples of the fidelity of dogs than of friends; bur I will not 
inſiſt upon many of em, becauſe it is poſſible ſome may 
be almoſt as fabulous as thoſe of Pylades and Ore ſies, 
&c. I will only ſay for the honour of dogs, that the two 
moſt antient and eſteemable books and prophane 
extant ( viz, the Scripture and Homer) have ſhewn a 
Arti regard to theſe Animals. That of Toby is the 
more — . amr becauſe there ſeem'd no manner of 
reaſon to take notice ofthe dog, beſides the great humani- 
ty of the author. Homer's account of Ulyfers dog Argus 
is the moſt patheticimaginable, all the circumſtarces con- 
fider'd, and anexcellent proof of theold bard's 22 
Ulyſſes had left him at Ithaca when he embark d for Trey, 
found him at his return after twenty years, (which. 
by the way is not unnatural, as ſome critics have ſaid, ſince. 
I cemember.the dam of my dog was twenty-two years old 
when ſhe.dy'd: May the omen of longævity prove fortu- 
pate to her ſucceſſor! ) You ſhall have it in verſe. 


* 


N 
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vie When wiſe Ulyſſes from his native coaft + ated iis / N 
eng kept by wars, and long by. tempeſts teſt, * il 


Arriud at laſt, peer, old, diſguis'd, alone, _ 
Ty all bis friends, and-ev'n his Queen unknown, - 
bang d as be was, with age, and toils, and cares, 
Furrow'd bis nev'rend face, and white bis hairs, 
In his own palace ſore d to ask his bread, | 
Scorn dh 470 aves his former bounty fed, 
. Forgot of all bis own domeſtick crew; Jah 
The faithful dog alone his rightful maſter knew ! 
Unfed, unhous'd, negleded, on the clay, 
alike an old ſervant now caſhier'd, be lay ; 
Touch'd with reſentment of 17 777% Man, 
And longing to behold bis antient Lord again. 
Him when he ſaw, be roſe, and crawl'd to meet, 
{'T'was all he cou'd) and fawn'd, and kiſs'd bis feet, 
Seiz'd with dumb joy then falling by his fide, _ 
Own'd his returning Lord, lol up, and dy'd! 


Plutarch relating how the Athenians were oblig'd to 
abandon Athens iu the time of Ibemiſtoeler, ſteps back 
again out of the way of his Hiſtory, purely to deſcribe 
the lamentable cries and howlings of the poor t 
left behind. He makes mention of one, that followed 
his Maſter acroſs the Sea of Samalis, where he dy d, and 
was honour'd with a Tomb by the Athenians, who gave 
the name of the Dog's Grave to that patt of the/I{land 
where he was buried. This Reſpect to a Dog in the moſt 

lite People of the World, is very obſervable.” A modern 

ſtance of Gratitude to a Dog '(tho* we have but few'/ſuch) 
48, that the Chief Order of Denmark ( now' injuriouſly 
call'd the Order of the Elephant) was inſtituted in Me- 
moty of the Fidelity of.a Dog nam'd Ma. Brat, to one 
of their Kings who had been deſerted by his SubjeRts t He 
gave his Order this motto, or to this effect (which ſtill 
remains) . Brut was faithful. Sit William Trym- 
uli has told me a Story which he heard from one that 
was pteſent: King Charles I» beivg with ſome of his 
Court during his Troubles, a Diſcoutſe aroſe what ſore 
of Dogs deſer wd pre- eminence, and it being on all hands 
agreed to- belong eichet to the ſpaniel or greyhound, the 
ing gave his opinion on the part of the grey hound, be- 
cauſe [ ſaid he) it has all t Wen of the other, 
wichout the Fawning, A good piece of Satire upon bis 
OO VAT) 0 Am $4959 <2 15% VP anos 
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Courtiets, wich which 1 will conclude. my Diſcourſe of 
Dogs. Call me a Cynick, or what you pleaſe, in Re- 
venge for all this Impertinence, I will be commented; pro» 
vided you will but believe me when I ſay a bold Word 
for a Chriſtian, that, of all Dogs, you will find noue 
more, faichful than Your, &c. 


LETTER' XI, 


| | April te, 1716, 
I Had written 5 you ſooner, but that I made ſome ſeru- 
ple of 1 profane Things to you in holy week, 
Beſides, out Family wou'd have been ſcaudaliz' d to (ee 
me write, who take it for granted I write nothing but 
ungodly Verſes. I affure you 1 am look'd upon in the 
Neighbourhood for a very well-diſpos'd Perſon, no great 
Hunter, indeed, but a great Admirer of the noble Sporr, 
and only unhappy in my. want of Conſtitution for th 
and Drinking, They all ſay tis pity Iam ſo ſickly, a 
I think tis pity they are ſo healthy. hut I Gy nothing 
that may deſtroy their good Opinion of me: I have not 
quoted one Latin Author ſince I came down,. but have 
learn'd without Book a Song of Mr. Themes Durſty'ss 
who is your only Poet of tolerable Reputation in chis 
Country. He makes all the mertiment in our Entertain: 
ments, and but for him, there would be ſo miſerable a 
Dearth! of Catches, that 1 fear hey mand put either the 
Parſon ot me upon making ſome for em. Any Man, of 
any Quality, is -hcartily welcome to che beſt Toping-table 
of our gentry, who can roar out ſome Rhapſodies of his 
works: ſo that inthe ſame manner as it was ſaid of Homer 
to bis detractots, What? dares any man ſpeak. agaiuſt 
him who bas. given ſo many men to 4477 {maoping the 
Rhapſodiſts who liv'd by tepeating his verſes ) thus may 
it be ſaid of Mr. Durfey to his detractors; dares any 
one deſpiſe him, who has made ſo many men drink ? 
Alas, Sir! This is 4 glory which, neither you not I muſk 
ever pretend to. Neither you with your Quid, nor with 
my Stat ius, cap amuſe a board of juſtices and extraordinary 
*(quires,. or gain one hum of approbation,. ot of 
mitation. Theſe things (they wou d (ay) are coo ſtudi · 
na a e 
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but give us your antient Poet Mr, Dur ſey! Tis mortify- 
ing enough, it muſt be confeſs d; but however, let us pro- 
ceed in the way that nature has directed us- - Multi 
tuulta ſeiunt, ſed nemo omnia, as it is {aid in the almanack. 
In Let us communicate our works for. our mutual comfort; 
ſend me elegies, and you ſhall not wang heroicks, At 
preſent, I have only theſe arguments in proſe to the The- 
2 baid, which you claim by promiſe, as Ido your tranſlation 
of Pars me Sulmo tenet----and the Ring: the reſt I hopg 
for as ſoon as you can conveniently tranſcribe em, and 


Whatloever orders you are pleas q to give me ſhall he 


punctually obey d by Por, & c. 


LETTER XII. 


May, 10, 1710. 


1 R ] Had not fo long omitted to-expreſs my acknowledg- 


ments to you for ſo much good-nature and friendſhip. 


as you lately ſhow'd me; bur that 1 am but juſt return d 
to my oon hetmitage, from Mr. C*'s who has done 

me ſo many fayours, that I am almoſt inclin'd to think 
my friends infect one another, and that your converſation 


that enemy the 


4 


with him has made him as obliging to me as yourſelf. I 
ean aſſure you he as a ſincete reſpect for you, and this I be- 
lieve he has partly contracted from me, who am too full. 

of you not to over flow upon thoſe 1 converſe. with. But J 

muſt now be contented to converſe only with the dead of 

this world, that is to ſay, the dull and obſcute, every 
way obſcure, in their intellects as well as their perſons: 

: Or elſe have recourſe to the living dead, the old authors 
wi h whom you are ſo well aequainted, even from Virgil 

down to Aulus Gellius, whom ] do not think a critic * 

any means to be compar'd to Mt. Dennis: And I my 
declare poſitively to you, that I will perſiſt in this opinion 

till you become a little more civil to Atticus. Who cou d 

have imagin d, that he who had eſcap'd all the misfor- 
tunes of his time, unhurt even by the proſcriptions. of 

Antony aud Auguſtut, ſhou'd in cheſe days find an ene- 

my mote ſevete and barbatous than chele | 

gentleſt too, the beſt· natut d of mortals, 
Mr. Cromwell, whom I muſt in this compate once more 


to Augnſtur he ſoem d not more ali . 


tyrants ? and 


| Mr. CROMWELI ' 5 
the ſeverity of one part of his life and the elemeney of 
the other, than you. I leave you to reflect on this, and 
hope that time (which mollifies rocks, and ot ſtiff things 
makes limber) will turn a reſolute critic to a gentle reader, 
and inſtead of this poſitive, tremendous, new-faſhion'd 
Mr. Cromwell, reſtote unto. us our old acquaintance, 
the ſoft, beneficent, and courteous Mt. Cromwell. 1. 

I expect much, towards the civilizing of you in your 
critical capacity, from the innocent air and tranquillity of 
our Foreſt, when you do me the fayour to viſit it. In the 

mean time, it wou'd do well by way of preparative, if 
you wou'd duly and conſtamily every morning read over 
a paſtoral of Theocrisvs or Virgil; and let the lady Iſabe:la 
put your Macrobius and Aulus Gellius ſomewhere out of 
your, way, for a month or ſo. Who knows, but travel- 
ling and long airing in an open field, may contribute more 
ſucceſsfully to the cooling a ctitic's ſeverity, than it did to 
the aſſuaging of Mr. Cheek's anger, of old? In theſe 
fields, you will be ſecure of finding no enemy, but the 
moſt. faithful and affectionate of your Friends, &c. 
r e 1 TS by : . 
%%%%%/«⁵ʃ³ .... 8 
AFTER I had recover'd from a dangerous illneſs. 
which was firſt contracted in town, about a fortnight 
after my coming hither I troubled you with a letter, and 
* a paper inclos'd, which you had been ſo obliging as to 
deſire a great ſight of when laſt l ſaw you, promifing me 
in return Aome tranſlations of yours from Ovid. Since 
when, I have not had a ſyllable from your hands, ſo 
that tis to be fear'd that tho I have eſcap d death, I have 
not oblivion. I ſhou'd at leaſt have expected you to have 
finiſh'd that elegy upon me, which you told me you was 
upon the point of beginning when I was ſick in London; 
if you will but do ſo much for me firſt, I will give you 
leave to forget me afterwards; and for my own part will 
die at diſcrecion, and at my leiſure. But I fear I muſt 
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be forc'd like many learned authors, to write my own 
epitaph, if 1 wou'd be remember d at all. peas th dt 
la Fontaines wou'd fit me to a hair, but it it is a kind of 
ſacrilege (do you think it is not?) to ſteal epitaphs. In 
my preſent, living dead condition, nothing u ou'd be pro- 
eret than Cblitaſque meor um, obliviſcendus & illis, 
t that unluckily I can't forget my friends, and the civi- f 
lities 1 receiv'd from your ſelf, and ſome others. They 
ſay indeed tis one quality of generous minds to forget the 
obligations they have conferr'd, and perhaps too it may 
be ſo to forget thoſe on whom they conferr'd em: Theii 
indeed I muſt be forgotten to all intents 'and purpoſes! lam 
it muſt be own'd, dead in a natural capacity, according to 
Mr. Biekerftaff; dead in a poetical capacity, as a damn'd 
author ; and dead in a civil capacity, as a uſeleſs member 
of the Common-weakh. But reflect, dear Sir, what 
melancholly effects may euſue, if dead men are not civil ta 
one another! If he w 8 to do himſelf, will 
not comfort and ſupport another in his idleneſs: If thoſe 
who are 40 die themſelves, will not now and then pay the 
charity of viſiting a tomb and a dead friend, and ſtrowing 
a few flow'rs over him: In the ſhades where I am, the 
inhabitants have a mutual compaſſion for each other, being 
all alike Inanes, we ſaunter to one another's habitations, 
and daily aſſiſt each other in doing nothing ar all. This 
1 mention for your edification and example, that all alive 
as you are, you may not ſometimes diſdain----defipere 
in loco. Tho' you are no Papiſt, and have not ſo much 
repard: P — ny Ye to e yourſelf — them, (which 
1 plain ceive by your ſileuce) yet I hope you are not 
| be Ni fe 8 who 00 this 80 be totally 
| inſenſible of the good offices and kind wiſhes of there 
| living friends, and to be in a dull ſtate of -fleep, with- , 
out one dream of thoſe they left behind them. If you 
| 
| 


are, let this letter convince you to the contrary, which 
aſſutes you; I am ſtill, cho“ in a ſtare of ſeparation,  ' 
ein 2 BE YE. 
P. S. This letter of deaths, puts me in mind of poor 
Mr. -betterion's ;. over whom l wou'd have this ſentence 
of Tully for anepitaph. | 


Vite bene ade jucundifſima eſt recerdatio. 
© 12 LET- 
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10 364 | 2®7 June 24, 1710. 
be of IS very natural for a young friend, and a young 
; Lover, to think the perſons they love have nothing 
to do but to pleaſe them; when perhaps they, for their parts 
had twenty other engagements before. This was my 
ſe when I wonder 'd 1 did not heat from you; but I 
no ſooner receiv'd your ſhort letter, but I forgot your long 
ſilence: and ſo many fine things as you ae me cou d 
not but have rough a cute on my ſickueſs, if it had 
not been of the nature of chat, which is deaf to the voice 
of the charfmet. Twas impoſſible you cou'd have better 
tim'd your compliment on my philoſophy; it was cer- 
tainly propereſt to commend me for it juſt when I moſt 
need:d it, and when I cou'd leaſt be proud of it; that 
is, when 1 was in pain. Tis not eaſy to expteſs what 
an exaltation it gave to my ſpitit, above all the cordials 
of my doctor; and tis no compliment to tell you, that 
your compliments were ſweeter than the ſweeteſt of his 
Juleps and Syrups. But if you will not believe ſo much. 


Pour le moin, vitre Compliment 
Ma ſoulagé duns ce moment; 918 
Et des qu on me Peſt venu faire, 

Jay chaſſe mon Apoticaire, Di 
Et ren voye mon Lavenent. 


Fa ; CLAW TF 
. Nevertheleſs I wou'd not have you (entirely lay aſide 
the Thoughts of my Epitaph, any more than I do thoſe 
of the Probability of my becoming (ere long) the Sub- 
ject of one. For death has of late Lader familiar with 
ſome of my Size; I am told my Lord Lumley and Mr. 
Litton are gone before me; and tho I may now without 
Vanity eſteem myſelf the leaſt thing like a Man in En 
land, yet I can't but be forry, two Heroes of ſuch a walks 
ſhou'd die inglotious. in their Beds; when it had been a 
Fate more wort hy our Size, had they met with theirs 
from an Irruption of Cranes, or other warlike Animals, 
thoſe ancient Enemies to our Pygmæan Anceſtors! Von 
of a ſuperior ſpecies li tle regard w hat befals us Homuncio· 
los Seſguipedaler ; boweyer * have no reaſon 10 be ſo 
24 4 3 | + ule 
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unconcern'd, ſince all Phyſicians agree there is no greater 
| Gign of a Plague among Men, than a Mortali'y among 
Frogs. I was the other Day in Company with a Lady, 
who tally d my Perſon ſo much, as to cauſe a total Subyer- 
. ion of my Countenance: Some Days after, to be reveng'd 
on her, I preſented ber among other Company the follow- 
ing Rondeau on that on, which 1 deſire you. te- 
ſhew Sapbo. 


Tou knew where you did deſpiſe . 
{ I"other day) my little eyes, 
_.  Liule legs, and little thighs, 
And ſome things of little fize, | 
Ws 71-60 ke Ton know whers:.. 


Pon, tis true, have fine black eyes, 
', - Taper legs, and tempting thighs, 
Ter what more than all we prize 

Ts a thing of little ſize, WEEN 
e To know wheres 

This ſort of writing call'd the Rondeau is what I never 
knew practis d in our Nation, and I verily believe it was 
not in uſe with the Greeks or Romans, neither Macrobius 
nor Hyginus taking the leaſt Notice of it. *Tis to be ob- 
ſery'd, that the Vu/gar ſpelling and pronouncing it Round 
©, is a manifeſt Corruption, and 1 no means to be al- 


it was a ſort of Rondeau which the Gallick Soldiers ſung 
an Cæſars Triumph over Gaul. Gallias Ceſar ſubegit, 
&c. as it is recorded by Suetonius in Julio, and to derive 
its original from the ancient Gauli to the modetn French + 
But this is erroneous ; the Words there not being rang'd 
according to the Laws of the Rondeau, as laid down: by 
Clement Marot. If you will ſay, that the Song of the 


of Poem, and ſo conſequently imperfect, neither Heine 
Hus not 1 can be of that Opinion; and ſo. I conclude, 
that we know nothing of the Matter. 1 94 

But, Sir, I ask your pardon for all this Buffoonry, 
which I could not addreſs to any one ſo well as to you, 


V impetuinences. Tis only to ſhew you that 1 2 


' 


low'd of by Crities. Some may miſtakenly imagine that 


Soldiers might be only the rude beginning of this: kind: . 


ſince I have found by experience, you molt eaſily forgive 


r 
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mindful of you at all times, that write at all ti mes; and 
as nothiug I can ſay can be worth your Reading, ſo 1 
may as well throw out what comes uppermoſt, as ſtudy 
to be dull, e Jam, &. 8 


LETTER XV. 


From My. Cromwell. 


| <3 | July 15, 1716 
AT lſt I have prevail'd over a lazy Humour to trans 

A ſcribe this Elegy: 1 have chang'd the ſituation of 
ſome of the Latin Verſes, and made ſome Interpolations, 
but I hope they are not abſurd, and r my Au- 
thor's Senſe and Manner; but they ate referrd to your 
Cenſure, as a Debt; whom I eſteem no leſs a Critic than 
a Poet: I expect to be treated w ith the ſame Rigour as E 
have ptactis d to Mr. Dryden and you. 1 


Hanc veniam petimuſq; damuſq; viciſſim. | 
I defire the favour of your Opinion, why Priam, in: 
his Speech to Hyrrhus iu the Second Æneid, ſays this 


to him, . 

At non ille ſatumquo- te mentiris, Achilles. 
He wou'd intimate (1 fancy by Pyrrbus's Anſwer) only 
his degeneracy ; but then theſe following Lines of the 
Verſion (I ſuppoſe from Homer's Hiſtory). ſeem abſurd in 
the Mouth of Priam, viz. | 3% 3 


He chear d my | Sorrows, and for K of Gold, 
be bloodleſs Careaſe' of my Hector ſolſ. 
n | ''L am, Tour, &c. 
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LETTER XV. 


. July 120, 17th 
F Give you thanks for the Verſion you ſent me of Ovid's 

Elegy. It is very much an image of that, Amhor's: 
Wricing, who has an agrceablenels that chat ms 1s 
without Correctneſs, like a Miſtreſs whoſe faul's we ſte, 
bur love her with them all. Tou have very, eg 
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alter'd his Method in ſome Places, and I can find nothing 


which 1 dare inſiſt upon as an Error: What I have. 


written in the Margins being meerly Gueſſes at a little 
improvement, rather than Criticiſms. 1 aſſure you 1 do 
not expect you ſhou'd ſubſcribe to my private Notions, 
but when you ſhall judge em agreeable to Reaſon and 
good Senſe, What I have done 1s not as a Critic, but 
as a Friend; I know too well bow many qualiues are 
requiſite to make up the one, and that I want almoſt all I 
can reckon up; but I am ſure I do not want Inclination, 
not J hope Capacity, to be the other. Nor ſhall I take 
it at all amiſs, that another diſſents from my Opinion: 
lis no more than 1 have often done from my own; and 
indeed, the more a Man advances in Under 3 he 
becomes the more. every Day a Critic upon himſelf, and 
finds ſomething or * ſtill to blame in his former 
Notions and Opinions, I cou'd be glad to know if you 
have tranſlated the 11th Elegy of Lib. 2. Ad amicam 
Navigantem. The Sth of Book 3. or the 11th of Book 
3- which are above all others my particular Favourites, 
eſpecially rhe laſt of theſe. | | 

As to the Paſſage of which you ask my Opinion in 
the Second /Eneid, it is either ſo plain as to require no 
Solution; or elſe (which is very probable) you ſce farther 
into it than I can. Priam wou'd (ay, that Achilles 
% (vhom ſurely you only feign to be your Father, ſince 
« your Actions are ſo different from his) did no: uſe 
« me thus inhumanly. He bluſh'd at his murder of 
«K Hector when he ſaw my forrows for him; and re- 
« ſtored his dead Body to me to be buried.” To this 
the Anſwer of Pyrrbus ſeems to be agreeable hi**Go 
then to the ſhades, and tell Achilles how 1 degene- 


©« rate from him :" Granting the truth of what Priam had 


faid of the difference between them. Indeed Mr. Dryden's 


mentioning here what Virgil more judiciouſly paſſes in - 


Silence, the circumſtance of Achilles's ſelling for Money 
the Body of Hector, ſeems not ſe proper; it in ſome 

* meaſure leſs ning the Character of Achi/les's generoſit 

and piety, which is the very point of which Priam ei 

* deavours' in this Place to convince his Son, and to re- 

proach him with the want of. But the truth of this 


 Eiccutaſtance is no way to be queſtian'd, W 


4 
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taken from Homer, who repreſents Achilles weeping for 
Priam, yet receiving the Gold, 1/iad 24. For when he 
gives the Body, he uſes theſe Words, O my Friend 
& Patroctus ! forgive me that I quit the Corps of him 
© who kill'd thee; I have great Gifts iu ranſome for it, 


« which 1 will beſtow upon thy Funeral. I am, &c. 


LETTER. XVII. 
From Mr. Cromwell. 
"PETIT | Aug. 3, 1710. 
Le among ſome French Rhymes, I was agrees 
ably ſurpriz'd to find in the Rendeau of * Paus lg 
moin your Apoticaire and Lavemeut. which I took for 
your own; {o much is your Muſe of intelligente with the 
Wits of all Languages. You have refin'd upon Foiture, 
whoſe Ou vous ſcavez is much inferior to yout Tow 
where You do not only pay your Club with your 
Author (as our Friend ſays) but the whole reckoning ; 
who can form ſuch pretty Lines from fo trivial a hint- 
For my 7 Elegy; tis confefs d, that the Topography 
Sulmo in the Latin makes but an aukward Figure in 
Verſion. Your Couplet of the Dog ſtar is vety ane, 
but may be too ſublime in this Place. I hugh'd heartily 
at your Note upon Paradiſe; for to make Ovia ſtalk of 
the Garden of Eden, is certainly moſt abſurd: But 
Xenophon in his Oeconomicks, ſpeaking of a Garden 
finely planted and watered (as is here deſcribed) calls it 
Paradifos: Tis an interpolation indeed, and ferves fot 
a gradation to the ecleſtial Orb; which expreſſes in 


2 


ſome ſort the Sidus Caſtor ii in parte cœli— How 
Trees can enjoy, let the naturaliſts determine; but the 


Poets make em Senſitive, Lovets, Bachelots, and Married. 
Firgil in his Georgicks lib! 2. Horace Ode 15. lib. 2. 
Platanus cœlebs evincet ulmos. Epod. 2. Ergo aut adults 
vit ium propag ine altas maritat populos, Your Critique 
is a very Dolce picante; for after the many Faults you 


jaſtly find, you ſmooth your Rigout; but an obliging 
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and admires: you; and who ſhall ever be 
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| 22 of your-Paradiſe, in which Itake no pleaſute; 
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ming is owing (you think) to one who ſo much eſteems 
Fours, c. 
„ 3th iR T TAN XViu. 
OUR Letters are a perfect chat ity to a Man in re- 
titement, utterly forgotten of all his Friends but 
you; for ſince Mr.*Wycherly left London, 1 have not 
eard a Word from him; tho“ juſt before, and once 


ſince,” I writ to him, and tho I know my (elf guiley of 


no Offence but of doing fincerely juſt what he * bid me 
iar mibi lbertat, hoc pia lingua dedit! But the 
greateſt injury he does me is the keeping me in ignorance 
of his Welfare, which I am always very ſollicitous for; 
and very uneaſy in the fear of any indiſpoſition that may 


beſal him. In what 1 ſent you ſometime ago, yon have 


not Verſe enough to be ſevere upon, in revenge for my 
laſt Criticiſm: In one point I muſt perſiſt; that is to ſay, 

very well that in Greek tis not only PEW 
Nenopbon, but is a common Word for auy Gatden; bur 
the 


3 
in Engliſh' it bears the ſiguification, and - conveys: 
idea of Eden, which alone is (I think) a reaſon againſt 
making Ovid uſe it; who will be thought to talk too like 
a Chtiſtian in your Verſion at leaſt, whatever it might have 
been in Latin or Greek. As for the reſt of my Remarks, 
ſince you do not laugh at them as at this, I can be ſo 
civil. as not to lay any ſtreſs upon em (as I think I told 


you before) and in particular in the Point of Trees 5 
t 


ing, you have, I muſt own, fully ſatisfy d me that 


_ Expreſſion is not only defenſible, but beautiful. I ſhalf 
_ be very glad to ſee your Tranſlation of the Elegy, Ad 
Amicam Navuigantem, as ſoon as you can; for (without 


a complement to you) every thing you write either in 
Verſe or Proſe, is welcome to me; and you may be 


confident, if my Opinion can be of any ſore of Conſe- 


2 _ 
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2 Correfting his Verſes, See the Letters in 1706, and the fol. 
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ing Years, of Mr. Hyeberley and Mi. Pope. 
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uence in any thing) that I will never be unſincete, tho“ 
I may be often | miſtaken, To uſe ſincerity with you is 

but paying you in your own Coin, from whom I have 
experienc'd ſo much of it; and 1 need not tell you how 
much I really eſteem you, when I eſteem nothing in the 
World ſo much as that Quality. I know you ſometimes 
ſay civil Things to me in your Epiſtolary Style, but thoſe 
I am to make allowance for, as particulatly when you 
talk of admiring ; tis a Word you ate ſo us d to in Con- 
ver ſation of Ladies, that it will creep into your diſcourſe 
in ſpite of you, ev'n to your Friends. But as Women 
when they think themſelves ſecure of Admiration, com- 
mit a thouſand Negligences, which thew them ſo much 

at diſadvantage and oft their Guard," as to loſe the little 
real Love they had before; ſo when Men imagine others 
entertain ſome eſteem for their Abilities, they often expoſe 
all cheir impetfections and foolith Works, to the diſpa- 
ragement of the litile Wit they were thought Maſters of. 
J am going to exemplify this to you, in putting into 
your $ {being encoutag d by ſo much indalgency) 
ſome Verſes of my Youth or rather Childhood; which 
{as I was a rene admirer of alter) were intended in 
imitation of his manner; and are perhaps, ſuch imita- 
tions, as thoſe you ſee in awkward Country Dames, of 
the fine and well bred Ladies of the Court. If you will 
take em with you into Lincolu ſhire, they may ſave 
you one Hour from the Converſation of the Country 

Gentlemen and their Tenants, (who differ but in Drei 
and Name) which if it be there as bad as here, is even 
worſe than my Poetry. 1 hope your ſtay there will be 
no longer than (as Mr. Wycher/ey calls it) to rob the 
Country, and run away to London with your Money. 
In the mean time 1 beg the Favour of a Line from you, 

and am (as I will never ceaſe to be,) DS 

NOT dd ee ee 
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"on ved en een 16 } Og&ober 12, 1710. 
1 anſwering your laſt, upon the advice I re- 
ceiv d that you were leaving the Town for ſume time, 
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a deſign of ſeeing my Friends there, among the firſt of 
which I have reaſon to account yourſell. But my al- 
molt continual illaeſs prevents that, as well as moſt other 
latisfactions of my Liſe: However I may ſay one good 
thing of Sickneſs, that it is the beſt cure in Nature for 
ambition, and deſigns upon the World or Fortune: Tr 
makes a Man pretty indifferent for the future, provided 
he can but be caly, by intervals for the preſent, He 
will be content to compound for his quiet only, and 
leave all the circumſtantial part and pomp of Life to thoſe, 
who have Health vigorous enough to enjoy all the 
Miſtreſſes of their deſires. I thank God, there is nothing 
out of myſelf which 1 would be at the trouble of ſeeking 
except a Friend; a, happineſs 1 once hop'd to. have 
poſſeſs d in Mc. Wycherley; but Quantum mutatus 
ab io I have for ſome Years been employ'd much 
like Children that build Houſes with Cards endeavouring 
very buſily and cagerly to taiſe a Friendſhip, which the 
ficſt Breathof any ill-natur'd by-ſtander could puff away. 
Bur I will trouble you no farther with writing, nor myſelf 
with —.—— ur — * * 1 e e Stich 
I was mighaily pleas'd to perceive by your Quotation 
from Voiture, that you had bac me 0 far as France. 
Vou ſee tis wich weak Heads as with weak Stomachs, 
they immediately throw out what they receiv'd laſt, 
nd what they read, floats upon the Surface of their 
Mind, like Oil upon Water, without incorporating. This; 


I think however, cant be ſaid of the Love - Verſes I laſt 


troubled yu with, where all (Lam afraid) is ſo Puetile 
and ſo like the Author, that no Body will ſuſpect any 


thing to be borrow'd. Vet you (as a Friend, entertaining 


a better Opinion of em) it ſeems ſearch'd in, Waller, 


but ſearch'd in vain, Your Judgment of em is (I think) 


very tight, for it was my own Opinion before. 
If you. think em not worth the trouble of Correcting, 
pray en the ſo freely, and it will ſave me a Labour; 

t you think the contrary, you wou d particularly oblige 
me by your Remarks on the ſeveral Thoughts as they oc- 
cur. I long to be nibling at your Verſes, and have not 
forgot Who promis d me Ovid's Elegy dd Amicam Na- 
vigantem. Had Ovid been as long Compoſing it, as 


Ven in ſending it, the Lady might a” 
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and tecei vid it, at her return. I have really a great lich 
of Criticiſm; upon me, but want matter here in the 
Country; which 1 deſire you to futniſh me with, as L 


do you in the Town, 
Sie ſer vat ſtudii Federa quiſque ſui. 


1 am oblig'd to Mr. Cary! (whom you tell me you 
met at Epſom) for telling you truth, as a Man is in theſe 
Days to any one that will tell truth to his advantage; 
and I think none is more to mine, than what he told you, 

and I ſhould be glad to tell all the World, that I have an 
ex team affection and eſteem for you. 


Tecum etenim longos memini conſumere ſoles, 

Et tecum primas epulis decerpere nodes, 

Unum opus & requiem pariter diſponimus ambo, 
Atque verecunda laxamus ſeria menſa. 


By theſe Epule, as I take it, Perfius meant the Portu- 
gal Snuff and burnt Claret, which, he took wich his 
Maſter Cernutus; and the verecunda menſa was, without 
diſpute, ſome Coffec-houſe Table of the Ancients. 
1 will only obſerve, that theſe four Lines are as elegant 
aud muſical as any in Perffus, not excepting thoſe Six ot 
Seven which, Mr. Dryden quotes as the only ſuch in all 
that Author. 1 cou'd be heartily glad to repeat the 
datisfaQion deſcrib'd in them, being truly Tour, &c. 


A, LETTER XX. 


1808 


. | October 28, 1710. 

Am glad to find by your laſt Letter that you write to 
I me with the freedom of a Friend, ſetting down your 
thoughts as they occur, and dealing plainly with me in 
the matter of my own trifles, which 1 aflure you 1 never 
valu'd half ſo. much as I do that ſincerity in you which 
they were the occaſion of diſcoyerivg to me; and which 
while I am happy in, I may be truſted with that dan» 
on ve fry ; ſince I ſhall do nothing with ir 
but after asking and following your. advice. I value 
fincerity the more, as I find by ſad experience, the 
practice of it is more ous ; Writers rarely pardons 


rr 
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pronounce ſentence upon them. As to Mr. Philips's 
Vaſtorals, I take the firſt to be infinitely the beſt, and the 


ſecond the worſt ; the third is for the N patt a tran- 


ſlation from Virgil's Dapbnis. I will not foreſtal your 
judgment of the reſt, only obſerve in that of the Night- 
ingale theſe Lines ſpeaking of the Muſiciau's play ing on 
rere nne 
No lightly imming o'er the ftringe they paſi, 
Lille winds that gently bruſh the plying graſt, 
And melting airs ariſe at their command; 
And now, laborious, with a weighty band, 

He finks into the cords, with ſolemn pace, 

And gives the ſwelling tones a manly grace. 


To, which nothing can be objected, but that they are 
too lofty for paſtoral, eſpecially being put into the mouth 
of a ſhepherd, as they are here; in the poer's own perſon 
they bal been {l believe) more proper. They are more 
after Virgiis manner than that of Theocritus, whom yet 
in the character of he rather. ſcems to imitate. 
In the whole, 1 agree with the Tat/er, that we have no 
better Eclogues in our language. There is a ſmall copy of 
the fame author publiſh'd in the Tater No. 12, on the 
Dani ſp Winter : Tis poetical painting, and I recommend 

it to your peruſal. Ht vo 7 

Dr. Garib's poem I have not ſeen, but believe J ſhall 
be of that critic's opinion you mention at Mills, who 
ſwore it was good: For tho' Iam very' cautious of ſweat» 
_ critics, yet I think one may do it more ſafely 

n they commend, than when they blame. 
I agree with you in your cenſure of the uſe of ſea-· terms 
in Mr. Dryden's Virgil; not only becauſe Helenus was 
no great prophet in thoſe matters, but becauſe no terms 
-of art or cant · words ſuit with the majeſty and dignity of 
ſtyle which epic poetry requires, ----- Cui' mens divinior 
.atque or magna ſoniturum.+---- The Tarpawlin phraſe 
can pleaſe none bur ſuch gui aurem habent Batavam; 


they muſt not expect auribas Atticis probari,” 1 find by 


| _ (I think I have brought in two phraſes of Martial 
here very dextrouſly.) - ' - © Ss Cary e 
Tho you ſay you did not rightly take my meaning in 
the verſe I quoted from Juvenal, yet 1 will not explain 
4 | 221 it; 
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it; betauſe tho! it ſeems you are reſolv'd to take me for a 
critic, I weu'd by no means be thought a commentator 
----And for another reafon too, becauſe I have quite forgot 
both the verſe and the application. | 

I hope it will be no offence to give my moſt hearty 
fervice to Mr. Wycherley, tho' I perceive by his laſt to me 
I am not to trouble him with my letters, ſince he thete told 
me he was going iuſtantly eur of rown, and till his return 
was my ſervant, & c. 1 gueſs by yours he is yet with you, 
and beg you to do what you may with all truth and honour, 
that is, aſſure him I have ever borne all the reſpect and 
kindneſs imaginable to him. I do not know to this hour 
what it is that has eſtrang'd him from me; but this I know, 
that he may for the future be more ſafely my friend, ſiuce 
no invitation of his ſhall ever moxe make me ſo free with 
him. I cou'd not have thought any man ſo every cau- 
tions and ſuſpicious, as not to credit hig own experience 
of a Friend. Indeed to believe no body, may be a maxim 
of ſafety, but not ſo much of honeſty. There is but one 
way I know of converſing ſafely with all men, that is, 
not by * K we ſay or do, but by ſaying or 
doing nothing deſerves to be conceal'd ; and I can 
truly boaſt this comfort in my affairs with Mr. Wycherley. 
But I pardon his Jealouſy, which is become his nature, 
aud ſhall neyer be his enemy: whatſoever he ſays of me. 
tet e Ace eee eee 


LITT BI XII. 


From Mr. Cromwell. 


0 = Nov. 5, 1710 
Find I am oblig'd to the fight of your love · verſes, for 
1 your opinion of my ſincerity; which had never been 
call'd in queſtion, if you had not fore d me, upon ſo many 
other occaſions to expreſs my eſteem. _ * 
1 haye juſt read and compat d * Mr. Rowe's vetſion of 
the gth of Lucan, with very great pleaſure, where I find 
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the 6th, Vol. of Toujep's Miſeglanics. 
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none of thoſe abſurdities ſo frequent in that of Virgih, 
except in two places, for the ſake of laſhing the prieſts 1 
one where Cato lays---Sortilegis egeant dubii---and one 
in the ſimile of the Hemorhois--- fatidici Sabei-+--He is 
ſo errant a whig, that he ſtrains even beyond his author 
in paſſion far liberty, and averſion to tyranny. ; aud errs 
only in amplification. Lucan initis 9ni, delcribing the 
ſeat of the Semidei manes, ſagns oo 


| Quoag; patet terras inter Luneg, meatus, - 
Semidei manes bahitant —— | 


* 


Mr. Rowe has this Line, ds 
Wen looking down on the Sus's feeble Ray. 


Pray your Opinion, if thete be an Error-Sphericus in 
LETTER XX. 


R Nov. 11. 1710. 
* QU miſtake me very much in thinking the Free- 
dom you kindly us d with my Love-verſes, gave 
me the firſt Opinion of your Sincerity: I aſſure you it 
only did what every good-natur'd Action of yours has 
done fince; confirm'd me more in that Opinion. The 
Fable of the Nightingale in Phi/ips's Paſtoral, is taken 
From Famianus Strada's Latin Poem on the ſame ſub- 
ject, in his Prolufiones Academice ; only the Tomb he 
eres at the end, is added from Virgil's Conclufion of 
the Culex. I can't fotbeat giving you a Paſſage out of 
the Latin Poem I mention, 5 which you will find the 
Engliſh Duet is indebted to it. . #141 
| | Alternat mira arte fides, dum torquet acutas | 
Inciditq; graves operoſo verbere pulſat— _ 
Famg; manu per fila volat; fimul bos, fimul illos 
Explorat numeros, chordaque laborat in omni.— 

. .. Mox filet. Illa modis totidem reſpondit, & artem 
Arie refert; nune ceu rudis, aut incerta canendi, 
Prabet iter liquidum labenti e pectore uaci, 

Nunc cæſim variat, moduliſque canora minutis 
Delibrat vocem, tremuloque reciprocat ure. 


This 
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This Poem was many Years ſince imitated by Cn ſb. 
out of whoſe Verſes the following are very enn 
From this to that, from that to this be flies, © 
Feels muſick's pulſe in all its arteries ; 
Caught in a net which there Apollo ſpreads, , 
His fingers ſtruggle with the vocal threads. 


I have (as I think 1 formerly told you) a very good 
Opinion of Mr. Rowe's gth Book of Lucan : Indeed he 
amplifies too much, as well as Brebeuf, the famous Freneb 
Imitator. If I remember tight, he ſometimes takes the 
whole comment into the Text of the Verſion, as parti- 
cularly in lin. 808. Utgq; ſolet par iter totis fe effundere 
Ignis Corycii preſſure croci.— And in the place you 
quote, he makes of thoſe two lines in the Latin, 


— Vidit quanta ſub noctę jaceret © 
Noſtra dies, rifitque ſui ludibria trunci, 

no leſs than eight in Engliſh.  - 
What you obſerve ſure cannot be an Error Sphericus, 
ſtrictly Praia „either Pto/omiack,, or our Copernicats 
Syſtem ; Tycho Brahe himſelf will be on the Tranſlator's 
ſide. For Mr. Rowe here ſays no mote, than that he 
look d down on the Rays of the Sun, which Pompey 
might do, even tho the Body of the Suu were above him. 
Tou can't but have remark'd what a Journey, Lucan 
here makes Cato take for the ſake of his fine Deſcrip- 
tions. From Cyrene he travels by Land, for no bettet 
Reaſon than this: wy * 


Hlac eadem ſua debet Hyems que clauſerat £quor. 6.7 


The Winter's Effects on the Sea, it ſeems, were more ro 
be dreaded than all the Serpents, Whitlwinds, Sands, 
Oc. by Land, which immediately after he paints N 
his Speech to the Soldiers : Then he ferches a Compals a 
vaſt way tound about, to the Naſamones aud Jupiter 
Ammon's Temple, purely to ridicule the Oracles : And 
Labienus muſt pardon me, if I do not believe him when 
he ſays—ſors obtulit, & fortuna viæ either Labienus 
or the Map, is very much miſtaken here, Thence he 
returns back to the Syrtes (which he might have taken firſt 
in his way to Utics) aud ſo to Leptis Minor, where our 
18 of H 5 Author 
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uthor haves him; who ſeems to have made Cato ſpeak 
is own Mind, when he tells his Army Ire ſat eſt— 
no matter whither, . 1 am Tour, &c. 


LETTER XXII. 


From Mr. Cromwell. 


Y 
i 


T nen Ne 20. 170. 
| 1 H E Syſtem of Tycho Braſi (were it true, as it is novel) 
1 cou'd have no room here: Lacan, with the t 
of the Latin Poets, ſeems to follow Pluto; whoſe Ordet 
of the Spheres is clear in Cicero, De natura Deor um,; 
De ſomnio Scipionis, and in Macrobius. The ſeat of 
the Semidei manes is Platonick too, for Apuleius de Deo 
Socratis aſſigns the ſame to the Genii, viz. the Region 
of the Ait for their intercourſe with Gods and Men; fo 
that J fancy, Rowe miſtook the ſituation, and I can't be 
recqucil'd ro, Look down on the Sun's Reys. Fam glad 
du agree with me abont the Latitude he takes; and wiſh 
8880 told me, if the ſor ri/2gi, and fatidici, cou d li- 
eenſe his invectives againſt Prieſts; bur | ſuppoſe you 
think them (with Helena] unde ſetving ef your Protection. 
T agree with you in Tucan's Etrors, and the cauſe of em, 
his poetic Deſctiptions: For the Romamt then knew the 
Coaſt of Africa from Cyrene (to the South · Eaſt of which 
nes Ammon towards Egypt) ro Leptis and Utica: But 
pray remember how your Homey nodded While Ulyſſes 
flept, and waking knew not where he was, in the thote 
Paſlage from Coreyre to Ithaca; I like Trapp's. Ver- 
ons for their juſtneſs; his Pſalm is excellent, the pro- 
digies in the firſt Georgick judicious. (whence I conclude 
ms tis caſter to turn Virgil juſtly in blank Verſe, than 
Rhyme.). The Eelogue of Gallus, and Fable of Phaetos 
2 Tag well; bur he is-very. faulty in his Numbers; the 
of Phaeton might run thus, | 


1 


Shot gliding thro the vaſt abyſs of Air, 

Hud tumbled beadlong, like a falling Star. 
10 Ra xn J am your, &c... 
W : 2 C9 f | : ap ty 


The bleſted Phaeton with blazing Hair; 
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LETTER XXIV. 


\ 


| ' Nov. 24, 1776. . 
TF2 wake uſe of that freedom and familiarity of 
: Stile which we havetaken up in our Correſpondence, 
and which is more properly talking upon Paper, than 
writing; I will tell you without any Preface, that Lnever 
took Tycho Brahe for one of the Ancients, or in the leaſt 
an Acquaintance of Zurun s; nay, tis a mercy on this 
Occafion that I do not give you an Acconnt of his Life and 
Conrerlation as how he liv'd: ſome Years like an in- 
chanted Knight in a certain Iſland, with a tale of a King 
of Denmark's Miſtreſs that ſhall be nameleſs. = Bue 
I have compaſſion on you, and wouw'd not for the World 
you ſhould (tay any longer among the Genii and Semidei 
Manes, you know where; for if once you get ſo near 
the Moon, Sapho will waut your preſence in the Clouds 
aud inferior Regions; not to mention the great fols 
Drury-Lane will ſuſtain, when Mr. is in the 
milky way. The celeſtial Thoughts put me in mind 
of the Prieſts you mention, who are' a ſort of Sartilegi 

in one Senſe, becauſe in their. Lottery there ate more 
Blanks than Prizes ; the adyenturers being at beſt in an 
uncertaimy, whereas the ſerters-up are ſure of 23 
Prieſts indeed in their Character, as they repreſent God, 
ate ſacred ; and ſo are Conſtables as they repreſent the 
King ; but you will own a 1 em are very 
odd Fellows, and the Devil of any likeneſs in em. Jet 1 
can aſſure you, I honour the good as much as I deteſt 
the bad, and I think, that in condemning theſe, we 

ptaiſe thoſe. The tranſlations from Ovid I have not fo 
good an Opinion of as you; becauſe I think they have 
little of the main CharaRteriſtick of this Author, a grace- 
ful eaſineſs. For let the Senſe be ever fo exactly rendet d, 
unleſs an Author looks like himſelf, in his air, habit, and 
manner, tis a diſguiſe, and not a tranſlation.” But as to 
the Pſalm, I think David is much more beholden to the 
tranſtator than Ovid; and as he treated the Roman like 


Jeus ſo he has made the Jeu ſpeak like a Roman. 
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LETTERS to and from 
* TER XXV. 
Fon Mr. Cromwell. 


To yi | Decemb. 5, 1710. 
THE fame judgment we made on Rowe's 9th of 

Lucan will ſerve for his Part of the sch, where I find 
this memorable Line, | | 


. Parg; novum Fortuna videt concurrere, bellum 
ty; virum., 


For this he employs fix Verſes, among which is this, 
At if on Knightly terms in lifts they ran. 


Pray can you trace Chivalry up _ than Pharamond ? 
Will you allow it an Anachroniſm ?——Tickell in his 
Verſion ofthe Phenix from Claudian, INS. 


When nature ceaſes, thou ſhalt ſtill remain, 
Nor ſecond Chaos bound thy endleſs reign. 


Claudian thus, | e 
Et clades te nulla rapit, ſoluſſ: ſuperſtes, 


Edomita tellure mane. 


which plainly refers to the deluge of Deucalion and the 
conflagration of Phaeton; not to the final diſſolution. 
Your thought of the Prieſts Lottery is very fine; you 
play the Wit, and not the Critic, upon the Errors of 
your Brother. 5 | NN EO 
Vour obſeryations are all very juſt: Vigil is eminent for 
adjuſting his diction to bis ſentiments; and among the 
Moderns, 1 find your Practice the Proſodia of your 
Rules. | Your * Poem ſhews you to be, what you ſay of 
Voiture -—- with Books well-bred: The ſtate of the fair, 
tho) Satirical, is touch'd with that delicacy and gallantry, 
that not the Court of Auguſt us, not—— But hold, I ſhall 
loſe hat I lately recover d, your Opinion of my ſincerity; 
vet I muſt ſay, tis as faultleſs as the fair to whom tis 
addteſs d, be ſhe never ſo perfect. The M. G. (who ic 
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* To a Lady, with the Works of Voiture. 


- 


| ſeems 
\ 
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ſeems had no 5 Notion of you, as you of OR tran· 
ſcrib'd it by lucubration: From ſome diſcourſe of yours, 
he thought your inclination led you to (what the Men of 
Faſhion call Learning) Pedantry; but now he ſays he 
a no b Y W you, than a veneration for you, _ 

| Your, &c. 


'LETTER XXVI. 


Decemb. 17, 1710. 

158 ſeems that my late Mention of Craſhew, and my 

otation from him, has mov'd your Curioſity. 1 

* — ſend you the whole Author, who has held a 

place a my other Books of this nature ifor ſome 

Years ; in which time having read him twice or chtice, 

I find him oue of thoſe whoſe Works may juſt deſerve 

reading. I take this Poet to have writ like à Gentleman, 

that is, at leiſure Hours, and more to keep out of idle- 
neſs, than to eſtabliſh a N So that nothin) 

regulat or juſt can be expected from him. All that 

water. Form, Fable, Tach is the ſoul 'of Poetry) all 

that concerns exactneſs, or conſent of Parts; (-whick is 

the —_ will probably be wanting; only: pretty Con- 


ne Metaphors, . abe ring Expreſſions, and ſome- 
Foes a neat caſt of Ver 


8, or looſe derem 


}- may be found in 


(which — — 8 


theſe Verſes, This is indeed the caſe of — 9 Poe 


tical Writers of Miſcellanies; nor can it well be otherwiſe, 
fince no Man can be a true Poet, who writes for Diverſi- 
on only. Theſe Authors ſhou d be conſidex d as Verſifierg 
and witty Men, rather than as Poets; and under this hea 
will only fall the thoughts, the expreſſion, and Gen 
bers. Theſe ate only the pleaſing Parr of Poetry, which 
may be judg d of at a view, and comprehended all at once. 
And (ro expreſs myſelf like a Painter) their colouring 
entertains the gh but the Lines and Life of the Pictute 
are not to be inſpected too narrowly. 

This Authot — biraſelf = Petrarch, or rather 
upon Marino. His Thoughts one may obſerve, in the 
main, are pretty; but oftenumes far-fetch'd, and too often 
ſtrain d and ſtiffned to make them appear che greater. For 


a ee as when it 644 
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odd ot wonderful; and inconſiderate Authors wou'd rather 
be admir'd than underſtood. This ambition of ſurpriſ- 


ing a Reader, is the true natural cauſe of all Fuſtian, or 
Bombaſt in Poetry. To-confirm what 1 have ſaid, you 
need but look into his firſt Poem of the Weeper, where 
the zd, 4th, 6th, 14th, 21ſt Stanza's ate as ſublimely 
dull, as the 7th, sch, gth, 16th, 19th, z0ch and 23d 
Stanza's of the ſame Copy, are ſoft and pleaſing: and if 
theſe laſt want any thing, it is an eaſier and more un- 
affected expreſſion. The remaining thoughts in that 
Poem might have been ſpared, being either but repeti- 
tions, or vety trivial and mean. And by this example 
in the firſt one may gueſs at all the reſt; to be like this, 
2 mixtute of tender gentle Thoughts and fairable Ex- 
ſions, of forc'd and mextricable-conceits, and of need- 
fillets up to the reſt; From all which it is plain, this 
Author writ faſt, and fer down what came uppermoſt. 
A Reader may skim off the Froth, and uſe the clear un- 
gerneath y- but if he goes too deep will meet with a 
mouthfal of Dregs; either the top ot bottom of him are 
mwWddle-wa 16 de® 7000s 360: : 29399 GOA a 

To fpeak of his numbers” 1s a little difficult, they are 
H©: various and irregular, and nioſtly Pindarick: "Tis evi 
dent his heroic Verſe (the beſt example of Which is Hi 

Muſfcal Duel). is careleſiy made up; but one may im! 

gine from what it now is, that had he taken more cate; 
it had been Muſical and Pleaſing enough, not extreamly 


. majeſtic, but ſweet; and the time conſider d of his 2 


was (ev'n as incortect as he is) none of the wor 
Nerkfiatars,! ] C6 397 = Ai HOG 
I vill juſt obſerve, that the beſt Pieces of this Author 
are, a ,Paraphraſe on Pfal: 23. on Leſſius, Epitaph on 
Mr. Aſhton,” Wiſhes to his ſuppos'd Miſtreſs, . and the 
Dies Irs. | ures ee Mette FH: f bi 
een AT: © 0-466 tn6 
% (IFRS 11 | Decemb. 30, 1716. 
Reſume my old liberty of throwing, out my ſelf upon 


} 


I papet to you, aud making what thoughts float upper- 
molt in my head, the 17 of a lettet. They are at pre- 
kat upon laughter; ich (for ooghtFknow) mere 
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cauſe you might ſometimes think me too remiſs a friend, 
when I 'was' moſt intirely ſo: for I am never fo incliu'd' 
to mixth as when I am moſt pleas d and moſt eaſy, which 
is in the company ofa Friend like yourſelf, 
As the fooling and toying wirh a miſtreſs is a proof 
of fondneſs, not diſteſpect, ſo is raillery with a friend, 
I know there are prudes in friendſhip, who expect diſ- 
tance, awe, and adoration, but I know you are not of them; 
and I for my part am no idol-worſhiper, tho' a Papiſt. 
If I were to addreſs Jupiter himſelf in a heathen way, 
I fancy l — be apt to take hold of his kneein a fami- 
liat manner, if not of his beard like Dionyſus; I was 
juſt going to ſay of his buttons, but I think Jupiter 
wore none (however I won't be pofitive to ſo nice a critic 
as you, but his robe might be ſubnected with a Fibala) I 
know ſome philoſophers define laughter, 4 recommend- 
ing ourſelves to our own favour, y compariſon with the 
weakneſs of another : but I am ſure I very rarely laugh 
with that view, nor do I believe children have any ſuch 
confideration- in their heads, when they expreſs'their 
pleaſure this way: 1 — 3 full as iunocent as they, for 
the moſt part, and as ſillily. There is a difference too be- 
twixt muß ies about a thing and laughing at a thing: one 
may find the inferior man (o make a kind of caſuiſtical 
diſtinction) provok'd to folly at the fight or obſervation 
of ſome ee « thing, when the thing itſelf 
appears ſolemn and auguſt to the ſuperior man, that is, our 
2 and reaſon. Let an ambaſſador ſpeak the beſt 
ſenſe in the world, and deport himſelf in the moſt grace- 
ful manner before a Prince, yet if the tail of his ſhirt” 
happen (as 1 have known it happen to a very wiſe man) 
to hang out behind, more people thall laugh ar that than 
attend to the other; till they recollect themſelves, and then 
they will not have a jot the leſs reſpect for the miniſter. 
J muſt confeſs the iniquity of my countenance before you; 
ſeveral muſcles of my Face ſometimes take an impertinent 
liberty with my judgment; but then my judgment ſoon 
riſes; and ſets all right again about my mouth: And I 
find I value no man ſo much, as he in whoſe fight I have 
been playing the fool. I cannot be Sub perſona before a 
man I love; and not to laugh with honeſty, when nature 
prompts, or folly (which is mote a fecond nature than 

? - any 
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any thing I know) is but a knaviſh hypocritical. way of 
making a mask of one's own face. ( To conclude, tho 
that are my friends, 1 laugh with, and thoſe thai ate not 
1 /augh at; ſo am merry in company, and if ever I am 
wiſe, it is all by myfelf. You take juſt another courſe, 
and to thoſe that are not your friends, ate very civil, and 
to thoſe that are, very endearing and complaiſant: thus 
when you and I mee, there will be the Riſus & Blanditie 
United together in couverſation, as they commonly are in a 
verſe: But without laughter on the one ſide, or compliment 
on the other, I aſſure you 1 am with real eſteem _ 
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LETTER XXVII. 
From Mr. Cromwell. 


Ny. O Ofober 26, 1711. 
M R. IVycherley viſited me at Bath in my ſickneſs, and 
expreſs : d much affection to me: hearing from me 

kow welcome his letters wou d be, he preſeutly writ to you, 
in which I inſerted my ſcrall, and after a ſecond. He 
| went to Glouceſter in his way to Sas but was diſap- 
pointed of a Boat, and ſo return'd to the Bach; then he 
thew'd me your Anſwer to his Letters, in which you 
ſpeak of my good nature, but I fear you found me very 
froward at Reading; yet you allow for my illneſs. I 
con d not poſſibly be in the ſame Houſe with Mr. y- 
cherley, tho' I ſought it earneſtly; nor come up to 
Town with him, he being engag d with others; but 
whenever we met we talk'd of you. He praiſes your * 
Poem, and even outvies me in kind expreſſions of you, 
As if he had not wrote two Letters to you, he was for 
writing every Poſt ; I put him in mind he bad already. 
Forgive me this wrong, I know not whether my talking 
o much of your great humanity aud tenderneſs to me, 
and love to him; or whether the return of his natural 
diſpoſition to you, was the cauſe; but certainly you are 
now highly in his favour; now he will come this Win- 
ter to your Houle, and I muſt go with him; bur ficſt 


_ * 


Efe on Criticiſm | 


be 


Mr, Cnouwni TIL 


1 will invite you ſpeedily to Town. I arrived on 
Saturday laſt much wearied, yet had wrote ſoouer, but 
was told by Mr. Gay (ho has writ a pretty Poem to Lin- 
tot, add who gives you his ſervice) that you was gone 
from home, Lewis ſhew'd me your Letter, which ſer me 

Fight, and your next Letter is impatiently expected from 
me. Mr. Wycherley came to Towu on Sunday laſt, and 
Kindly ſurpriz'd me with a Viſit on Honday Morning, 
Wedin'dand drank together; and I ſaying, To our Loves, 

he reply'd, 'Tis Mr. Pope's health : He ſaid he would go 
to Mr, Thoro/d's aud leave a Letter for you... Tho I 

cannot auſwer for the event of all this, in teſpect to him; 
yet I can aſſute you, that when you pleaſe to come, you 
will be moſt deſirable co me, as always by inclination, 

{fo now by duty, who ſhall ever be Tours, &c. 
5 | 


LETTER XXIX. 


AF 12051 | Nov. 12, 1711. 
1 Receiv'd the entertainment of your Letter the Day after 
I bad ſent you one of mine, and I am bur thisMorn- 
ing return'd hither. The-News you tell me of the man 
Alcbeukie you found in your return from Bath, gives me 
ſuch a kind of Pleafure as we uſually rake in accompany- 
ing our Friends in their mixt adventures; for methinks 
1 fee you labouting thro' all your inconveniences of the 
tough Roads, the hard Saddle, trotting Horſe, and what 
not. What an agreeable ſurptize wou'd it have been to 
me, to have mer you by pure actidünt, (which I was 
within an. Ace of doing) and to have-carry'd you off 
tiumphantly, ſet you on an caſier_ Pad, aud telieyd the 
wandring Knight with a Night's lodging and rural re- 
paſt, at our Caſtle in the Foreſt? But theſe are only the 
leaſing imaginations of a diſappointed Lover, who muſt 
uffer in a welancholly abſcence yer theſe two Months. 
In the mean time, I take up with the Muſes for want of 
your beiter Company; the Myles, que nobiſcum pernoce 
zantur; Peregrinantur, ruſticantur, Thoſę aerial Ladies 
juſt diſcover enough to me of their beauties to urge m 
(uit, and draw me on in a in maze of thought, 
Rin in hopes (and only in hopes) of attaining thoſe 
amt from ein, which they conſer on Wi more bap- 
pad | 8 "oF 


4 
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y admirers. We graſp ſome more beautiful Idea in 

our own Brain, than our endeavours to expreſs it can ſet 
to the view of others; and ſtill do but labour to fall ſhotr 
of our firſt imagination. The gay .colauring which 
fancy gave at the firſt tranſient glance we had of it, goes 
off in the Execution; like thoſe various Figures, in the 
gilded Clouds, which while we gaze long upon, to ſepa- 
rate the Parts of each imaginary image, the whole faints 
before the Eye, and decays into confuſion. * 

I am highly pleas'd with the knowledge you give me 
of Mr. Wycherley's pteſent tiempet, which ſeems fo favour- 
able to me. 1 half ever have ſuch a fund of affe ction for 
bim as to be agrecable ro myſelf when Jam ſo to him, 
and cannot bur be gay when he's in good bumour, as 
the ſurface of the Earth (if you will pardon a poetical 
Similitude) is clearer or gloomier, juſt as the Sun is 
brighter or more over-caſt—1- ſhou'd be glad to ſee the 
Verſes to Lintes which you mention, for methinks 
ſomething oddly agreeable may be produc'd from the 
Subject For what remains, I am ſo well, that nothin} 
but the aſſutance of your being ſo can make me better 


and if you wou'd have me live withany ſausfaQtion theſe 


dark Days in which I cannot ſee you, it muſt be by your 


uri ing ſometimes to Your, &c. 

erer XXL 

Ke Team Mr. Cromwell, 
* 3 3 Dec. 7, 1711. 


M, MWycherley has, 1 belicye, ſent you two ox three 
: Letters of Invitation ; but you, like the fair, will 
be long ſollicited before you yield, to make the favour the 
more acceptable to the Lover. He is much yours by his 
talk; for chat unbounded genius which has rang d at large 
Uke a libertine now ſeems confin d to you: and I ſhou'd 


” 


and Earth: "Tis very fine, but inverted by the application ; 
for the gayety of your fancy, and the drooping of bis 
by the withdrawing of your luſtre, perſuades me it wou d 
be juſter by the reverſe, Ob happy favourite of the Muſes 1 
bow per-no@are all Night long wir them ? bur alas! 

— you 


take him for your Miſtteſs too by your Simily of the Sun 
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| Mr. CROMWELL. 23 
you: do but toy, but skirmiſh with them, and decline a 
cloſe, engagement. Leave Elegy and Trauſlation to the 
inferior Claſs, on whom the Muſes only glance now and 
then like our Winter-Sun, and then leave em in the 
Dark. Think on the dignity of Tragedy, which is of 
the greater Poetry, as Dennis lays, and, foil him at his 
other Weapon, as you have done in Criticiſm. Every 
one wonders that a genius like yours will not ſupport the 
ſinking Drama; and Mr. Wi/ks (cho I think his talent 

is Comedy). has expteſs d a furious ambition to ſwell in 
our Buskins. We have had a poor Comedy of Fohn-- 
ons (not Ben) which held ſeven Nights, and has got him 
three hundred Pounds, for the Town is ſhatp ſet on new 
lays. In vain would I fue you by intereſt or ambition, 
when your mind is not ſuſceptible of either; tho! your 
authority (ariſing, from the general eſteem, like that of 
Pompey) muſt infallibly aſſure you of ſucceſs ;, for which 
in all your wiſhes you will be attended with choſe of 
BY | | | 5 8 Tour, &c. 
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tim 07 om b ee erg, 011) enen 
1.4 Ar writ to yon ſo ſoon as T ought, let 
my Writing now attone for the delay; as it will in- 
fallibly do, when you know what a'factifizte I make you 
at this time, and that every moment my Eyes ate em- 
ploy'd upon this Paper, they are taken off from two of 
the fineſt faces in the Univerſe, But indeed tis ſome 
conſolatioti tꝭ me to reflect, chat while I bur write this 
Pet iod, I efcape ſome bundred fatal Darts from thoſe 
unerring Eyes, and about a thouſand Deaths or better. 
Now you, that delight in dying, wou'd not once have 
dteamt of an abſent Friend in theſe circumſtances ; you 
that are ſo nice an admirerof Beauty, or (as a Critic wou'd' 
ſay after Terence) ſ elegant a Spefntor of forms * 
You muſt have a ſober Dith of Coffe, and a ſolitary” 
Candle at your fide, to write an Epiſtle lucubratory to 
t Friend Wheteas I.can do it as well with two pair 
of radiant Lights, that outſhine the golden God of Day 
and filver Goddeſs of Night, and all the refulgent Eyes 
of the Firmament. Lou fancy now that Sapbs's Eyes 
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ate two of theſe my Tapets, but it is no ſuch Matter, theſe 
ate Eyes that have mote perſwaſion in one glance than 
all Sapho's Oratory, and Geſtures together, ler bet put het 
Body into what moving Poſtures ſhe pleaſes. Indeed, in- 
deed, my Friend, you tou d never have found fo impropet a 
time to tempt me with intereſt or ambition; let me but 
have the reputation of theſe in my keeping, and as for 
my own, let the Devil or let Dennis, take it for ever. 
How gladly wou'd 1 give all 1 am worth, that is to fay 
my Paſtorali for one ofthem, and my Efſay for the other ? 
I wou'd lay out all my Poetry in Love; an Original for 
a Lady, and a Tranflation for a waiting Maid! alas: 
what have 1 to do with Jane Gray, s lotig' as Mifs 
Molly, Miſs Betty, or Mits Patty ate in this World = 
Sball 1 write of Beauties murdet'd long ago, when there 
are thoſe at this inſtant that murder me > I' een com- 
poſe my own Tragedy, and the Poet ſhall. appear in his 
own Perſon to move Compaſſion: Twill be far mote 
effectual than Bayes's — 21 a Rope about his Neck, 
and the World will own, there never was a more mile» 
Table object brought upon the Stage. 
Now you that are a Critic, pray inform me, in what 


manner I may connect r 

wich that which, is to follow, according. to the Ru 
t the 
had 


I, wou'd willingly return Mr. Gay, my thanks 
favour of his Poem, aud in particular for his kind men- 
tion of me; 1 hop'd, when 1 heard a new Comedy had 
met with ſucceſs upon the Stage, chat it had been his, to 
which 1 teallj wich no leſs ; and [had it been any way in- 
my. Power) ſhou'd have been very glad to have conttibu- 
ted to its inttoduction into the World. His Verſes to, 
Lintot * have put a Whim into, my Head, which your 
are like to be troubled. wagh in che oppoſite Page: Take 
it as you find it, the Production of half an Hour tother 
Morning. 1 deſign very ſoon to put a task of a mote 
ſerious nature upon you, in reviewing a Piece of mine 
that may bettet deſerve Ctiticiſm; and by that time you 
haye done wich it, hope to tell you in Ferſon with how, 
much fidelity lam 5 nnn 36H 21 Tour, &c. 
nne Atnod n 25 
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LETTER I. 
MM Ir 
MADAM; March 1; 1965: - * 
Lead you the Book of Rudiments of Draw! 
ing, which you were pleas d to command, 
aud think myſelf oblig d to tuform you a 
the fate time of one of the many excet- 
tlencies you poſſes without knowing of ct. 
You ate but too good a Painter already; and n- pit 
of Rapbaers was ever ſo beautiſul, as that which yu have 
form'd In a certain heart of my Acquaintance, Indeed it 
was biit juſt char the fineſt lines in nature ſhou'd bedrawn 

upon the moſt durable ground, and none cou'd efer be 

met with, that won'd' ſo readily reteive, ot fo faith 
retain them, as this Heart. I may boldly fay of it, th 
you will not find its fellow in all the parts of the body in 
this Book. But 1 muſt complain ro you of my hand, 
Whick is an artant Traitor to tny Heatr j for having been 
copying yout picture from rhetice and from Kne/ler theſe 
Three Days, it has done all poſſible injury to the fineſt Face 
that ever Was made, and to the liveliel Image that ever wes 
drawu. I have Imagination enough in your Abſence, to 

trace ſome teſemblance of you; but 1 have been fo lo 
us d to loſe my Judgment at the gh of you, that tis pa 
my Power to correct it by the Life. Your Pictute ſeems | 
leaſt like when plac'd _ your Eyes; and — 
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alt other N pictures, receives a manifeſt Diſadvantage by 
being ſet in the faireſt light inthe World. The Painters 
ate a very vain generation, and have a _—_— pretend- 


ed to rival Nature; but te- on the truth to you, the 
made ſuch a finiſh'd Piece about Three and Twenty Years | 
o, (1 be. r L meant but 
wo and Twenty) that tis in vain for them any longer 
to contend with her. I know you indeed made one ſome- 
thing like it, betwixt Five and Six Years paſt: "Twas a: 
little Girl, done with abundance of Spirit and Life, and- 
wants nothing but time to, be an admirable Piece; but 
not to flattet your Work, I don't think till ever come 
up to what your Father made. However, I: wou'd not 
diſcourage you; tis certain you have a ſttange happineſs, 
im making fine things of a ſudden and at a ſtroke, with 


incredible eaſe aud pleaſure, I am, &c. 


L ETTER. u. 


1 T is too much a rule in this Town, that when a Lady 
has once done a Man a favour, he is to be rudeè to her 
ever after. It becomes our Sex to take upon us twiee 
as much as yours allows us: By this method 2 write 
to you impudemly, becauſe you once anſwerd me 


modeſtly; and if you ſhou'd never do me that honour 


For the future, I am to think (like a true Coxcomb) that 


| Four ſilence gives conſent, Perhaps you wonder why this 


is addreſs d ta you rather than to. Mrs. M. - with 
whom 1 have the. right of an old Acquaintance, whereas 
75 ate a five Lady, have. bright Eyes, &. Fitſt Madam 
make choice of you rather than of your Mother, 5 
JW are e than yout Mother. Secondly, becauſe 
fancy y U better, as having been at School later. 


Thirdly, becauſe you have nothing to do but to write if 


% 


— 
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vou pleaſe, and poſſibly it may. keep you from employ- 
=o yourſelf worſe : 3 — 8 honeſt — 9 Ll 
ing. Gentleman from three or four. of your peſtilent 
Glances, Caſt your Eyes upon Paper, Madam, there you 
way look. innocently: Men ate ſeducing, "Books are 
dangerous, the Amorous ones ſoften you, and the Godly 
ones give you rhe Spleen : If you look upon Trees, they 
claſp in Embraces; Birds and Beaſts make Love; the 

| FIRES ; s * Bam | | 144 0 Sun: 
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Sun is too warm for. your Blood; the Moon meltę you. | 
into Vielding and. Melancholly. Therefore 1 ſay: ones 
more, caſt. your. Eyes upon Paper, and read only ſuch - 
Letters as I write, which couvey no Darts, no Flames, 
but proceed from; innocence of Soul, and fimplicity of. 
Heart. Thank God. l am an-hundred. Miles off from 
thoſe Eyes! I wou'd ſooner. truſt your hand than them 
for doing me Miſchief; and. tho' I doubt ſome part of - 
0 tze Rancour and Iniquizy of your Heart will drop into 
5 your Pen, yet ſince it will not attack. me on a ſudden and 
unprepar d, ſiuce I may have time while I break open yous 
Letter to croſs myſelf and ſay a Pater- naſter, I hope Pro- 
vidence will protect me from all you can attempt at this 
Diſtance. I am told you are at this Hour as handſome 
as an Angel; for my part I. have forgot your Face ſince 
Two Winters. You. may be growu.to a Gianteſs for 
all I know. I can't tell in any Reſpect what ſort of Crea« 
ture you ate, only that you, are a very. miſchievous one, 
whom 1, ſhall ever pray to be defended. from. But when 
your Miniſter ſends me Word you have the Small- pox, a 
ood mapy Freckles, or ate very pale, I will deſite him 
2 give Thanks for it in your Pariſh Church ; which as ſoon ' 
as be ſhall inform me he has done, 1 will make you a Viſie 
without Armour: 1 will eat any thing you give me with · 
out Suſpicion of Poiſon, take you by the Hand without 
Gloves, nay; venture to follow, you into an Arbour with · 
out calling the Company. This Madam is the top of my 
wiſhes, but how differently are our Deſires inclined! Lou 
ſigh out, in the Ardour of your Heart, Oh Play-Houſes, 


hs bud NO _ LA * 4 
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Parks, Operas, Aſſemblies, London ! I cry with Rape | | 
ture, oh Woods, Gatdens, Kookerien -Fille-poads, Ar- 
eren 


To a Lady, written on one Column of a Letter, whild- 
Lady M. writ to the Lady's Husband on the other. 


n arenen 1 0 . 
＋ HE wits would ſay, that this: muſt needs be a dull 
I letter, becauſe it is a marty d one. I am afraid indeed 
you will find, what: ſpirit there is muſt be on the fide of 
the wite, and the husband's part as uſual will prove he 

A AS: bro Brebgi td 2 ut RY” CET . 


* Err 
dulleſt. What an unequal pair are put together in this 
Meer? in Which tho“ we fin; it is you muſt do penance, 
Wen yon look on both ſides of this paper, you may fancy 
that our words (according do 4 —.— expteſſion) are 
48a to edg d ſword, whereof lady M. is the ſhining blade, 
auc 1 only the handle. But I can't proceed without ſo far 

Mortify ing Sir Robert as to tell him, that ſhe writes this 
rely > Vedgenee do me; and that it is but one of thoſe 
urs a husband receives for the fake of his wiſee. 
n d making court but ill to one fine woman to ſhew- 
Ker the regard we have for another; and yet I muſt o.] 
chere is not a period of this epiſtle but ſquints toward an- 
other over againſt ir. It will be in vain to diſſemble: your 


—— ing eyes cannot but diſcover, how all the letters 
that cor IT words lean forward after lady M's letters, 


which ſerm to bend as much fron mine, and fly from 
them as faſt as they ate able. Ungrateful laters that they 
ae! whith give themſelves to another: man, in the very 
* — of Aim who will yield to n mortal, in knows- 

ren n ene ee 
Tou will think 1 diger OT am not 7 iy” 
yor'; but let me tell you,” tis you forget your ſelf in chat 
thought, for you ate almoſt the only woman to whom 
dne can ſafely addreſs the praifes of another. Beſides, can 
vou imagine a man of my importante fo ſtupid, as to ſay 
tine 7 to you before your husband'? Let us ſee how far 
Lady , herd. 


= + K ” 


y If dares do any . it, with all the 
wit aud addteſs ſhe is miſttels of. If Sit Robert can be 15 N 
ignorant (how he is left to hitnſelf in che country) to ĩma- 

he any ſuch matter, let him know from me, that here 
in town every thing that lady ſays, is taken for ſatite. 
For my part, every body knows it is my conſtant prac- 
tice to (peak ttuth, and I never do it more than when 1 


call myſelf 

| ; Tour, &e. 
Win wu "DETPERY;" Na VILE 
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* Vo U have put me into ſo much gayety of temper, that- - 
* 'Y Wee Wi tot Kö u [htibek word Ih this day's letter, 
No mote you'll lay there wou'd, if I told you the whole 
ferious buſineſs of the town, All laſt night 1 continu'd 
with you, tho' your unreaſonable regularity drove me * 


J ˙ m. ²⅛ ·*„ↄiẽ ͤũu 0b 
N hy d 7 1 


S1 »I AA1I Lab nius 95 
of doors at chreæ a elock. 1 dream d all over the eveningis 
converſation; and ſaw the little bed in ſpice of you. In 
the morning Lad, very — your phamom for 
Ravi Aber 1 I know you delight in my 
motti — 1 dind with” an old Beauty; ſhe appeat d 
at the table like Death's-head enamen'd. Phe Egyptian; 
you know, had ſuch things at theit emertainmems ; but 
do you think they painted aud paich'd them? However 
the laſt of theſe objections was ſoon removd ; for the 
lady had ſo violent an appetite for a ſalmon, that ſhe- 
—— cat all the patches off her Face. She divided: the: 

ſh into thtee wv: not equal, God knows; for ſhet 
help'd Gay to the head, me ts the middle, and; making: 
the reſt mueb the largeſt patr, took ir era, ar fog 
vety naive-ly, I'll be content with my own tale. 

My ſu Fon as-ſingular as my dinner. It was with 
great Poet and Ode: maker (that is, a grea poet out of his. 
wits, or out of his way.) He came to me very hungry yt 
not for want of a dinner, (for that I. ſhou'demuke no — 

of) but having forgot to dine. He ſell moſt 
the broil'd relicks of a ſhoulder of mutton, call 'd 
bone: He profeſs d he nw t taffedifolexquiſke a ching k 
begg d 4 tell him what joint ĩt was # wonder d he had 


never heard the name oft 5 int, or feeit it at =T 


Addi d 10 Raw how he might direct bis Butchr 
cut out the ſame for the Fuure ? And yet this mas ſo i 
gorant in modern but „ has cut dp half a 


heros, and dae erin five or ür miterable FO 
Tragedy he { Phaye _ more 
8 i= {ob oO 16 
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* r could hate Day too, Sir; but 642016 

it our, ne ſo PI give you io ol kr ws left of my 

Nipht's" enterta You know the | — 1 went 

in late, in — 2. to De best receiy'd; bar unlack oy Horan 

in, Ptutetace was flitiging (Lord 1 would ſay I came- 
Nick) the lady coloured,” and the men —— 1 


müßte ot the Lord in vain: Nv' body ſpoke to me, and 
Gat down diſappointed ; then affecting a carcleſs Airy gaps 


= 
* — — — * 1 
3 Tho » - — — — — - - 
8 —-- — oh _ * — 0 
— _ — Pr — , ; Þ =” ws 3 
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; gan the buſineſa of the day. 033 26970 53351 
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Ay. fo. has my muſlin apron ; but 1, wo 


and cry d ſeven or eight times, Dye win or Joſe? I cou 
fafely ſay at that moment I had no tem ptation to any one 


af tho ſeven, lively: ſins ; and in the innocent way L was, 


happy: had it been for mejif I had died! Moralizing far 
1 155 the hazard; table; I looked upon the uncerrainty of 
tiches, the decay of beauty, and the craſh of worlds wi h 
as much contempt as ever Plato did. But ab! the frailty 
of humah nature ! ſome ridiculous thought came into my 
head, waken'd my paſſion, which burſt. forth into a. 
violent laughter: I roſe from my ſeat, and not eonſidet- 


ing the juſt reſentments of the loſing gameſters, hurl d a, 


ball of paper croſs che table, Which ſtopp'd the dice, and 
turn d up ſeven iuſtead of five !. Curs'd on all ſides, and 
Bot knowing where to fly, I tbrew my ſelf into a chair, 
which I demoliſh d, and never ſpoke a word after. We 


ven ta ſupper, and alady ſaid, Miſs G. /ooks prodigiouſty 
1— 


kike @ Tree; every body agreed to it, and & had not curio 

ty to ask the meaning of that ſprightly fancy: Find it, 

aut, and let me know. Adieu, tis time to dreſs, and bee. 
Aran 32d t 


020, 941 


bed ad bh 21 


nie nen 6 5191 03 919 © 999g 
aids) 15130 18 1 In the Style of a Lady: * 1 51 a SJ 
PA war is yaut opinion of Fare 2, For I mud 
| -eonfeſs I am one of thoſe that believe. in Fate and. 
Predeſtination:----Nog I can't go ſo far as that, but Io. 
bam of opinion one's ſtarg may incline, tho' not com- 
belong; and that is a ſott af Free: will p for we may be 
able to reſiſt inclination, but not compulſion.. .c. 
Dont you think they have got into the moſt p poſt — 
rous Faſhion this winter that der was, of flouncing the 
petticoat ſo very deep, that it looks like an entire coat 
of luteſtring? N A | 
1k is a little covl indeed for this time of year, but then 
ey dear, you'll allow it has an-extream K ee look. 
not chuſe 


Y * 1 - 


© wake it aw inten ſuit of cloaths. 


| 42 2 att enz you: haye put n in mind 
2 


a very pretty dreſt; jet me die if I don think a muſlin 
unce, made vety full, would give one 
tation ai. 8 Sai ed. ; h 
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S BVI AMAL LADIES. 94 
"Wl i ſwear it would be charming! and I fhou'd. 
like it of all chings----Do you think there are any ſuch 
ing as ere eee eee ee eb e 
Do you believe there is any ſuch place as the EH 
Fields? O Gad, that would be charming! I with I were 
to go to the EHfan Fields when I die, and then I thould 
not care if 1 were to leave the world to- mortow; But is 
one to meet there with what one has lovd moſt in this 
No you muſt tell me this poſitively. To be ſure you 
can, or what do I correſpond with you for, if you wonx 
tell me all? you know I abominate Reſerve. 1 kate 


LETTER VI. 


* Bath, 1714. 
OV are to underſtand, Madam, that my paſſion for 
your Fair ſelf and your Siſter, bas been divided 
with the moſt wonderful regularity in the world. Even 
from my infancy I have been in love with one after the 
other of you, week by week, and my journey to Bath fell 
oat in the three hundred ſeventy: ſixth week of the reign 
of . ſovereign lady Sylvia. At the preſent writing 
hereof it is the three hundred eighty ninth week of the 
reign of your moſt ſerene majeſty, in whole ſervice I was 
liſted ſome weeks before I beheld your ſiſter. This infor- 
mation will account for my writing to either , of you 
8 as either ſhall happen Quecn«regent at 
1 Time. r 45 6124413 #6 dat i 265 _ 
Pray tell your ſiſter, all the good qualities and virtuous 
inclinations the has,” never gave me fo much pleaſure in 
her converſation, as that one vice of her obſtinacy will 
ive me mortification this month. Ratcliffe commands 
Fer to the Bath, ' and the refuſes! indeed if I were in 
Berkſhire" I ihould honout her for this obſtinacy, and 
magnify her no leſs for diſobedience than we do the 
Barcelonians/ But people change with the chauge of 
places ( as we ſee of late) and. virtues become vices: when 
they ceaſe to befor one's: intereſt, with: me, as with 
W long mon Foow gmy'k} yangh £: 
Vet let me tell her, ſhe will never look ſo finely, white 
ſhe is upon carth, as ſhe would here in the water. It is 
71 | 8 . noi 


not here as in moſt other inſtances, for thoſe ladies that 
ould pleaſe extreamly, muſt go aut of theit n element. 
She does not make half fo good a figure on Herſeback as 
:Chriftina Queen of Seen ; but were, ſhe once ſeen in 
the Bath, no man wou'd part with het for the beſt met: 
maid in chriſtendom. Tou kuO.w I have ſeen you often, 
] perfectly know how you look in black and in white, 
J have expetienc d the utmoſt. you can do in colours; but 
all your movements, all your graceful ſteps, -dcſerye not 
half the glory you might here attain, of-2a moving and 
taſy behaviour in buckram:: Something between ſwimmiy 
and walking, free enough, and more modeſtly - half. nak 
than you can appear any where elſe. Jou have conquer d 
enough already by land; ſhaw y out ambition, and van- 
quiſh alſo by water. The buckram 1 mention is a dreſs 
articularly uſeful at this time, when we are told they ate 
2 the faſhion of German truffs: You ought 
to uſe yout ſelves to ſome Degrees of ſtiffneſs before hand 
and hen our Ladies chins have been tickled a- while with 
ſtarch d muſlin and wire, they may poſſibly bear the bruſh 
of a German beard, and whiske rt. 
I cou'd tell you a delighiful ſtory of Doctor P. but 
want room to diſplay it in all its ſhining citcumſtances. 
_ He had heard it was an excellent cure ſot love, to Kiſa 
the Aunt of the Perſon beloved, who is generally of Years 
and experience enough to damp the -fierceſt Flame: He 
try d this courſe in his Paſſion, and kiſsd Mrs. 4 
at Mr. D —— , but he ſays it will not do, and that 


ke loves you as much 5 ever, Tours, &c. : 

een kene DON $i fig ho fir hin Tha wart 
WLan. 

| Iv the ſame.  _ 8-4; 


x yau ask how the Waters agree with me, I muſt tell 
Jou, ſo very well, that I. queſtion how you and 
| I Mrs. 7 
has hone ly aſſured: me, that but for fame whims which 
the cant entirely conquer, ſhe would go and. fee; the 
World with me in Man's Cloaths; Even you, Madam, 
J fancy (if you wou'd not partake in our Adventures} 
awould wait our coming in at the Evening with ſome Im- 
55 well cuough ꝓleas d 10 hear em by 1 


„ 
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unleſs Lady M. would-be our Hiſtorian; - What raiſes 
.theſe Delires iu me, is an Acquaimance I am: beginning 
with my Lady, Sandwich, who has all the Spitit of the 
laſt Age, and all the gay Experience of a pleaſurable Liſe. 
It were as ſcandalous an Omiſhon to come to the Beth, 
and not to ſee my Lady Sandwich; as it had formerly 


been to haye travel d to Rome without viſiting the Queen 


of Sweden. She is, in a word, the beſt thing this Coun - 
= bas to boaſt of; and as ſhe has been all that a Woman 
EI 
dependent Creature that a ſenſible Woman always will be. 
I muſt tell you a ttuth, which is not however much to 


my Credit. I never thought ſo much of your (elf and 
Silter, as ſince I have been fourſcore Miles diſtance from 


5 2 In the Foreſt L look d upon you as good Neigh- 


bours, at London as pretty kind of Women, but here as 
Divinities, Angels, Goddeſſes, or what you will. lu the 
ſame manuer 1 never knew at what tate 1 valu'd your 


Life, till you wete upon the poine of Dying. Tf Mrs. 
and you. will but fall very Sick 


ſo much, chat I eſteem others much the leſs for your 
Sakes ; yon have robb'd me of the Pleaſure of eſteemin 


a thouſand pretty qualities in them, by ſhowing meſo 
mau finer in your ſelves. There are but Two Things in 


the World w bich could make you indifferent to me; which 
I. believe you ate not capable of, I mean Ill · Nature and 
Malice. I have ſeen enough of you not to overlook any 
- Frailty you could have, and nothing leſs than a Vice can 


wake me like you leſs. I expect you ſhau d diſcover by 
my Condu& towards you, both, that this is true, and that 


therefore you {h6nld pardoh a Thouſand things in 
. for-thar one Diſpoſition, E nothing from me 
ttuth and freedom, and 1 th; al 


what Lalways am, $ Jain 
ee eee, 
Ty Return d home 

1 'parted from you, as my Lord * retired from the Court 
aud Glory to his Country — Wife, a Week 12 


28 Tour, &c. 


8 1 y * K A L LAP 8. 7 | 
"Gire-fide,'; That would be better than reading Romances, 


Spiri could be, ſo the ſtil} continues thateaſy and in- 


every Seaſon, 
I ſhall certainly die for. you. -Seriouſly 1 value you both 


ways be thought by you 


as Now and as contemplative after I had 


"i? 


* * 


thought 1 
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bound here a diſmal deſponding Leitet from the 800 8. 


- another great Courtier who expects the ſame fare,” ark] 
ho tells me the great ones of the Eatth will now take it 
very kindly of the mean ones, if they will favour them 
. with a viſt by Day- light. With what joy wou'd t 
day down all their Schemes of Glory, did they but kne 
you have the genetoſity to drink their healths once a 
Day, as' ſoon as they are fallen? Thus the unhappy by 
the ſole merit of theit misfortunes, become che care of 
Heaven and you. I intended to have put this laſt into 
Verſe, but in this age of iugratitude my beſt Friends for- 
fake me, mean my Rhymes. Q ine 55 1 152 
I deſite Mrs. 9 — to ſtay ber Stomach with 
| theſe half hundred Plays, till I can procure her a Romanee 


big enough totſatisfy her great Soul with adventures: As fer 
- Noxels; 1 fear ſhe can depend upon none from me but 


chat. of my Life, which 1 am ſtifl, as ] have been, con- 
-riving. all poſſible methods to ſhorten, fox the greater caſe 
both of the Hiſtorian and the Reader. May ſhe believe 

all the paſſion and tenderneſs expteſs d in theſe Romanees 
to be but a faint image of what I bear her; and may you 
(ho read nothing) take the ſame truth upon hearing it 
from me. You will both injure me very much, if you 
- don't think me a truer Friend, than ever any romantic 


Lover, ot any imitator of their Style could be. 
be days of Beauty are as the days of Greatneſs, and 
ſo long all the World ate your adotets: I am one of thoſe 


unambitious People, who will Love you forty Years hence 
when your Eyes begin to twinkle in a retirement, and 
vithout the vanity which every one now will take to be 
t er e 24 Boy v3 Your, &c. 
LET T. EX X.. ud nt 


W . E more I examine my own mind, the more ro- 

2 mantick-I find my falt Methinks it is a noble 
ſpirit of contradiction to fate and fortune, hot 

thoſe that are ſnaich'd;fronr-usg hut to follow them the 

more, the farcher they are remoy'd from the ſenſe of it. 
Supe flattery never travelled ſo far as three thouſand Miles; 


it is now only for truth, which overtakes 8 


teach you at this diſtance. Tis a. generous piece of No- 
pep, tharpurſcer enen hoſe who de 0 be wtf fr. 
a 9 " 


BR] 


—— 
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ſem into another World; whether you think it right or! 
wrong, you'll own- the very extravagance" a © ſort of 
Nietx. I can't be ſatisfied with ftrowing Flowers over: 
you, and barely honouring you as a thing loſt; but muſt 
conſider you as a glorious, the' remote being, and be 
ſending addreſſes aſter you. You have carried away fo 
much of me, that What remains is daily languiſhing and 
dying over my Acquaintance here, and I believe in three 
or four: Months more 1 ſhall think Aurat Bazar as good 


a/ Place as Covem.· Garden. Lou may imagine this is 


Raillery, but I am really ſo far gone as to take Pleaſure 
in Rever ies of this kind; Let them ſay I am romantick, 
ſo is every one ſaid to be, that either admires a fine thing 
or does ou. On my Conſcience, as the World goes, 'us 


hardly worth any body's' while to do one for the Honour 


of it: Glory, the only pay of generous Actions, is now- 


asi ill paid as other jaſt debis; and neither Mrs. Mackfar- 


ling. tor immolativg her Lover, nor you; for conſtancy 
to your bord, muſt ever hope to be compat d to Lucre. 
tia or Portia. 1 1. %b. 
«write chis in ſome anger; for having, ſince you went, 
frequented thoſe People moſt, who {cem'd mblt in your” 
Favour, I heard nothing that concern'd you talk d of for 
eſten, as that you went away in a black full-bortom'd- 
Wig ;- which I did but aſſett to be a bob, and was an- 
ſwer d, Love is blind. I am perſwaded eur Wig had 


and the two Eyes that ate in it. 


neyer ſuffer'd this Criticiſm, but on the ſcote of your Head, 


Pray when you write to me, talk of yourſelf; there is 
nothing I ſo much defire to hear of: Talk a great deal of 
yourſelf ; that ſhe who I always thought talk d beſt, thay 
ſpeak upon the beſt ſubject. The Shrines and Reliques 


you tell me of, io way engage my Curioſity; 1 had ten 


times rather go one Pilgrimage to ſee one ſuch Face as 


yours, than both St. Fob» Baptift's Heads, I wiſh ( fince 


are grown ſo covetous of golden things) you had not 
only all the fine Statues you talk of, but even the golden 
Image which Nebuchadnez zar ſet up, provided you were 
to travel no farther than you could carry it. 
The Court of Vienna is very edifying. The Ladies with 
reſpect to their Husbands, ſeem to uuderſtand that text 
erally, that commands to bear one another's Burthent: 

r 9 | But 
K | 


ED LETTER 8 to u V a 
Bus I faney many a Man there is like Iſſacbar, an 4% 


between wo Burthens. I ſhall look upon you no more 
as a Chriſtian, when you paſs from that charitable Court 
to the Land of Jealouſy. I expect to hear an exact Ac- 
count how, and at what Places, you leave one of the 


Thirty -nine Articles after another, as you approach to 


the Lands of Infidelity. : Pray how far are you got altea- 


dy? admiſt the Pomp of a bigh Maſs, and the raviſhing 
Frills of a A what did you think of the Doc- 


trine and Diſcipline of the Church of England? had you 
from your Heart a Reverence for Sternhold and Hopkins? 
How did your Chriſtian Vittues hold out in ſo long a 
Voyage? you have it ſeems (without paſſing the Bounds 
of Chriſtendom) out-travell'd the ſin of Fotrnication: In 


a litile time you'll: look upon ſome others with more Pa- 


tience, than the Ladies here are capable of. I reckon you'll 
time it ſo well as to make your Religion laſt to the Verge. 
of Chriſtendom, that you may diſcharge your Chaplain. 
{ as icy requires) in a place where he may find 
ſome Buſineſs. | | | Narr 

I doubt not but I ſhall be told (when 1 come to follow 
you through thoſe Countries) in how pretty a manner 
you accommodated 1 to che Cuſtoms of the true 
Muſſlemen. They will tell me at what Town you ptactis d 
to fit on the Sopbe, at what Village you'learn'd to fold a 
Turbant, where you was bathed and anointed, and where 


you parted with your black full bottom? How happy 


muſt it be for a gay young Woman, to live in a Country: 
where it is a part of religious Worſhip to be giddy-bend- 
en? I ſhall hear at Belgrade how the good Bajhew te- 
ceivY you with Tears of Joy, how he was charm'd with 
your agteeable manner of pronouncing the Words Allah | 
and Mabumed; and how earneſtly you join d jwith him 
in exhorting yout Friend to embrace that Religion. But 


I chink his Objection was a juſt one, that it was attend 
ed with ſome Circumſtances undet which he could not 


etly repreſent his Britannick Majeſty. ö 

| F Laſtly L thall hear, how the ficſt n 

ra, you had a Viſion of Mabamet's Paradiſe; and happi- 
1 awak'd without a Soul, from which bleſſed moment 

e beautiful. Body was left at full Liberty to perſotm all 

. the agrecable' Functions it was made for.” -: 1 


31 v1 341 L451 1 8. 1 
1 ſee I have done in this Letter as 1 often have done 
in your Company, talk d my ſelf into a good Humour, 
when 1 begun in an ill one; the Pleaſure of addreſſiug to 
you makes me tun on, aud "ts in your own Power co 
ſhorten this Letter as much as you pleaſe, by giving 
over when you pleaſe; ſo-1'll make it no longer by Apo- 
logies. MIO Hr ar pos, 
| 1 ET TEN NI. 


3 have ask'd me News a hundred times at the 
ficſt Word you ſpoke to me, which ſome would 


 Interpter as if you Kari nothing better from my . 
I en 


And truly 'tis not a ſigu two Lovers are together, w 
they can be ſo impertinent as to enquire what the World 
does? All I mean by this is, chat ei:bet you or I are not 
in Love with the other : 1 leave you to gueſs which of the 
two is that ſtupid and inſenſible Creature, ſo blind to the 
other's Excellencies and Charms? © 25 

This then thall be a Letter of News; and fure if you 
did not think me the humbleſt Creature in the World, 
you could never imagine a Poet could dwindle to a Bro- 


5 ther of Dawks and Dyer, from a Rival of Tate and Brady. 
T be Earl of Oxford has behaved ſo bravely, that in 


this Act at leaſt he might ſeem above Man, if he had 
not juſt now voided a ſtone to prove him ſubject to hu- 
man Infirmities. The utmoſt weight of Affliction from 
miniſterial Power and popular Hatred, were almoſt worth 
bearing, for the Glory of ſuch a dauutleſs Conduct as he 
has ſhewn under irt. f 

You may ſoon have your-wiſh, to enjoy the gallant 
fights of Armies, Incampments, Standards waving oyer 
your Brother's Corn - fields, and the pretty Windings of 
the Thames ſtained with the Blood of Men. Your Bar- 
Konz; which 1 have heard ſo long exclaim'd againſt in 

own and Country, may have its fill of Deſtruction. 1 
would not add one Circumſtance uſual in all Deſcriptions 
of Calamity, that of the many Rapes committed or to be 
committed upon thoſe unfortunate Women that delight 


in War. But God forgive me in this Martial Ape, 


if I could, 1 would buy a Regiment for your fake and 
Mrs. ÞP— s and ſome others, whom I haye cauſe to 
fear no fair meaus will prevail upon, _ 5 oh 
= 0 liz 4 a 2992 1 Those 
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"Thoſe Eyes that care not how much miſchief is done, 
or how great ſlaughter committed, ſo they have but a 

fine ſhow; thoſe very Female Eyes will be infinifely de- 
lighted with the Camp which is ſpeedily to be form'd in- 
de-Park. The Tenis are re this Morning, 
new Regiments, with new Cloths and Furniture (fat ex - 
_ ceeding the late cloth and linnen defign'd by his Grace for 
the Soldiery.] The fight of ſo many gallant Fellows, with 
all the pomp and glare of War yet uninform'd by battles, 
thoſe 8 which England has for many Years only be- 
held on Stages, may poſſibly invite your Curioſity to this 
11 *:.-:.. x > . 

By our lateſt Accounts from Dukeſtreet, Weſlminſter,. 
the Converſion of T. G. Eſq; is reported in a manner 
ſomeu hat more particular: I hat upon the ſeizure of his 
Flanders mares, he ſeem'd more than ordinarily diſturb'd 
for ſome Hours, ſent for his ghoſtly Father, and teſolv d to 

ar his Loſs like a Chriſtian ; till about the Hours of 
even or eight the Coaches and Horſes of-ſevcral of the N 
_ bility paſfing by his window towards Hyde-park,. he could 
no longer endure the Diſappointment, but inſtantly went 
| eur, took the oath. of Abjuration, and recovet d his dear 
Horſes, which carry d him in Triumph to the Ring, The 
poor diſtreſſed Roman Catholicks, now unhors'd and un- 
charioted, cry out with the P/almiſt, ſome in Chariots an! 
fome in Horſes, hut we. will. invocate the Name of the 
Lord: 1 19 : I am, &c. p 
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T HE weather is too fine for any one that loves the 


Country to leave it at this Seaſon; when every ſmile 
of the Sun, like the ſmile of a coy Lady, is as dear as it is 
8 N And 1 am ſo much in che taſte of the rural 
Pleaſures, I had rather ſee the Sun than any thing he can 
ew me, except your ſelf. I deſpiſe every fine thing in 
don nat excepting your new gown, till I ſee you dreſs d 
ni it { which by the way I don't like the bettet for the 
red;; the leaves. IL think are very pretty.) Lam growing fit, 
1 hope, for a be:ter; World, of which the light. of the Sun 
is but a ſhadow : For M doubt not but God's Works here, 
ate what come ncateſt iy his, Works there; and that a 
” ine - 
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patation and gentleſt tranſitien to an enjoyment oft 


of Heaven : As on the contrary a true Town life of. Hur- 3 
ry, Coufuſion, Noiſe, Slander,- and Diſſenſion, is a ſore 
of Apprenticeſhip to Hell and its Furies. I'm, endeayouring;: 


put my Mind into as quiet a ſituation as I can, to b 
ready. to receive that ſtroke which I believe is coming up- 
on me, and have fully refign'd my (elf to yield to it. The 
Separation of my Soul and Body is what I could think of, 
with leſs pain; for I am very ſure he that made it will 
rake care of it, and in whatever ſtate he pleaſed it ſhalF 
be, the (tate muſt be tight: Bur 1 cannot think without 


Tears: of being ſeparated from my Friends, when their 
Condition is ſo doubtful, that they may want even ſucks 


Aſſiſtance as mine. Sure it is more merciful to take from 
us after Death all Memory of what we loy'd or purſu' 

here: For elſe what a Torment would it be to a ſpititz 
ſtill ro love choſe Creatures it is quite divided from ?- Un- 
leſs we ſuppoſe, that in a more exalted Life, all that we 
eſtee med in this imperfect State will, affect us no more, 
than what we lov'd in our ibfancy concerns us now. 7 
This is an odd way of writing to a Lady, ind Tm 
ſenſible would throw me under a great deal of ridicule, 
wete you to thow this Letter among your acquaintance 


But perhaps you may not your ſelf be quite a Stranger 10 | 


this way of thinking. I heartily wiſh. your Life may be 
fo long and ſo happy, as nevet io let you think quite . 
ar as I am now led to do; bur to think @ /ittle towards 
#, is what wil make you the happier aud the eaſiet at 
Mn n nn 
There are no Pleaſures or Amuſements that I don't with 
you, and therefore tis no ſmall grief to me that 1 ſhall 
for the future be leſs able to partake with you in them, 


Hut let Fortune do her worſt, whatever ſhe makes us lole,. 


as long as ſhe never makes us loſe our Honeſty and our Iu- 
dependence; deſpiſe from my Heart'whoever patts with 
the ficſt, and I piry from my Soul whaever quits the latter. 
I am grievd-art Mr. G-----'s Condition in this laſt 
ſpect of Dependence. He has Merit, Good nature, and 
Integrity, three Qualities that I feat are too oſten loſt 
upon great Men; or at leaſt are: not all three a match for 
That one which is oppos d io chem, Flattery. I win 
| a may 
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erde reli h of the Beauties of Nature is the moſt eaſy pee- 
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may not ſoon or late diſplace him from the Favout he now. 
paſſes and ſeems to like. I'm ſure his late Action de- 
erves eternal Fayour and Eſteem ; Lord Bathurſt was 
charm'd with it, who came hither to ſee me before his 
Journey. He ask'd and ſpoke very particularly. of you, 
To. morrow Mr. Forteſcue comes to me from Bondon 
about B-----'s ſuit in forma pauperis. That poor Man 
looks ſtarv'd: He tells me you have been .charitable to 
him. Indeed tis wanted; the poor Creature can ſcarce 
ſtir or (peak ; and I apprehend he will die, juſt as he gets 
ſomething ro live upon. Adieu. | | 


„ann . 


ls is a Day of Wiſhes for you, and I hope you 
have long known, there is not oue good one which 
ae not form in your behalf, Every Year that paſſes, I 
with ſome things more for my Friends, and ſomethings 
leſs for myſelf, Yer were I to tell you what 1 wiſh for 
you in particular, it wou'd be only to repeat in Proſe, 
Phat I told you laſt Year in Rhyme; (ſo ſincere is my 
en :) 1 can only add, that as I then wiſh'd you a - 
riend, I now. wiſh that Friend were Mrs.—— * 
Abſence is a ſhort kind of Death; and in either, ene 
tan only wiſh, that the Friends we are ſeparated from, 
may be happy with thoſe that are left them, I am 
therefore very ſollicitous that you may paſs much agree- 
able time together: I am ſorry to fay Tenyy you no other 
Companion; tho I hope you have others that you like ; 
and I am always pleas'd in that hope, when it is not 
ended with any fears on your on Account. 


* 


1 was troubled to leave you both, jaſt as I fancy'd we 
ſhould begin to live together in the Country. Twas a 
little like dy ing the Moment one had got all one de ſir d in 
' this World. Let 1 go away with one generous fort 
of Satisfaction, that what I part with, you are to 
—_—_— 3 1 ds 
I know you wou'd both be pleas d to hear ſome certain 
News of a Friend departed ; to have the adventures of his 
. Paſſage, and the new Regions chro' which he rravelFd, 

deſcrib'd ;, and upon the whole, to know, that he is as 
Happy where he now is, as while be liy'd among you, 


SL s. 1% 

But indeed I (like many a poot unprepar'd Soul) have 
en nothing 1 like fo well 1 N J jou of 
Paradiſe, no bappy Bowers, equal to thoſe on the Banks 
f the Thames. Wherever I wander, one reflection 
trikes me: I wiſh, you were as free as I; or atleaſt had 
51 as tender, and as teaſonable as mine, to a Relation 
hat as well deſerved your conſtant Thought, and to whom 
you. would be always pull'd back (in ſuch a manner as I 
am) by the Heart ſtring. I have never been well ſince 1 
ſer out; but don't tell my Mother ſo; it will trouble 
Her tos much: And as probably the ſame reaſon may 
revent her ſending. a true account of het health to me, 
muſt deſite you to acquaint me. I wou'd gladly hear 

the Country Air improves your own; but don't flatter me, 
when. you are ill, that 1 may be the better ſatisfy d hen 
you ſay yon are well: For theſe are things in which one 
may be ſincerer to a reaſonable Friend, than to à fend 
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and partial Parent. Adieu. ; 
ee > + £5 & 


* OU cant be ſurpriz d to find him a dull Correſpans. 
1 dent whom you haye knewu ſo long fot a dull 
Companion, And, tho I am pretty ſenſible, that if 1 
have any Wit, I may as well write to ſhow it, as not ; 

yet I'll content myſelf with giving you. as plain a Hi 
of my Pilgrimage, as Purchaſe himſelf, ot as Joby Bun- 
van could do of his walking through the Wilderneſs: of 
this Worli, &c. 458 n i IO -- 
Firſt then I went by Water to Hampton- Court, une 
attended by all but my on Virtues; which were nor 
of: ſo modeſt a natute as to kęep themſelves, or me, 
conceal'd: For I met the Prince with all his Ladies on 
Horſeback, coming ftom Hunting. Mrs. B * and Mrs. 
L* took me into protection (contraty to the Laws agaiuſt 
harbour ing Papiſts) and gave me a Dinner, with ſomes 
thing 1 lik d better, an opportunity of Converſation w iti 
Mrs. H * We all agreed that the Life of a Maid of Ho- 
nour was of all things the moſt miſerable; and wiſh'd: 
that every Woman who enyy'd; it.had a Specimen of it. 
Jo ear Muſt phalia- ham in a Morning, ride over: Hedges 
and: Ditches on þotrow'd Hacks, come home in the hens 
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of the Day wit a Fever and [Nhat is worſe 4 Pundrt 
times) with a ted Mark in the Forchead from an tincaſy 
Hat; all this may qualify chem to make excellent Wives 
for Fox-hüntets, and bear abundance of Ruddy- Com- 
. Children. As ſoon” as they can wipe off the 
eat of the Day; they muff ſimper àn Hour and“ cater 
Cold,” in the; Priticeſs's Apattment; fram thente fa; 
Shakeſpeare has it) Dinner; with what Appetite Wy 
may—and after that; "til Midnight, | walk, "wotk, \'of 
think, which they pleafe? I can eaſily believe, vo Lone- 
Houſe in Wale with @ Mountain and a Rockery, is 
more contemplative than this Coutt; and as a Proof of it, 
F need. only tell you, Mts. L* walk'd with me three ot 
ſout Hours * by Moonligbt, and we met no Creature of 
any Quality but the King,; who gave Audience to the 
Vice- Chamberlain, all alone, under-the Garden- Wall!“ 
In ſhott, 1 heard of no Ball, Aſſembly, Baſſet table} 
or any Place where two or three were gachered togethetßꝶ 
except Madam Kilmanſegg's, to which I had the honour 

to be invited, andthe grace 16 ſtay aw 

I was heartily tired, ang poſted to — Park: there 05 
8 


Jad an excellent Diſcourſe of Quackery; Dr.) '$ © wy 
mentioned with Honour. BAd nn walked" whoh 
Hour abroad without dying after it; at leaſt in che time 
I ſtay d, tho: ſhe ſeem d to 2 ind had couvul! 
ſive motions ſeveral times in her Head. W {1 727 
I attived' inthe Foreſt on Tyrſauy neo having (fled 
fromthe Face (I wiſh 1 con d y the NN ol 
| Hoſes, who dined in the Mid-way thither. I paſt tho 
t of the Day in thoſe Woods where I have ſookten en- 
Joy'd*a* Book and a Friend: I made aHymn'as I paſs d 
thre”, which ended with a Sigh, that I will not tell you 
uhemeanirig off. 5 
Four D6Qor is een all his Patients, and 
Was hard put to it how to diſpoſe of an Eſtate miſerably 
unwejdly, and ſplendidly unuſeful to him. Sir Samuel 


. Garth ſays, that for Rarcliſſe to leave a Library, was 
28 if a Eunuch ſhould found a Seraglis. Dt. 8 
lately told a Lady he wonder'd ſhe could be alive afier 
bim: She made anſwer ſhe: wonder d at it for two Rea- 
tons, becauſe Dr. Ratchiſfe was dead, and becauſe Dri 
| e — lying. 1; „ 
5 2 if | - . 
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e nk ad bark? Mohit 
yas fouuſdet of, ot whar library 1 had built? Methink 


* ally feat in Ste James's Aline. 
\ HY kd, 
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KT Orhing, could have more of that melancholy wic 

once. uſed to pleaſe me, than my laſt day's joutyey : 
For afcer bayjng paſs'd chrough my favourite woods in 
che Foreſt, with a thouſand reveries'of paſt pleaſure, I rid 
Oper bangip! hills, whole tops were edged wir groves, 
And whole feet water'd with winding rivers, liſtning to 
the falls of catatacts below, and the murmuring, of the 
Winds aboye: The gloomy, verdure of Stonon / ſucceeded 
to theſe; and then the ſhades of. the evening overtook 
me. The moon role in the cleageſt sky I ever, ſaw, by 
whole ſolemn light I paced on lowly, without compauy 


or any interruption. to the range of my thoughts. K- 
Hout a mile before I reach'd Oxford, all che bells toll d in 


different notes; the clocks of every College anſwer'd one 
another, aud, ſounded forth ( ſome in a deeper, ſome a 
"fofter tone] that it was eleven at night. All this was, 

All preparation to the life 1. have led fince, among hoſe 
vid” walls, venerable Galleries, Stone porticy's, ſtudious 
Walks, and ſolitary ſcenes of the Univetſity. I wanted 
nothing but a black gown and a ſalary, to be as meer. a 
bookworm as any there. I conform'd myſelf to the Col- 
lege hours, was roll'd up in Books, lay in one of the 
molt ancient, dusky parts of the Uniyerlity, and was at 
Lead to the world as any hermit of the deſatt. If any 
thing was alive or arake in me, it was a little yanityy 
ſuch as even thoſe good men us d to entertain, when the 
monks of their own. order extoll d their piety, and abſtrac- 
tion. For I found myſelf receiy'd with a ſort ef relpe&, 


Which this idle part of mankind, the learned, pay to theit 
own ſpeties; who ate as conſiderable here, as dhe buſy, 


Wit gay, and the ambitiou are in Y uf word. 
Hades 975 treated in ſuch a manyer,, that I could 
ſometim 


ask myſelf in my, mind, e | 


I do very. ill to retyrn. te the world a ain, to leave: the 
Ghz? a 43 Tt TX — 4 5 5 ; 
ce Where I make a figure, aud from ſeeing, my 


A with, dignicy on the moſt couſpicuous ſhelves 


N put my ſelf into the abject poſture pf lying 
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I will not deny? bur that like Alexander, in the midſt 
of my glory I am-wounded, and find myſelf a meer man. 
To tell you from whence the dart comes, is to no purpoſe, 
ince neither' of you will take the-render care to draw it 
out of my heart, and ſuck the poiſon wich your lips. 
Here, at my Lord H., Lice a creature nearer at angel 
han a woman, (tho' a woman be very near as good as au 
Angel z) 1 think you have formerly heard me mention 
Mrs. T---- as a ctedit to the maker of angels; ſhe, is Cy 
relation of his lordſhip's and he gravely propos d her to 
me ſot a Wiſe; being render of her intereſts, and knowiny 
{ what is a ſhame to providence } that ſhe is lets indebteſ 
c fortune than I, I rd him "was what he could never 
Have thought of, if it had not been his misfortune to be 
blind; and what 1 never could think of, while I had eyes 
ben ber ad f. 
I muſt not conclude without telling you, that I will do 
the utmoſt in the affair you defire. It would be an inex - 
preſſible joy to me if I could ferve you, and 1 will always 
do all I can to give myſelf pleaſure, I wiſh as well foi 
Fou as for myſelf; I am inlove with you both, as-muc 
as 1 am with myſelf, for I find S molt i with either 
„ 700 
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T E chief cauſe I have to repent my leaving the 
1 -Town, is the uncertainty I am in every day of your 
Siſter's ſtate of health. I really expected by every poſt to 
have heard of her recovery, bur on the conttaty each letter 
| Has been à new awakening to my apptehenſions, and I 
Have ever ſince ſuffet d alarms upon alarms on her account. 
No one can be more ſenſibly rouch'd at this than I; nar 
any danger of any I love cou d affect me with more un- 
aſiueſs. I have felt ſome weakneſſes of a tender kind, | 
Ensch I would not be free from; and I am glad to find 
wy value for people ſo tightly plac'd, as to percrive them 
on has becalio CCT 
I cannot be ſo good 4 chriſtian as to be willing on 
li 


* 
— 


ſign my own happineſs here, for her's in another 


I do mote than wiſh for her ſafety, for every with I 
make I find immediately chang'd-into a prayer, and a 

2 ſer ent one than 1 had leatu d to — 
* | | Lo N May 
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Szy zRAL LADIES. 
May her life be longer and happier than perhaps her- 
ſelf may deſite, that is as long and as happy as you can 
wiſh; May her beauty be as great as poſſible, that is, 
as it always was, ot as yours is. But whatever ravages a 
mercileis diſtemper may commit, 1 dare promiſe her. 
boldly, what few (if any) of her makers of viſits and 
complements date to do; the ſhall bave one man as much 
her admirer as ever. As for your patt, Madam, you have 
me ſo more than ever, ſince I have been a witneſs to the 
generous tenderneſs you have ſhewn upon this occaſion. 

808 | Wy Iuours, NC: 
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Am-not at all concern'd to think that this letter may 

be leſs entertaining than ſome 1 have ſent; I know yo 
are a friend that will think a kind letter as good as a 
diverting one. He that gives you his mirth makes a much 
leſs preſent than he that gives you his heart; and true 
Friends wou d rather ſee ſuch thoughts as they communi- 
cate ouly to one another, than what they ſquander about 
to all the world. They who can ſet a right value upon 


any thing, will prize one tender, well - meant word, above 


all that ever made them laugh in their lives. If I did 
not think ſo of you, I ſhou'd never have taken much 
pains to endeavour to pleaſe you, by writing, ot 

thing elſe. Wit, Iam ſure I want; at. leaſt in the degree 
that IL. ſce others have it, who wow'd at all ſeaſons alike 
be emertaining; but I wou'd willingly have ſome quali- 


ties that may be (at ſome ſeaſons) of more comfort to 


| 7 and of more ſervice to my friends. I wou d cut 


off my own head, if it had nothing better than wit in it 
and tear out my own. heart, if it had no better diſpoſition 
than to love only myſelf, aud laugh at all my neighbours. 
I know you'll chink it an agreeable thing to hear that 
I have done a gteat deal of Homer. If it be tolerable, 
the world may thank you for it: For if I could have 
ſeen you every day, and * 7 my company cou d 
have every day, pleas d you, I ſhou d ſcarce have thought 
it worth my while to pleaſe the world. How many 
yerles cou d I gladly have left unfiifh'd, and turn d into 
it. for people to ſay what my would of, had I been per- 


* 
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witted to paſs all thoſe hours more pleaſingly? Whatever 


ſome may think, Fame is a thing 1 am much leſs covet» 
ous of, than your Friendfhip ; for that I hope will laſt 
all my life, the other I cannot anſwer for. What if they 
ſhou'd both grow greater after my death? alas! IJ 
awou'd both be of no advantage to me! Therefore thin 
wes it, and love me as well as ever you can, while 

ive. . 

Now I talk of Fame, 1 ſend you my Temple of Fame, 
which is juſt come out: But my ſentiments about it you 
will ſee better by this Epigram. 


- What's Fame with Men, by cuſtom of the nation, 
Is calf'd in Women only Reputation: 
About them both why keep we ſuch a pother? | 
' Part you With one, and I'll renounce the other. © 


LETTER XVII. 


| A L the pleaſure or uſe of Familiar letters, is to give 
A us the aſſurance of a Friend's welfare; at leaſt tis 
all 1 know, who am a mortal enemy and deſpiſer of 
what they call fine letters. In this view 1 promiſe you, 
it will always be a ſatisfiction to me to write letters and 
to receive om from you; becauſe I unfeignedly have your 
good at my heart, and am that thing, which many people 
make only a ſubject to diſplay their fine ſentiments upon, 
a Friend: which is a character that admits of little to be 
aid, till ſomething may be done. Now let me fairly tell 
vou, I don't like your ſtyle: *Tis very pretty, therefore 
1 don't like it; and if you writ as well as Voiture, I wou'd 
not give a farthing for ſuch letters, unleſs I were to fell 
em to be printed. Methinks I have loſt the Mrs. L* 1 
formerly knew, who writ and talk'd like other people, 
land ſometimes better.] You muſt allow me to ſay, you 
have not ſaid a- ſenſible word in all your lettet, exte 
where you ſpeak of ſhewing kindneſs and expecting it 
in return: But the addition you make about your being 
bur two and twenty, is again in the ſtyle of wit and abo- 
mination. To ſhew you how very unlatisfactorily you 
write, in all your letter you've never told me how you do. 
_ -lugced I fee twas abſolutely neceſſary. for me to write to 
| | YOU, 


SILVIA AL LAII IS. FEE 
| * before you continu'd to take more notice of me, fox 
ought to tell you what you are to expect; that is to (ay, 
Kindueſs, which I never fail d (1 hope) to return; and not 
Wit, which if 1 want, Jam not much concern d, becauſe 
judgment is a better thing ; and if I had, I wou'd make 
uſe of it rather to play n thoſe 1 deſpis d, than to 
trifle, with thoſe I loved. You fee in ſhort, after what 
manner you may moſt agreeably write to me: Tell me 
you are my friend, and you can be no more at a loſs 
about that article. As I have open'd my mind 2 
to you, it may alſo ſerve for Mr. H who will fee by it 
what mauner of letters he muſt expect if he correſponds 
with me. As I am too ſetiouſſy yours and his ſervant to 
put turns upon you inſtead of good wiſhes, ſo in return 
ſhou'd have nothing but honeſt plain howd'ye's aud 
pray remember me's? which not beiug fix to be ſhown to 
any, body for wit, may bea proof we correſpond only for 
ourſelyes, in, meer friendlyneſs; as doth, God is my 
witnels,, Pour very, &c. 


LETTER XxX. 
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T is with infinite ſatisfaction I am made acquainted 
that yout brother will at laft prove your relation, aud. 
has entertain d ſuch. ſentiments as become him in your 
concern. b have been prepar'd for this by degrees, ha 
ing ſeveral times -receiv'd from Mrs. “ that which is one 
of the greateſt pleaſures, the knowledge that others entet d 
into my own ſentiments concerning you. I ever was of 
opinion, that you wanted no more to be vindicated than 
to be known. As I have often: condol'd with you in 
your advetſities, ſo I have a tight which but few can 

retend to, of congratulating on the proſpect of your 
etter fortunes; and I hope for the future to have the 
concern I have felt for you overpaid in your Felicities. 

Tho' you modeſtly ſay the world has left you, yet Gb. 
verily believe it is coming to you again as faſt as it can; 
For to give the world its due, it is always very fond of 
Merit when, tis paſt its power to oppole it. Therefore if 
you can, take it into favour again upon its repentance, 
and continue in it. But if you ate reſoly'd in revenge to 


vob the world of ſo much Ls as you may ou it. 


bo- 
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I believe your defign will be vain; for even in a monaſte- 
your deyotions cannot carry you fo far toward the 
xc wotld as to make this loſe the fight of you; but 
vou be like a ſtar, that while it is fix'd to heaven, 
deen 
_© Whereſvever providence ſhall diſpoſe of the moſt 
valuable thing T know, 1 fhall ever follow you with my 
Kncereſt wiſhes, and my beſt thoughts will be perpetually 
waiting upon you, when you uever hear of me nor them. 
Your own guardian angels cannot be more conſtant, nor 
more ſilent. I beg you will never ceaſe to think meyour 
Fiend, that you may not be guilty of that which you 
never yet knew to commit, an injuſtice. As I have 
hitherto been ſo in ſpite of the world, fo hereafter, if it 
be F one you ſhou'd ever be more oppoſed, and more 
deſerted, I ſhould only be ſo much the more 
434 89 Your faithful, &c. 
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T Can fay little to recommend the letters I ſhall write to 
| you, but that they will be the moſt impartial repre- 
fentations of a free heart, and the trueſt copies you ever fa 
tho' of a very mean otiginal. Not a feature will be (off 
tend, or any advantageous light employ'd to make the 
ugly thing a little leſs hideous: But you ſhall find it in all 
reſpects, moſt horribly like: You vill do me an injuſtice 
if you look upon any thing I ſhall ſay from this inſtant, 
as a compliment, either to you ot to myſelf : Whatever 1 
write will be the real thougbt of that hour; and I know 
you'll no more expect it of me to perſevere till deach in 
every ſentiment” or notion | now fet down, than you 
Would imagine a man's Pace ſhould never change when 
once his picture was draus. i 
The Legen I ſhall uſe in this manner of #binkj 
aloud, may indeed prove me a fool; but it will prove mi 
one of the beſt ſort of Fools, the honeſt ones. And ſince, 
What folly we bave, will infallibly buoy up at one time 
ot other in ſpite of all out art to keep it down; methinks 
tis almoſt toolith to take any pains to conceal it at all, 
and almoſt knaviſh to do it from thoſe that are our friends. 
If Momns's project had taken, of having windows in 
\ Our 
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our breaſts, 1 thou'd be for carrying it further, and mak · 
ing thoſe windows, caſements; that while a man how d 
his heart to all the world, he might do ſomething mote 
for his Friends; eveu give it them, and truſt it to their 
bandling. I think 1 love you as well as King Herod did 
Herodias (tho' I never had ſo much as one dance with/ 
you) and would as freely give you my heart in a diſh, 
as he did another's head. But fince Jupiter will not 
have it ſo, I muſt be content to ſhew my, taſte in life, 
as I do my taſte in painting, by loving io have as little 
drapery as poſſible. Not that I think every body naked 

altogether & fine a ſight, as your ſelf and a few mote 

would be; but becauſe tis good to uſe people to what 
they muſt be acquainted with ;- and there will certainly 
come ſome day of Judgment or other, to uncover every 
ſoul of us. We ſhall then ſee that the Prudes of this world: 
ow'd all their fine figure only to their being ſtraitet lac'd- 
than the reſt; and that they are naturally as artant ſquabs 
as thoſe that went mote looſe, nay, as thoſe that never 
girded their loins at all. Bui a particular reaſon that may 
engage you to write yout thoughts the more freely to me, 
is, that I am confident no one knows you beiter; for E 
find, when othets expreſs their thoughts of you, they 
fall very thort of mine, and I know at the ſame time 
theirs ate ſuch as you would think ſufficiently- in your- 
favour. | ; + x | 11. . 
You may eaſily imagine how deficons-I'muſt be of a 

- correſpondence with a perſon; who had: taught me long: 

ago, that it was as poſſible to eſteem at fitſt fight, as to- 
love: And who has ſince ruin d me fot all the convet ſatian 

- of one ſex, and almoſt all the Fate of the cther. 

I. am but too ſenſible thro' your means, that the company 

- of men wants a certain ſoſtneſs to recommend it, and 

. that of women wants _ hag — How often have 

I been quietly going to take poſſeſſion of that cranquillicy- 
and — had ſo long found in the Country ʒ. whit 

one evening of your converſation» has ſpoil'd me for. a 

Solitaire! Books have loſt theit effect upon me, and I: 
was convinced ſince I ſaw you, that there is one alive wiſer: 
man all: the ſages. A plague of female wiſdom: it 

makes a man ten times more uncaſy+ than his own. 


What is very ſtrangg, Vittue hacſelf, (when you have: 
15» Ss 'by the 
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the dreſſing het) is too amiable for one's repoſe, You 
might have done a world of good in your time, if you- 
had allow'd half the fine gentlemen bave ſeen you, to 
have converſed with you; they would have been ſtran- 
gely bir, while they thought only to fall in love with a 
fait lady, and you had bewitch'd them with Reaſon and 
Virtue (two beauties that the very fops pretend to no 
acquaintance With, ) 

The unhappy diſtance at which we correſpond, re- 
moves a great many of thoſe reſtrictions and punctilious 
decorums, that oftentimes in nearer converſation pteju- 
dice truth, to ſave good breeding. I may now hear of my 
faults, and you of your good qualities, without a bluſh; 
we converſe upon ſuch unfortunate generous terms, as 
exclude the regards of fear, ſhame, or deſign, in either 
of us. And methinks it would be as paltry a part, to 
impoſe (even in a ſingle thought) upon each other in this 
ſtate of ſeparation, as for ſpirits of a different ſphere who 
have ſo little intercourſe with us, ro employ that little 

las ſome would make us think they do) iu putting tricks 
and deluſions upon poor mortals. ile. 

Let me begin then, Madam, by asking you a Queſti- 
on, that may enable me to judge the better of my own 
Conduct than moſt inftances of my Life. In what man- 
net did 1 behave the laſt Hour 1 ſaw you? What degree 
of concern did I diſcover when I felt a Misfortune which 

I hope you will never feel, that of parting from what one 
moſt eſteems? For if my parting fool but like that of 
your common acquaintance, I am the greateſt of all the 
Nypocrites that ever decency made. | 
I nevet fince paſs by your Houſe but wich the ſame ſort 
of Melancholy that we feel upon ſeeing the Tomb of a 
Friend, which only ſerves to put us in mind of what we 
have loſt, I reflect upon the Circumſtances of your De- 
parture, which 1 was there a Witneſs of, (your behavi- 
our in what I may call your laſt Moments) and 1 indulge 
a a gloomy kind of pleaſure in thinking that thoſe laſt Mo- 
ments were given to me. I would fain imagine this was 
not accidental, but procecded from penetration which I 
/ Know you have, in finding out the truth of People's Sen- 
timents; and that you were willing, the laſt Man that 
- "would have patted from you, ſhould be the laſt 17 . 
IP; | re y 
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I really look'd upon you juſt as the Friends of Curtius 
might have done upon that Hero, at the inſtant when he 
was devoting himſelf to Glory, and running to be loſt 
out of Geuerolity.:. I was oblig'd to admire your Reſolu- 
tion, iu as great a degree as I deplored it; and had only 
to with, that Heaven would reward ſo much Virtue as 
was to be taken from us, wich all the Felicities it could: 
enjoy elſe where! Lam, dee. 


LETTER XXI. * * 


* 


Can never have too many of your Letters. I am an. 
L gey at every ſcrap of Paper loſt, and tho' it is but an 
odd Compliment to compate a fine Lady to a H, your. 
leaves methinks, like hers, ate too good do be committed 
to the winds, tho' 1 have no other way of receiving them 
but by thoſe unfaichſub Meſſongers. I have had but three, 
and I reckon that ſhort one from D-=-, whieh was rather 

a dying ejacultion than a Leer. 

You have contriv'd to ſay in your laſt the two thin 
moſt pleaſing io me: The firſt; that whatever be the 
Fate of your Letters, you will continue to wtite in the 

diſcharge of your Conſcience. The other is the Juſtige 
vou do me, in taking what 1 write to you in the-ſerious 
manner it was meant: It is the point upon which I can 
beat no ſuſpicion, . and in which above all I deſire to be 
thought ſerious. It would be vexatious indeed, if you 
ſhould ptetend to take that for Wit, which is no mote 
than the natural overfiowing of a Heart improv'd by an 
Eſteem for you: But ſince you tell me you believe me, I 
fancy my Expreſſions have not been entirely unfaithful ao 
my thoughts. | | ; 
May your faith be encreafed in all truths, that are as 
- great as this, and depend upon it to whatever degree it 
may extend, you can never be a Bigot. 
If you could ſee the Heatt | talk of, you would real/ 
think it a fooliſh good kind of thing, wich ſome Quali- 
ties, as well delerving to be balf-laughed at, . and half 
eſteem'd, as moſt Hearts in the World. | 
Its graud foible- in regard to you, is the moſt like Rea 
| ſon of any foib/erin Natute. Upon my Word this Heart 
amen 
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the drefling het) is too amiable for one's repoſe. Vom 
might have done a world of good in ey time, if you- 
had allow'd half the fine gentlemen ' bave ſeen you, to 
have converſed with you; they would have been ſtran- 
gely bit, while they thought only to fall in love with a 
2 lady, and you had bewitch d them with Reaſon and 
Virtue (two beauties that the very fops pretend to no 
acquaintance with.) | 
The unhappy diſtance at which we correſpond, re- 
moves a great many of thoſe reſtrictions and punctilious 
decorums, that oftentimes in nearer converſation preju- 
dice truth, to ſave good breeding. I may now hear of my 
fauks, and you of your good qualities, without a bluſh; 
we converſe upon- ſuch unfortunate generous terms, as 
exclude the regards of fear, ſhame, or deſign, in either 
of us. And methinks it would be as paltry a part, to 
impoſe (even in a ſingle thought) upon each other in this 
Rate of ſeparation, as for ſpirits of a different ſphere who 
have ſo little intercourſe with us, ro employ that little 
tas ſome would make us think they do) in putting tricks 
and deluſions upon poor mortals. 8 19 
Let me begin then, Madam, by asking you a Queſti- 
on, that may enable me to judge the better of my .own 
Conduct than moſt inftances of my Life. In what man- 
net did 1 behave the laſt Hour 1 ſaw you? What degree 
of concern did I diſcover when I felt a Misfortune which 
1 hope you will never feel, that of parting from what one 
moſt eſteems? For if my parting look d bur like that of 
vour common acquaintance, I am the greateſt of all the 
Hypocrites that ever decency made. "2s 
I I never ſince paſs by your Houſe but with the ſame ſort 
of Melancholy that'we feel upon ſeeing the Tomb of a 
Friend, which only ſerves to put us in mind of what we 
have loſt. I reflect upon the Circumſtances of your De- 
parture, which 1 was there a Witneſs of, (your behavi- 
our in what I may call your laſt Moments) and I indulge 
a 2 gloomy kind of pleaſure in thinking that thoſe laſt Mo- 
ments were given to me. I would fain'imagine this was 
not accidental, bur proceeded from penetration which I 
know you have, in finding out the truth of People's Sen- 
timents; and that you were willing, the laſt Man that 
voulu ha ve parted from you, ſhoyld be the laſt that * 
22 17 : 9 . I re y 
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I really look'd upon you juſt as the Friends of Curtius 


might have done upon that Hero, at the inſtant when he 


was devoting himſelf to Glory, and running to be loſt 
out of Geuetoſity: I was oblig'd to admire your Refolus 
tion, iu as great a degree as I deplored it; and had only 
to with, that Heaven would reward ſo much Virtue as 
was to be taken from us, wich all the Felicities it could 
enjoy elſe where! Lam, &c. 


LETTER. XXI.. * K WM 


1 can never have too many of your Letters. I am ans 
1 pry at every ſctap of Paper loſt, and tho' it is but an 
odd Compliment to compare a fine Lady to a Sil your 


leaves mechinks, like hers, are too good do be committed 


to the winds; tho 1 have no other way of receiving them 


but by thoſe unfairhfut Meſſengers. J have had but three, 
and I reckon that ſhort one from D—, whieh was rather 
a dying ejacultion than a Leuer. 


You have contriv'd to ſay in your laſt the two _ 


'moſt* pleaſing io me: The firſt; that whatever be the 
Fate of your Letters, you will continue to wtite in the 
diſcharge of your Conſcience. The other is; the Juſtice 
vou do me, in taking what 1 write to you iu the: ſerious 
manner it was meant: It is the point upon which 1 can 
beat no ſuſpicion, and in which above all I deſire to be 


— ſerious. It would be vexatious indeed, if you 
- ſhould 


| ptetend to take that for Wit, which is no more 
than the natural overflowing of a Heart improv'd by an 


| Eſteem for you: But ſince you tell me you believe me, I 


fancy my Expreflions have not been entirely unfaithful :s 


my thoughts. 


May your faith be encreafed in all truths, that ate as 


great as this, and depend upon it to whatever degree it 
may extend, you can never be a Bigot. | 


If you could ſee the Heatt I talk of, you would 


- thiok it a fooliſh good kind of thing, with ſome Quali- 


ties, as well deſerving to be balf- laughed at, and half 
eſteem d, as maſt Hearts in the World. 


#54 Its grand oible- in regard to you, is the molt like Rea- 


- ſon of any foib/e in Natute. Upon my Word this Heart 


OY 


is not like a great Warchoule, ſtored only wich my 8 


22 * . w— | 
110 | LETTERS ro 
Goods, or with empty ſpaces to be ſupply'd as faſt as 

Inteteſt or Ambition can fill them: Bur is every inch of 
it let out into lodgings for its Friends, and ſhall never 
want a corner where your Idea will always lie as warm, 
and as cloſe, as any Idea in Chriſtendom. 

If this Diſturbance ( as you ate ſo kind as to fay en- 
latges your Belief of my Ftiendſhip, I aſſure you it has 
ſo extended my Notion of your Value, that I begin to be 
impious upon that account, and to wiſh that even ſlaugh- 
ter, tuin; and delolation may intetpoſe between you and 
the place you deſigu for; and that you were reſtored to 
us at the expence of a hole Peopfltle. 

Iss there no expedient to return you in Peace to the Bo- 
{ſom of your Country? I hear you are come as fat as——— 
do you only look back to die twice? is Eurydice once more 
ſnatch'd to the Shades? If ever Mortal had Reaſon to hate 
the King, it is I, whoſe particular Misfottune it is, to be 
almoſt the only innocent Perſon he has made to ſuffer; 

botb by his Government at home, and his Negotiations 
U 7 al, "7 ee * 
- It you muſt go from us, Lwiſh at you might 
to — wont by the moſt pleaſant — — 
the road might be Roſes and Myrtles, and a thouſaud 
Objects rile round you, agreeable enough:ro make Eng- 
And leſs deſirable ro you. It is not now: my Intereſt to 
wiſh England agreeable: It is highly ptobable it may uſe 
me ill enough to dtive me ftom it. Can I think that 
place my Country, where I cannot now call a Foot of pa · 
ternal Earth my on? Yet it may ſeem ſome Alleviation, 
that when the wiſeſt thing I can do is to leave my Coun- 
try, what was moſt agreeable in it ſhould ficſt be ſnatebd- 
away from it. 2e a 
I could overtake you with Pleaſure in — and make 
that tour in your Company. Every reaſonable Entertain- 
ment and beautiful View would be doubly engaging when: 
vou partook of it. I ſhould. at leaft attend you to the: 

Sea. Coaſts, and caſt a laſt look after the fails that ttauſ- 

ported you. But * I might care as little to ſtay- 

hind. you; and be full as uncaſy to live in a Country- 

- where I ſaw others perſecuted by the rogues of my own- 

Religion, as where I was perſecuted my ſelf by the Rogues. 

e yours, And it is not impoſſible I might run into A 
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in ſearch of Liberty; for who would not tather- live a 
Freeman among a Nation of Slaves, thah a Slave among: 
a Nation of Freemen? | ; Hot ann; oh 154 
In good earneſt, if I knew your motions, and your 
exact time; I verily think I ſhould be once more happy 
in a fight of you next ſpring. „ 
1 1 — a with, God ſend you with us, or 
me with you. | 


- : * 


LETTER XXII. 


| N „Dei 
7 O'U will find me more troubleſome than ever Byys 
1 tus did his evil Genius; I ſhalt meet you in more 
Places than one, and often refreſh your Memory before- 
you arrive at your Philippi. Theſe ſhadows of me (my 
Letters) will be haunting you from time to time, and put- 
ting you in mind of the Man who has really ſuffer d ver 
much from you, and whom you have robb d of the 
valuable of his Enjoyments, your. Convetſation. The 
advantage of hearing your Sentiments by-diſtovering mine, 
was what 1 always thouglit a great one, and even worth 
the riſque I generally tun of manifeſting my own 'indift- 
tetion. | Von then rewatded my truſt in you the Moment 
was given, for yon pleasd or inform d me the Minute 
you anſwer'd. I muſt now be contented with moreflow- 
returns. However tis ſome Pleaſure, that your thoughts. 
upon Paper will be a more laſting Poſſeſſion to me, andi 
at 1 ſhall no longer have cauſe to complain of a loſe 1 
have ſo often regretted, that of any ching you ſaid, whish- 
I happen'd to forget. In earneſt, Madam, if 4 were to- 
write to you as often as I think of you, it muſt be evety 
Day of my Life. I attend you in ſplrit thro? all your 
ways, I follow you through every Stage in Books of 
Travels, and fear for you thro' whole Foſid's; you make 
me ſhrink at the paſt dangers of dead Travellers; and if 
I read of a delightful Proſpect, or agreeable Place, I _ 
it yer ſubſiſts to pleaſe you. I enquire the Roads, the- 
Amuſements, the Company, of every Town and Coun- 
try thro” which you paſs, with as much Diligence, as if 
were to ſer out next Week to overtake you. Ina word, 
no one can have you more” conſtantiy in mind, not even- 
your Guardian- Angel (if jou have one] and I am = 
N - 8. 


twenty thouſand Prople, w 


to call Toaſting,. The Duke of n is ſometimes 
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Ung to indulge fo much Popery; as to fancy ſome Being 


takes care of you, who knows your Value better than 
you do your ſelf: I am willing to think that Heaven 
never gave ſo much ſelf neglect and reſolution to a Woman, 
to occaſion her Calamity, but am pious enough to believe 
thoſe Qualities muſt be intended: to conduce to her Bene- 
fir and her Glory: | aba 111 
Your firſt ſhort Letter only ſerves to ſhow me you are 
alive: It puts me in mind of the firſt dove that return'd 
© Nees. and juſt made him know it had found no reſt 
road. | 
There is nothing in it that pleaſes me, but when you 
tell me you had no Sea - ſickneſs. E beg your next may 
give me all the Pleaſure it can, that is, tell me any that 
ou receive. You can make no Diſcoveries that will be 
alf ſo valuable to me as thoſe of your own mind, No- 


/ 


ching that regards the States or Kingdoms you pals thro', 


will engage ſo much of my Curioſity or Concern, as 
What relates to yourſelf: Your Welfare; to ſay truth, is 
more at my Heart than that of Chriſtendom... 4 
I am ſute L may defend the truth, tho' perhaps not 


the Virtue, ef this Declaration. One is ignorknt, ox 


doubtful at beſt, of the Merits of differing Religions ar 
Governments; Bur private Vittues one can be ſure of, 
therefore: know what paccicular. Perſon; has deſert enough 
to merit being happier than others, but not what Nation: 


| deſerves to conquer or oppteſs auether, You will ſay, 


I am not 8 let it be fo, I may have too 
many tender neſſes, particular regards, or narrow views 
but at the ſame time I am certain What whoever wants 
theſe, can never have a Publick-ſpirir ; for (as a Friend 
of mine ſays) how is it poſſible for that Man to love 

ko never loved. one? * 
I communicated your Letter to Mr. C—, he thinks 


of you aud talks of you as he ought, I mean as I do, and 
one always thinks that to be juſt as it ought, His health 
and mine are now ſo good, that we with with all our 


fouls you were a witnels of it. We ueyer meet but we 


"lament over you: We pay a kind of weekly ritesto your. 


Memory, where we ſtrow Flowers of Rhetorick, and. 
offer ſuch Libations to your Name as it would be profane. 


* 
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A High-Pricts of your Praifes; 2nd sog the Whole; 3 


believe there arc as few: Men that are not forry at your 
Departure, as Women that are; for you know molt of 
your Sex want good Seuſe, and therefore muſt want Ge- 


netoſity: You have ſo much of both, that I am ſure you 


patdon them; for one cannot but forgive whatever ane 
deſpiſes. For my part, I hate a great many Women for 
your ſake, and undervalue all the reſt. *'Tis you are to 
blame, and may God revenge it upon you, with all thoſe 
Bieflings and earthly Proſperities which the Divines tell 
us ate the cauſe of our Perdition; for if he makes you 
happy in this World, 1 dare truſt your own Virtue to do 
it in the other, | 


LETTER XXIII. 
To Mrs. Arabella Fermor on ber Marriage. 


OV are by this time ſatisfy' d how much the Ten- 
detneſs of one Man of Metit is to preferr'd to the 
Addreſſes of a thouſand. And by this time the Gentle- 
man you have made choice of is ſeyfible, how great is 
the Joy of m_ all thoſe Charms and Food Qualities 
which have pleaſed ſo many, now apply'd to pleaſe one 
only. It was but juſt, that the ſame Virtues which gave 
you Reputation, ſhould give you Happineſs; and I can 
wiſh you no greater, than that you may receive it in as 
high Degree your ſelf, as ſo much good Humour muſt 
infallibly give it to your Husbaud. 

It may be expected perhaps, that one who has the title 
of Poet ſhould ſay ſomething more polite on this Occa- 
ſion: But I am really more a Well-wiſher to your Feli- 
city, than a Celebtater of your Beauty. Beſides, you are 
now a married Woman, and in a way to be a great ma- 
ny better things than a fine Lady; ſuch as an excellent 
Wife, a faithful Friend, a tender Parent, and at laſt as 
the Conſequence of them all, a Saint in Heaven. You 
ought now to hear nothing but that, which was all you 
ever. deſired to hear (whatever others may have ſpoken 
to you) I mean Truth: And it is with the utmoſt that 
I afſure you, no Friend you have can more rejoice in any 
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5 that befals you, is mote fincerely delighted with the 
opel of — Happineſs, ot mote unfeignedly 
Yikes a long continuance of a : 5: tend 

o you will think it but juſt, that a Man who will 
«ertainly be ſpoken of as your Admirer, after he is dead, 
may have the happineſs to be eſtecm' d while he is living, 


Your, &. 


— — — — 
D Efides cheſe Letters to Ladies, the ſurreptitious Editions of 
Mr. Pope's Literary Correſpondence have four in bis Name 
to Mrs. Blount, Whichſhe never writ, nor ſhe ſaw. The Impoſt ure 
Has been fince diſcover d to be a literal Tranſlation of four Letters 
of /wixre, taken verbatim from an old Engliſh Verſion, 8 
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LETTERS 


T O- and FROM 


Sir WILLIAM TRUMBULL.* 


vo 0 0 ww 


From the Year 1705 to 1706, 


— 4 1 _ $279. — 
vor. n. LETTER I. 
Sir William Trumbull t Mr. Pope. 


O. 19, 17057. 


s Return yourbe Bookyou were-pleas'd to ſend 
op <= Yd! me, and with it your obliging Letter, which 


(9: deſet ves my particular Acknowledgment , for 
e nert to the pleaſure of enjoying the Compa- 
ny of fo good a Friend, the welcomeſt —. 
to me is to heat from him. I expect to find, what 
have met with, an admirable Genius in thoſe Poems, not 
only becauſe they were Milton's, f or were approved by 
Sir 2 Wootton, but becauſe you had commended them; 
and give me leave to tell you, that I know no Body fo 
like to equal him, even at the Age he wrote moſt of them, 
as your ſelf. Only do not afford more cauſe of Come 
plaints againſt you, that you ſuffer nothing of yours to 
ne A which in this Age, WER oe and true 


W 1 4 _— -— 
7 


® Secretary | of State to Kin William the Third. 
. Lau. H Fa = aud the Maſque of Commr: 


0 Senſe 


1 


1 ð LETTER to d fromm 
Senſe is more ſcarce than Money, is a piece of Rene 
ty as your beſt Friends can hardly pardon. I hope y 
will repent and amend; I could offer many Reaſons to 
this Purpoſe, and ſuch as you cannot anſwer with 
Sicerity ; but that 1 dare not enlarge, for Fear of enga- 
55 in a ſtile of Compliment, which has been ſo abu 
.by Fools and Knaves, that it is become almoſt ſcanda- 
Jous. I conclude therefore with an aſſurance which ſhall 
never vary, of my being ever, GS. 


r. 
- Tar Ks * [FY P 1 CY T | 
Sir William Trumbull zo My. Pope. 


Seiler 1 #7 Abril 9, 1780. 

Have this moment receiv'd the Favour of yours of the 
Ich inſtant; and will make you a true excuſe, (cho 
perhaps no very good one) that I deferr'd the troubling 
vou v ith a;Lener; when, I ſem back yqur Papers, in 
1 of ſeeing you at Binfeld before this time. If I had 
met with any Fault ig your Performance,: 1.thould freely 
now (as I have done too preſumptuouſly in Converſation 
with you): tell you my Opinion; which I have frequent- 
ly ventut d to give you, rather in Compliance with your 
Defices, than = I could think it reaſonable. For I am 
not yet ſatisfied upon v hat grounds I can pretend to judge 
of Poetry, who never have been practis d in the Att. There 
may poſſibly be ſome; happy Genius's, who may judge of 
{ome of the natutal beauties of a poem, as a man may of 
the proportions of a building; without having read Viewy- 
vius, ot knowing any thing of the rules of architecture: 
But this, tho it may ſometimes be in the right, muſt be 
ſubject to many miſtakes, and is certainly but a ſuper- 
Acial knowledge; without entring into the att, the me- 
cthods, aud che particular excellencies of the hole com- 
| ꝓoſute, in all che parts of it. uoy Tatagt 29460 
-. Belides my want af $kill, 1 haye another teaſon why I 
ought to ſuſpe& my ſelf, by reaſon of the great affection 
I have for you; which might give too much biaſs to be 
Kind to evety thing that comes from you. But after all, 
I muſt ſay (and I do it with an old - ſaſhion d ſincerity) 
that I entirely apptove of yaps tranſlation of thoſe phos 
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Sir W. TRVUN SIL . 115 
of Homer, both as to the verſification and the true ſenſe 
that ſhines thtoꝭ the whole: Nay, I am confitmed in my 
former application to you, and give me leave to renew it 
upon this occaſion, that you wou'd proceed in tranſtating 
that incomparable Poet, to make him ſpeak good Engliſh; 
to dreſs his admitable characters in your proper, ſigtifi- 
cant, and expreſſive conceptions, and to make his works 
as uſeful and iuſttuctive to this degenerate age, as he was 
to our friend Horace, when he read him at Præneſte: 
Qui, quid fit pulebrum, quid turpe, quid" utile, quid” 
non, &c. I break off with that quid non? with hich: 
I confeſs Iam charm'd.. » ; 15 16390 . 21 | 
| Upon the whole matter Tentreat you to ſend this pre- 
ſemly to be addei} to the Miſcellauies, and 1 hope it will 
come time enough for that purpoſe. L e lt 
L haye nothing to ſay of my Nephew B's obſtrvations, 
for he ſent them to me ſo late, that I had nor time to con- 
ſider them; I dare ſay he endeavaoui d very faithfully. (cho 
he told me very haſtily) to execute your commands. 

All T can add is, that if your exceſs of modeſt 
fhou'd hinder you. from, pubhthing: this Eſay, I ſhall: 
only be ſorry that 1 have no more credit, with you, to 
perſuade you to oblige che publick, and very particularly, 

l „ \ ( N Your, &. 
Fr et TP, 
Sir William Trumbull t Mr. Pope. 

| | = 1 March 6, 1713. 

1 Think a haſty ſcribble hows more what flows from 

L the heart, than a letter after Balzacs manner; in 
ſtudied phraſes ; therefore 1 will tell you as faſt as L can, 
that I have receiv'd your favour of the 26th paſt, with 
your kind preſent of The Rape of the Lock, You have 
given me the itueſt ſatisfaction imaginable, not only in 
making good the juſt opinion I have ever had of your 
reach of thought, and my Idea of your comprehenſive 
Genius ; but like v iſe in that pleaſure 1 take as an Engliſh 
Man to fee the French, even Boileau bimſelf in his Luirin, 
omdone.in your Poem: For you deſcend, leviore plectro, 
to all the nicer touches, that your: on obſeryation and wie 
ſurniſh, on ſuch a ſubject * requires the fineſt ſtrokes _— 

TOS 4 £& 2 


124 LETTERS to and from 
the livelieſt imagination. But I muſt ſay no more (tho*'l 
could a great deal) on what pleaſes me ſo much: And 
henceforth I hope you will never condemn me of partia- 
lity, ſince 1 only ſwim with the ſtream, and approve 
what all men of good taſte (notwithſtanding the jarring 
of Parties) muſt and do univerſally applaud. I now come 
0 what is of vaſt moment, I mean the preſervation of 

our health, and beg of you earneſtly to get out of all 

avern- company, and fly away tanquam ex incendio, 
What a miſery it is for you to be deſtroy d by the fooliſh 
kindneſs (tis all one whether real or pretended) of thoſe 
who are able to bear the poiſon of bad wine, and to en- 
gage you in ſo 3 a combat ? As to Homer, by all 
4 can learn your bulineſs is done; therefore come away 
and take a little time to breathe in the country. I beg now 
for my own fake, but much more for yours; methinks 
Mr. —— has faid to you more than once, NE 701 


Heu fuge, nate dia, teque bis, ait, eripe flammis ! 
J am, Tour, &c. 
LETTER i. 
To Sir William Trumbull. 
| March 12, 1712. 


Ry... o-. * | 
A a King's Favourite, or as a King; 
This proceeding, join d to that natural vanity which firſt 
makes a man an author, is certainly enough to render 
him a Coxcomb for life. But I muſt grant it is a juſt 
judgment upon poets, that they whoſe chief preteuos is 
n, ſhou'd be treated as they themſelves treat Fools, 
that is, be cajol d with praiſes. And I believe, Poets 
ate the only poor fellows in the world whom any body 

I would 


* 


ernennen $<& ee 


* —_ 


Sir W. TRUMBUL x. 129 
I would not be thought to ſay this, as if the obliging 
letter you ſent me deſerv d this imputation, only it put 
me in mind of it; and 1 fancy one may apply to one's 
friend what Ceſar ſaid of his wife. It was not 
s ſufficient that he knew her to be chaſt himſelf, but ſhe 
* ſkou'd not be ſo much as ſuſpected. | : SRD 
As to the wonderful diſcoveries, and all the good news 
you are pleas'd to tell me of my (elf; I treat it, as you 
who are in the ſecret treat common news, as r es 
repotts of things at a Diſtance; which I who look into 
the true ſprings of the Affair, in my, own breaſt, know: 
to have no Foundation at all. For Fame, tho' it be (as 
Milton finely calls it) the laſt Infirmity of noble Minds 
is ſcarce fo frond a remptation as to warrant our loſs o 
time here: It can never make us lie down contentedly on a 
Drath- bed, (as ſome of the Ancients are ſaid to have done 
with that thought) You Sir have your ſelf taught me, that 
an eaſy ſituatiou at that Hour, can proceed from no Am- 
bition leſs noble than that of an eternal Felicity, which 
is unattainable by the ſtrongeſt Endeavouts of the Wit, 


but may be gain d by the ſincere Intentions of the Heart 


only. As iu the next World, ſo in this, the only ſolid 
Bleſſings are owing to the Goodneſs of the Mind, not the 
extent of the Capacity: Friendſhip here is an Emanation 
from the ſame ſource as Beatitude there: The ſame Bene- 
volence and grateful Diſpoſition that qualifies us for the 
one, if extended farther, makes us Partakers of the other. 
The utmoſt point of my Deſites in my prefeut State ter- 
minates in the Society and Good-will of worthy Men, 
which I look upon as no ill Eurneſt and Fore-taſte of 


the Society and Alliance of happy Souls hereafter. 


The Continuance of your Favours to me is what not 
only makes me happy, but cauſes me to fer ſome Value 
upon my ſelf as a part of your care. The Inſtances I daily 
meet with of theſe agreeable awakenings of Friendſhip, ate 
of too pleaſing a Nature not to be acknowledged whene 
ever I think F you. I am Tours, &c. 


LETTER V. | 
April 30, 1713. 

Have been almoſt every Day employ'd in following 

your Advice, and amuſing my ſelf in painting, in which 

I am moſt particularly _ to Mr. Jer vas, who gives 

3 me 


126 LETTERS to and from 


me daily Inſtructions and Examples. As to poetical Ar- 
faits, I am content at preſent to be a bare Looker-· on, 
and from a Practitioner turn an Admirer, which is (as 
the World goes) not very uſual. Cato was not ſo much 
the Wonder of Rome in his Days, as he is of Britain in 
ours; and tho all the fooliſh Induſtry poſſible: has been 
uſed to make it thought a Party- play; yet what the Au- 
thor once ſaid of another may the moſt properly in the 

World be apply d to him, on this Occaſion. 

Envy itſelf is dumb, in wonder loſt, 8 
And Fuctions ſtrive who ſhall applaud bim moſt. 
The numerous and violent Claps of the Whig · party on 

the one ſide of the Theatre, were echo'd back by the 
Tories on the other; while the Author ſweated behind, 
the Scenes with concern to find their applauſe proceeding 
mote from the hand than the head. This was the cale 
too of the Prologue - writer, who was clapp'd iuto a ftauch 

Whig, at almoſt ev'ry two lines. I believe you have beard, 

that after all the Applauſes of the oppoſite Faction, my 

Lord. Bolingbroke ſent for Booth who play d Cato, into 

the Box, between one of the Acts, and preſented him with 
fifty Se in Acknowledgment ( as he exprelt it) for 
defending the cauſe of Liberty ſo well againſt a Perpetual 

Dictator. The Whigs are unwilling to be diſtanc'd this 

way, and therefore deſign a preſent to the ſame Cats 
very ſpeedily ; in the mean time they ate getting ready 
as good a Sentence as the former on their ſide: So betwixt 
them, tis probable that Cato (as Dr. Garth expteſt it) 
may have ſomething ta live upon, after he dies. 
Iq Your de. 
LETTER YT” 

From Sir William Trumbull. __ 
Eaſt hampſtend, Feb. 22, 1714-15. 

I Am ſenſibly oblig'd, dear Sir, by your kind preſent 

of the Temple of Fame, into which you are already 


enter'd, and 1 date propheſy for once {tho' I am not much 
given to it) that you will continue there, with thoſe, 


Who ever new, not ſubject to decay, 
Spread and grow brighter with the length of days. 


ö 1 & 
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| $i W. TavumsBsV OL 127 
There was nothing wanting to compleat your” obliging 
Remembrance of me, but your accompanying it with your? 
Poem; your loug abſence being much the ſeveteſt part 
of the Winter. I am truly ſorry that yout time, which 
you can imploy ſo much better, ſhould be ſpent in the 
drudpery of correcting the Printers; for as to what you 
have done your ſelf, there will nothing of that nature be 
neceflary. 1 wiſh you could find a few minnres leifure to 
ler me hear from you ſometimes, and to acquaint me how - 
your Homer draws on towards a Publication; and-alÞ* 
things relating thereunto,  - in & 20072 
I -4ntreat you to return my humble Service to Mr. 
Jer vas. I (till flatter my (elf that he will take an op- 
portunmy, in a proper Seaſon, to ſee us, and teview his + 
Picture, and then to alter ſome things, ſo as to pleaſe 
himſelf; which I know will not be, till- every thing in 
it is perfect; no more than I can be, till you believe me 
to be with that Sincerity and Eſteem that T am, and wil 
ever continue, your moſt faithful Friede. 


C?> 1 | ws LET T: E R. VII. 0 2 
nan Is Tivocd £5450 Dec. 16, 718. 
TT was one of the Ænigma's of Pytbagorus, When 


. the winds riſe, worſhip the Echo. A modern Writer - 


« explains this to ſignify, + Whew popular Tumults be- 
«© gin, tetite to Solitudes, or ſuch Places where Echo's 
« are commonly found; Rocks, Woods, r!“ I am 
rather of opinion it thould be imerpteted. When Ru- 
% mours increaſe, and when thete is Abundance of Noiſe 
« and Clamour, believe the ſecond Report: This 1 
think agrees more exactly with the Echo, and is the 
more natural Application of the Symbol. However it be, 
cither ot theſe precepts is extteamly proper to be follow- 
ed at this Seaſon ; and I cannot but applaud your Reſo- 
lucion of continuing in what you call your Cave in the 
Foreſt, this Winter; and preferring the Noiſe of break- 
ing Ice to that of breaking Stateſmen, the Rage of Storms 
to chat of Parties, the Fury and Ravage of Floods and 
Tempeſts, to the Precipitancy of ſome, and the Ruin of 
others, which I fear will be out daily Profpets in London. 
1 ſiucetely with my (elf with yoa,- co contemplate the 
Wenden o God in the Firmament, racher than the ** 
: | TOP nes 
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18 LETTERS to and from 


neſs of Man on the Earth. But I never had ſo: much 
cauſe as now to complain of my Poetical Star, that fixes 
me at this tumultuous Time, to attend the Jingling of 
Ry mes and the Meaſuring of Syllables: To be almoſt the 
ouly Trifler in the Nation? and as tidiculous as the Poet 


in Petronius, who while all the teſt in the Ship were ei- 


ther labout ing ot praying for liſe, was ſcratching his head 

in a little room, to write a fine deſcription of the Tempelt, 
You tell-me, you like the Sound of no Arms but thoſe 

of Achilles: Fot my part 1 like them as lictle as any other 


Arms. I liſted my {elf in the Battles of Homer, and 1 


am no, ſooner. in War, but like muſt other Folks, I wiſh 
my ſelf out again. 6 5 | 7125 
1 heartily join with you in withing Quiet to our native 
Country: Quiet in the State, which like Charity in Re- 
ligion, is too much the Perſection and Happineſs. of ei- 
ther, to be broken or violated on any pretence or proſpect 
whatſoever. Fire and Sword, and Fire and Faggot, are 
equally my Aver ſion. 1 can pray for oppoſite Patties, and 
for oppoſite Religions, with great Sincerity. I think to 
be a Lover of one's Country is a glorious Elogy, but I do 
not think it ſogteat an one as to be a Lover of Mankind. 
I ſometimes celebrate you undet theſe Denominations, 
and join your Health with that of the whole World; a 
truly Catholick Health, which far excels the poor narrow- 
ſpirited, ridiculous Healihs now in Faſhion, to this Church, 
ox that Church. Whatever our Teachers may ſay, they 
muſt give us leave at leaſt to with generouſly. Theſe, 
dear Sir, are my general Diſpoſitious, but whenever I 
pray or with for Particulars, you ate one of the firſt in 
the Thoughts and Affections o. | Tour, &. 


LETTER VIII. 
From Sir William Trumbull. 


1 3 Jan. 19, 1715-6, 
F Should be aſham'd of my long Idleneſs, in not acknow- 
ing your kind Advice about Echo, aud your moft 
ingenious Explanation of it relating to popular Tumults; 
which 1 own to be very uſeful: And yet give me leave 
to tell you, chat 1 keep my ſelſ to a ſhoxtex receipt * 
| c 
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er W. Touren 15 
fame Pythagoras, which is Silence; and this I ſhall ob- 


' ſerve, if not the whole time of his Diſcipline, yet atleaſt 


till your return into this Coun: ry. I am oblig'd further 
to this method, by the moſt ſevere weather I ever felt; 
when tho” I keep as neat by the fire fide as may be, yer 
gelidus conerevit frigore ſanguis: Aud often 1 appre- 
hend the Circulation of che Blood begins to be ſtopp'd. I 
have further great loſſes (to a poor Farmer) of my poor 
Oren — Intereunt pecudes, ſlant circumſuſa pruinis 
Corpora magna boum, &C. . ; whe 
Pray comfort me if you can, by telling me that your 
ſecond Volume of Homer is not frozen ; for it muſt be ex- 
pteſs d very portically to ſay now, that the Preſſes ſwear. 
I cannot forbear to add a Piece of Artifice 1 have been. 
uilty of, on occaſion of my being oblig d to congratulate 
the Birth-day of a Friend of mine: When finding 1 had 
no Materials of my own, I very frankly ſent him your 
Imitation of Martiats E 2 on Antonius Primus, * 
This had been a o much, that I am in danger 
of commencing Poet, perhaps laureat, (pray deſire my good 
Friend Mr. Rowe to enter a Caveat) provided you will 
further encreaſe my ſtock in this Bank. Im-which proceed- 
ing l haye laid the Foundation of my Eſtate, and as honeſt- 
late tender, as young Beginners often ate, I offer to you; 
( for 1 have conceal'd, the true Author) whether you wil 
ive me Orders to declare who is the Father of this fine: 
Child, or not? Whatever. you. determine, my Fingers, 
Pen, and Ink are ſo frozen, that I cannot thank you 
more ar large. You will forgive this and all other Faults 
of, Dear Sir, Tour, &c. #4 
— ND 
N . ® Jam numerat placido felix Antonius zvoy &c. EY 5; 
At length my Friend (while Time with ſtill career © 
Wafts on his gay wing his eightieth Year) '4 
Sees his paſt Days ſafe out of Fortune's pow'r, 
Nor dreads approaching Fate's uncertain hour | 1 
Reviews his D, and in the ftriQ ſurvey, . 
.7 Finds, not one moment he cou'd wiſ away, * 
Pleas'd with the ſeries of each happy . 
Such, ſuch a Man extends his Life's ſhort ſpace, 
And from the goal again zenews the race: 
For he lives twice , Who can at once employ 
. Tbe preſcat well, and ey'n the paſt enjoy. 


— 
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T9 £4 died. 140 e ks me athink-- 
: ing and ruminating upon the Employments 

OLE 3 in which Men of Wit exerciſe themſelves; . 
5 was (aid of Sit Charles, who breath'd, his laſt in this 
ME bas that prevaling gentle Art; 
Which can wirh-rrefiftiefs Charm mw 
The loo ſeſt wiſhes to tbe chaſteft Heart; 
Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle: ſuth-a Fire : 
Between declining Virtue and Defire, © 
Till the poor vanguiſh 'd Maid Jiſſotves le 
In dreams all Night, in fighs and tears all Day... 


Fhis was an bappy Talent to a Man of the Town, bu I: 
date ſay, without preſuming to make uncharitable Con- 
jectures on the Author's: —_ Condition, he would _ 
ther. have had it * of him 1 pony bad pray d 


Y> + 


Jon Dave reſery'd the 
our the whole, eſpecially. at 


Ar. 8 1 £4 I. . | 132 
5% 05 thoy my voice inſpire," © 

Ihe touch Iſaiah' shallow tips with fre?! 
I have tucn'd to every Verſe and Chapter, and think 
Kalle heavenly ſpitit thtough- 


at th Hark a glad voice — 
and —— The lamb with Wolves ſhall graze — There 


is but one line which I think below che original, 

He xvipes the Tears for ever from ou? eyes. 

gdgimn bus 15 N + 423 ies 
Tou have expreſs'd-it with a good and pious, but not 
ſo exalted aud poetical a ſpirit as the Prophet, The Lord 
G will wipe away Tears from off all Faces. If you 
agree with me.in this, alter it by way of Paraphraſe or 
otherwiſe, that when it comes into a Volume it may be 
amended. Your Poem is already better than the Pollio. 


Nie I. 
—_ 18 et 7 Ws ma 15 
ig; N | 
The Anſwer. 
17 5 "© 
+4 % of * * 4 


. Pine, 18, 1712, 

* O U have oblig d me with a very kind letter, by 
' - which 1 fiod you ſhift the ſcene of life from the 
Town to the Country, and enjoy that mix'd ſtare which 
wiſe men both delight in, and are qualify'd for. Me- 
thipks the Motaliſts aud Fhiloſophers have generally run 

oo much anto 1 in commending intirehy either 
ſolitude, or publick life. In the former, men for the 
moſt part grow uſeleſs by too much reſt, and in the lat- 
ter are deſtruy d by much Nr as waters lying 
ſtill, putrify and ate good for n ing, and running 

violently on do but the more miſckief in wy rt: te 
others, and are ſwallow d up and laſt the ſooner, them- 
mode be like gentle ſtreams, that not only glide thro' 
lanely- valleys and foreſts amidſt the flocks and the thep- 
hergs; but viſit populous Touns in their courſe, . and are 
at once of ornament and ſervice to them. hut there are 
another ſort of People who ſeem deſign'd for ſolitude, 
ſuch 1 mean as have” mote to hide than to hew: As for 
6 oy 
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my own part, I am one of thoſe of whom Seneca ſays, 
Tam umbratiles ſunt, ut putent in turbido eſſe guicguid 
in luce eſt. Some men like ſome pictures, are fitiex for a 
eorver than a full light and 1 beicve ſuch as have a 
natural bent to ſolitude (to carry on the former ſimilitude} 
ate like waters which may be forc'd into Fountains, and 
exalted into a great height, may make a noble figure and 
a louder-noiſe; but after all, they would run more ſmooth · 
ly, quietly and plentifully, in their own. natural courſe 
upon the ground. The conſideration of this would make 
me very well contented with the poſſeſſion cnly of that 
Quiet which Cowley calls the companion of Obſcurity. 
But whoever has the Muſes too for his companions, can : 
never be idle enough to be uneaſy. Thus, Sir, you ſee 1 
would flatter my {ef imo a good opinion of my own 
way of living. Plutarch juſt now told me, that tis in 
human life as in a game at tables, where a man may 
wiſh for the higheſt caſt, but if bis chance be otherwiſe, 
he is c'en to play it as well as he can, and to make the 
Heſt of it, I am Jour, &c. 


LETTER Tl. 


To Mr. Steele. *- - 


3 nnen 
* OU formerly obſerv'd to me, that nothing made a 
4 more ridiculous Figure in a Man's Life, than the 
Diſparity we often find in him ſick and well: Thus one 
of an unfortunate Conſtitution. rn exhibiting a 
s of his Mind, and of 
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Then ſurely Sickneſs, donttibuting no lefs than old Age 
to the ſhaking down this ſcaffolding of the Body, may 
diſcover the inward Structure more plainly: Sickneſs 
is a ſort of eatly old Age: It teaches us a Diffidence in 
our earthly State, and infpires us with the Thoughts of 
a futute, better than a thouſand Volumes of Philoſophers | 
and Divines. It gives fo ares My Concuſſion to thoſe , 
Props of our Vanity, our — and Youth, that we 
think of fortify ing ourſelves within, when there is ſo lit- 
'tle Dependence upon our Out- works. Youth at the very 
ibeſt is but a Betrayer of human Life in a gentler and ſmoo- 
ther manner than Age: "Tis like a Stream that nouriſhes 
a Plant upon a Bank, and cauſes it to flouriſh and bloſ- 
ſom to the fight, but at the ſame time is undermining it 
at the Root in ſecret. My Youth has dealt more fairly 
and openly wich me, it has afforded ſeveral Proſpects of 
my Danger, and given me an Advantage not very common 
to young Men, that the Attractions of the World have 
not dazzled me very much; and I begin where moſt Peo- 
ple end, with a full Conviction of the Emptineſs of all 
ſorts of Ambition, and the unſatisfactory Nature of all 
human Pleaſutes. When a Smart fit of Sickneſs tells me 
this ſcurvy Tenement of my Body will fall in a little 
time, I am eien as unconcern'd as was that honeſt Hiber- 
nian, ho being in Bed in the great Storm ſome Years 
ago, and told the Houſe would tumble over his Head, 
made Anſwer, what cate I for the. Houſe? I am only a 
Lodger. I fancy tis the beſt time to die when one is in 
the beſt Humour, and ſo exceſſively weak as I now am, 
I may ſay with Conſcience, that I am not at all uneaſy 
at the Thought that many Men whom I never had any 
Eſteem for, ate likely to enjoy this World after me. Whew | 
I reflect hat an inconfiderable little Atom every — — 
Man is, with Reſpect to the whole Creation, methinks 
tis a ſhame to be concern'd'as the Removal of ſuch a tri= 
vial Animal as Iam. The Morning after my Exit, the 
Sun will riſe as bright as ever, the Flowers ſmell as ſweet, 
the Plants ſpring as green, the World will proceed in its 
old courſe, People will laugh as heartily, and marry as faſt, 
as they were us d to do. The memory of Man, (as it is 
elegantly expreſs'd in the Book of Wiſdom) paſſeth away 
ue remembrane of a Gueſt that rich bus owe Dy- 
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There ate Reaſons enough, in the fourth Chapter of the 
{ame Book, to make any young Man contented, with che 
ptoſpect of Death. “ For honourable Age is not that 
8 8 ſtaudeth in length of time, or is meaſur'd by 
% number of Years. But Wiſdom, is the grey hait to Men, 
«© and an unſpotted Life is old Age. He was taken away 
„ ſpeedily, leſt wickedneſs ſhould alter his underſtand- 
* wg, or deceit beguile his Soul, &'c. I am n &c. 


A ET TEN IV. 
1 Mr. Sieele. | 


. 7, 1912. 5 
© Was the other Day i in company with five or fix Men 
of ſome learning; where chancing to mention the 
famous Verſes which the Emperor Adrian ſpoke on his 
Death · bed, they were all agreed that twas a piece of Gaie- 
ty unworthy of that Prince in thoſe Circumſtances. 1 
could not but differ from this Opinion: Mrthinłs it was by 
no Means a gay, 17 by a very ſetious Soliloquy to his 
Soul at the point of its Depattute; in which Senſe 1 
natutally — 5 the Verſes at my firſt reading them when 
1 was very young, and before lknew A Nr 
the, World geverally pur upon. en. 
des Animula vagula, blendula, 
Pb Hoſpes come ſque corporis, 
QQ nuue pbibis in loca? 
n Pallidula, rigiuu, nudula, 
* 4 (ur ſoler) dubir joca ! 4 


«Alas, wy. Soul? thou pleaſipg Companion of chis Body. 

«hou fleeting thing that Art now deſettiug it! whicher 

* an thou flying? 5 what unknown ſcene 2 all trem- 

ling, fearful, aud nſive! what, now is become of 

«0 y ormer, Wit : Her thou ſhall jell and * 
e na] 5 2& Agde 20; HW Ul 

confels I cannot apprehend prehend where lies the riding in 

all this 2 is . ng nainral and obvious Reflection ima- 

ginable to 19 if we conſidet the Emperor 

= WAS a is 22 f ubt conoerning the future Fate of 


kis Baits Fl bw lay nen A ok wipe; 
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| Mr. STEELE _ 
of thought, that twas ſcarce reaſonable he ſhould think 
.etherwiſe ; not to mention that here is a plain Confeſſion 
included of his belief in its Immortality. The diminu- 
tive Epithets of * Blandula, and the reſt, appear 
not to me as Expreſſions of Levity, but rather of Endear- 
ment and Concern; ſuch as we find in Catullus, and the 
Authors of Hendeca- ſyllabi after him, where they are 
us d to expreſs the utmoſt Love and Tenderneſs for their 
Miſtreſſes. — If you think me right in my notion of the 
laſt Werds of Adrian, be pleas d to inſert it in the Spec -· 
tator, if not, to ſuppteſs it. F am Yours, &c. 
ADRIANI Morientis ad Animam, tranſlated 
= fleeting Spirit] uand ring Fire, 1 

That long baſt warm'd'my tender Breaſt, 

Muft thou no more this Frame inſpire? © 
No more a pleaſing, chearful Gueſt ? 
Whither, ah whither art thou flying! 
' To what dark, undiſcover'd Shore? 
Thou ſeem'ſt all trembling, ſhiv'ring, dying. 


Aid Wit and Humour are no more! | 


- LETT ER tv" | 
Nov. 12, 1712. 

Have read over your 8 Fame twice, and cannot 

find any thing amiſs, of weight enough to call a Fault, 

but ſee in it a thouſand thouſand beauties. Mr. Addi ſon 

ſhall ſee it to morrow :: After his peruſal of it, I will let 

ou know his rhoughts.. I defire you would let me knaw 

v he het you are ar leiſure or not: I have a deſign which 

I ſhall open a Month or two hence, with the "Aſſiſtance 

of the few like your ſelf. If your thoughts are unengaged,, 


1 ſhall explain my {elf further. I am Your, &c. 
euch h 6 Me 


n Vo. 16, 1712. 

1 OU oblige me by the Indulgence you have ſheuwn 
to the Poem 1 ſent you, but will oblige me much 
more by the kind Seyerity 1 hope for from you, Ne Er- 
N N 2. rot 
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rors are ſo trivial, but they deſerve to be mended. But 
unce you ſay you ſee nothing that may be call'd a Fault, 
cau you but think it ſo, that 1 have confin'd' the attend - 
ance of * Guardian Spirits to Heaven's Favourites only? 
I could point you to. ſeveral, but tis my buſineſs to be 
informed of thoſe; Faults I do not know, and. as-for thoſe 
1. do, not to talk of em but to cotrect em. You ſpeak 
of that Poem in a ſtyle I neither merit, nor expect; but 
J aſſure you, if you freely mark or daſh out, I ſhall look 
upon your blots to be its greateſt Beauties. I mean if Mr, 
Addiſon and your (elf thould like it in the whole; other- 
wile the trouble of cortection is what I would not take, 
for I was really fo diffident of it as to let it lie by me 
theſe two Years, juſt as you now ſee it. I am afraid 
of nothing ſo much as to impoſe any thing on the World 
which is unworthy of its Acceptance. | 
As to the laſt period of your Letter, I ſhall be yery rea- 
dy and glad to contribute to any defign that. tends to the 
Advantage of Mankind, which I am ſure all yours do. 
1 with J had but as much Capacity as Leiſure, for 1 am 
perfectly idle: (a fign I have not much Capacity.) | 
If you will entertain the beſt opinion of me, be pleas'd: 
to think me your Friend. Aſſure Mr. Addiſon of my 
moſt faithful Service, of eyety one's eſteem he muſt be 
aſlux d already. © ' IT am Tour, &c. 


LETTER vn. 
Te Mr. Steele, 


_ P W. a 1712; 
1 Am ſorry you publiſh'd that notion about Adrian 
Verſes as mine: Had I imagin d you wou d uſe my 
Name, I ſhou'd have expreſs'd my Sentiments with more 
modeſty and diffidence. I only ſent it to have your Opi- 
nion, and not to publiſh my own, which I diſtruſted, 
But I think che ſuppoſition you draw from the notion of 


— 1 \ : * how. 


"0. 


'® This is not bos 40 be found in the Temple of Fame, whish 
was the Poem here ſpoken of. | 


. Hence it appears this Poem was writ before the Autbor was 


Atrian's 


* * 


—_—_ 75 + 
Ailiian's being addicted to magick is a little uncharica- 
ble, (“that be might fear no ſort of Deity, good or 
bad) fince in the third Verſe-he plainly teſtifies his Ap» 
. of a future State, by being ſollicitous whither 
his Soul was going? as to what you mention of his uſing 
gay and ludictous Expreſſions, I have own'd my opinion 
to be that the expreſſious are not ſo, but that dimiuuti ves 
are as often in the Latin tongue uſed as marks of Tender- 
neſs and Concern. | n ane 
Anima is no more than my Soul, Animula has the Force 
of my dear Soul. To ſay Virgo bella is not half fo en- 
deating as Virguncula bellula ; and had Auguſtus only” 
call'd Horace Lepidum Hominem, it had amounted to no 
more than that he thought him a pleaſant Fellow; twas 
the Homunciolum that expreft the Love and Tendetneſs 
that great Emperor had for him, And pethaps 1 ſhould: 
my ſelf be much better pleas d, if I were told yon call'd' 
me your lictle Friend, than if you complimented me with 
the Title of a great Genius, or au eminent Hand, as Ja- 


cob does all his Authors. I am Fur, Sc. 
LIT 
From Mr. Steele. 50 *. * 


Diecemb. 45 17122 


His is to deſite of you that yo ou pleaſe to 


make an Ode as of a chieat ful dying Spirit, that 
is to ſay, the Emperor Adrian's Animula Vagula put in- 
to two or three (tanza's for Muſick. If you comply with 
this, and ſend me Word fo, you will very particularly 
oblige 933215 A 8 $1 Jour, &c. 


I Do not ſend you Word I will. do, but bave already 
done the thing you, defire of me.  You' have it (as 
\ Cowley calls it) juſt warm from the brain. It came to me 
the fitit moment I waked this Morning: Yet you'll fee 
it was not ſo abſolutely Inſpiration, but that 1 had in 
my head not only the Verſes of Adrian, but che fine Frag- 
ment of Sapbo. ö 1 


N 3 ; The 


» 
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| IF oF | | 2 ert . 
The Dying Chriſtian to hit Soul. 


O D E. 
1 


Vial Spark of heav'nly Flame! 


Quit, oh quit this mortal frame; 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, 
Oh the pain, the bliſs of dying ! 


Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife, 
And let me languiſh into Life. 


4 | II. 
Hark! they whiſper; Angels lay, 


Siſter Spirit, come away ! 4 


What is this abſorbs me quite? 


Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my fight, 


-.« Drowns my ſpirits, draws my breath? 


Tell me, my Soul, can this be Death 2. 
2 III. 

The World recedes; it diſappears ! 

Heav'n opens on my eyes! my cars 

With ſounds ſeraphick ring: 

Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly! 


O Grave! where is thy Victory? 
O Death! where is thy Sting? 


To Mr 0 Addiſon. | | 
- July 20, 1713. 


T Am more joy'd at your return than I ſhould be at 
1 that of the Sun, ſo much as 1 wiſh for him this me- 


. Jancholy wet ſeaſon; bur tis his Fate too, like youts, 
to be diſpleaſiug ro Owls and obſcene Animals; who 
.. Eannot bear bis luſtre. What put me in Mind of theſe 
 Night-birds was John Dennis, whom I think you ate 
| beſt revenged upon, as the Sun was in the Fable upon 

thoic bats and beaſtly birds above mentioned, only by 


Hin- 


nne r 
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Mining on. I am ſo far ftom eſteeming it any Misfor- 


tune, that I congratulate you upon having yout ſhare in 


that, which all the great Men aud all the good Men that 


ever lived have had theit patt of, Envy and Calumny. To 


be uncenſured and to be obſcure, is the ſame thing. Vou 1 


may conclude from what I here ſay, that twas never in 


my thoughts to have: offered you my Pen. in any ditect 


reply to ſuch a Critic, but only in ſome little Raillery; 
not in defence of you, but in contempt of him. * But 
indeed your-Opinion that tis intirely to be neglected, 


would have been my own had it been my own caſe: But 


themſelves. 'I am _ Tour, & - 


I felt more warmth here than I did when firſt I ſaw his 


Book againſt myſelf; (tho' ĩudeed in two minutes it made 


me heartily merry. He has written againſt every thing 
the World bas approv'd theſe many Years. 1 | 
but one Danger from Dennis's 2 our. ſenſe, that 
it may make us think ſo very well of it; as to become 
proud and conceited, upon his Diſapprobation. | 
1 muſt not here omit to-do juſtice to Mr. Gay, whole 


zeal in your concern is worthy a friend and honouter of 


you. He writ to me in the moſt»preſling terms about 

it, though with that juſt contempt of the Critie that he 
deſerves. I think in theſe days one honeſt man is obliged 
to acquaint another who are his friends; when ſo many 


miſchievous inſeRs are daily at work to make people of 
merit ſuſpicious of each other; that they may have the 


ſatisfaction of ſeeing them look d upon no better than 


LET TEA XI. 
Mr. Addiſon o Mr. Pope. 0 
October 26, 1713 


| 1 Was extreamly glad to receive a letter ftom you, bu 


more ſo upon reading the contents of it. The 


Work you mention wil} I dare ſay very ſufficicatly recom- 


n 


_ 


K 
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* This relates to the Paper occaſion'd by Dennis s Remarks upon 


Cato, call'd, Dr. Norris's Narrative of the Frenzy of Jobn Dennis 
i The Tranſlation of the Iliad. F 1 * 8 
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mend itſelf when your name appears with the Propoſals; 
And if you think I can auy way contribute to the for- 
warding of them, you cannot lay a greater obligation 
upon me than by employing; me in ſuch an office. As I 


haare an ambition of having. it known that you are my 


friend, I ſhall be very proud of ſhowing it by this, or 
any other. inſtance. I queſtion not but your Tränſla- 
tion will enrich our Tongue, and do; honour to our 
Country; for I conclude of it already from thoſe perfor- 
mances wich which you have oblig'd the publick. I 
would only have you conſider how it may moſt turn to 
your advantage. Excuſe my i mpertinence in this parti- 
-eular, which proceeds from my zeal for your cale and 


| «happineſs. The work would coſt you a great deal of 


\% 


Time, and unleſs you undertake it, will J am afraid never 


be executed by any other; at leaſt. I know none of this age 
that is equal to it beſides yourſelf. 6 


I am at preſent wholly: immerſed in country buſineſs, 
and begin to take delight in it. I-wiſh I might hope 
do ſte you here ſome time, and will not deſpair of it, 
hen you engage in a work that will require ſolitude and 
»geticement. Iam i Tour, &cc. 


LETTER XII. 
+ Mr. Addiſon 20 Mr. Pope. 


2300 v0 Nov. 2, 713. 
Have received your letter, and am glad to find that 
you have laid ſo good à ſcheme! for your great un- 
dertaking. I queſtion not but the Proſe will require as 
much care as the Poetry, but the variety will give your 
felf ſome relief, and more pleaſure to your readers, 
Fou gave me leave once to take the liberty of a friend 
n adviſing you not to content PRs with one half of 
+: the Nation for yout admirers, when you might command 
them all. If I might take the freedom to 'repearviey I 
would on this occaſion. I think you are very happy 
that you ate our of the Fray, aid T hope all your under» 
takings will turn to the bettet account for it. | 
Luou ſee how I preſume on your Friendſhip in taking 
- All chis Freedom with you: But I already W we 
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Kucere wiſh of 


Myr. ADD19S6N. 1A 
Rave lived many years together, in an unreſetved con- 


verſation, and that we may do ſo many more, is the 


Tour, &. 
4 : #3 


"LETTER NI. 

© ©. Bb. M.. Addiſon. | | 
* Od R laſt is the more obliging, as it hints at ſome- 
little niceries. in my conduct, which. your candor 
and affection prompt you to recommend to me, and ar 


(fo trivial as things of. this nature ſeem) ate yet of no 
flight conſequence, to people whom every body talks of, 


4 


and every body. as he pleaſes. - 'Tis a ſort of Tax that 


atrends an eſtate in Parnaſſus, which is often rated much. 


higher than in proportion to the ſmall. poſſeſſion an au- 


thor holds. For indeed an author, who is once come upon. 
the Town, is enjoy d without being thank'd for the 


pleaſure, and ſometimes ill- treated by thoſe very perſons 

that ficſt. debauched him. Yet to tell you the bottom of 
my heart, 1 am no way diſpleaſed that I have offended: 
the violent of all parties alteady ; and at the ſame time I. 
aſſure you conſcientiouſly, I feel not the leaſt maleyolence- 
or reſentment agaiuſt any of thoſe who miſtepreſent me, 
or are diſſatisfied with me. This frame of mind is ſo caly,, 


that I am perfectly content with my condition. 


in either, ſo tis a pleaſure to me. that you gueſs'd ſo right 
in regard to the auchor of that Guardian you mentioneck. 
But 1 am ſorry to find it has taken air that I have ſome 
hand in thoſe papers, becauſe I write ſo very few. as neither - 
to deſerve the credit of ſuch a report with ſome | 
nor the-diſrepure of, it with others. An honeſt: Jacobize + 


ſpoke to me the ſeuſe or nonſenſe. of the weak part of 


his patty- very fairly, that the good people took it ill of 


8 that I writ with Steele, tho upon never ſo indifferent 
ubjects. This I know you will laugh at as well as I do; 
yet I doube not but · many little calumaiatots and perſons 
of ſowre diſpoſitions will take occaſion hence to beſpatter 
me. I confeſs I ſcorn narrow ſouls, of all parties, and: 
if I renounce my reaſon in religious matters, I'll hardly 
do it to any other. | | p54 20 

; Ice. 


1 As Lhope, and would flatter my (elf, that you knows | 
me and my thoughts ſo entirely as never to be miſtaken. 


PF 
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I can't imaglue whence it comes to pals; that the few 
Guardians I have written, are ſo generally known for 
mine: that in particular which you mention; I never 
diſcovered to any man but the oubliſher „till very lately: 
Yer almoſt every body told me of it. p 
As to his taking a more Politick turn, I cannot any 
way enter into that ſecret, nor have I been let inte it, any 
mote than into the teſt of his poluicks. Tho' tis [aid 
he will take into theſe papers allo ſeveral ſubjects of the 
politer kind, as before: But I affure you as to my (elf, I 
Rave quite done with em for the future. Fhe litile I 
Rave, and the great teſpect I beat Mr. Steele as a man 
of wit, has tendered me a ſuſpected Whig to ſome of 
the violent, but (as old Drygen laid before me) Iii net 
"#be violent I reſign to pleaſe. «26466 he ec 008 a. FA 


I generally emp the mornings in painting with. 
: Mr. ſeruas v; and. the evenings in the converſation of 
fuck; as T think can moſt an 0's my mind, of what- 
yt denomination They are. 1 erer mult ſe; the Hypheſt 
Fate upon men of truly great, that is honeſt Fringple, 
| With e ual capacities. The beſt way 1 know of oyercom- 
ip aluinuy and milconſtruftion, is by 'a vigorous. 
* A err af + \ 2 27-2 2 TH TCR 
«petſeverance in every thing we know to be right, and 
A total neglect of all that can enſue from it. *Tis 4454 
from this maxim that I depend upon your friendſhip, 
becauſe I believe it will do juſtice to my, intention in ever 
thing; and give me leave to tell you, that (as the world 
goes] this is no ſmall alſura noc I repoſe in you. 
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came up in the whirl of the Fancy, that were worth: 
* Sce the Epiſtle to him in Verſe, writ aboutahis time. As 


Have been lying in wait for my own imaginations. 
this week and mote, and — what thoughts 
1 
SOmmunicatiug.to- you in a letter. But I am at Jen 
bim 28059 de 16.4490! Wozu u 4/7 Mio I ot 
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convinced that my rambling head can produce nothing of 
that ſort; ſo I muſt e en be contented wich telling you 


o 
7 
5 
. 


the old ſtory, that 1 love you heartily. I have often 
found by experience, that nature and truth, rho! never ſa 


low ot vulgar, are yet pleaſing when openly and artleſsly 
repteſened: It would be diverting to me to read the 
very letters of an infant, could it write its innocent in- 


conſiſtencies and tautologies juſt as it thought em. This 
makes me hope a letter from me will not be unwelcome 


ta you, when I am conſcious I write with more unteſet- 
vedneſs than ever man wrote, or perhaps talk d to another. 
I truſt your good narure with the whole range of my 


Follies, and really love you ſo well, that I; would rather 


you ſhould pardon: me than eſteem me; ſince one is an 


act of goodneſs. and benevolence, ' the other a kin of 


conſtrained deference. | ; AIRY 
Von can't wonder my thoughts are ſcarce confiſtery, 


perhapsiI am above the ſtars, with a thouſand ſyſtems 


when I tell you how they are diſtracted. Ev'ry hour of 
my hfe, | my mind is ſtrangely divided; this minute 


round about me, looking forward imo a vaſt Abyſs, ' 
and loſiug my whole comprehenſion in the boundleſs” 


ſpace of Cteation, in dialogues with Whiſton and the 


Aſtronomers; the next moment I am below all trifles 

22 with T'* inthe very centre of nonſenſe: Now 
am recreated with the brisk ſallies and 

Wit which Mr. Steele in his livelieſt aud freeſt humours 

darts about him; and now levelling my application to 


1 


uick turns of 


the inſigniticant obſervations and quirks of Grammar 
; | 1-33.49. "oo 


of :C N DS: 1 1297 + 
Good God! Whar an incongruous Animal is Man? 
how-unſerded- in his beſt part; his Soul; and how chang- 


ing and variable in his Frame of Body? the conſtancy © 
tament of 


of the one ſhook by every Notion, the Te 
the other affected by every- blaſt of wind! What is he 
altogerher,, but one mi Inconſiſteney! Sickneſs and 
pain is the lot of ohe 


1 \ 


If of him; Doubt and Feat the 
portion of the other! What a buſtle we make about paſs” 
ſing out time, hen all our ſpace is but a point? What Aims * 
and ambitious ate crowded into this Hetle inſtant of our 
Life, which (as Shakeſpear finely words it) is rounded” 
wich a ſlecp? Out Whole extent of being is no more, gx 0} 
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up for ſome time, unleſs when I ſnatch an Hour to pleaſe 
1 with a diſtant Converſation with you and a feẽ 
0 
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the Eye of him who gave it, than a „ f 


moment of dutation. Thoſe Animals vhoſe circle of 


living is limited to three ot four Hours, as the Naturaliſts 
tell us, are yet as long - lived, and poſſeſs as wide a ſcene 


of Action as Man, if we conſider him with a view to all 
Space, and all Eternity. Who knows what Plots, what 
Atchievements a mite may perform in his Kingdom of a 
grain of duſt, within his Life-of ſome minutes? and of 

much leſs conſideration than even this, is the Life 


olf Man in the fight of God, who is from ever, and for 


vet ? | | 

Who that thinks in this train, but muſt ſee the World 
and its-comemptible Grandeurs leſſen before him at ever 
thought? is enough to make one remain ſtupify'd, in 
a poize of inaction, void of all Deſires, of all Deſigns, 


Of all Friendſhips. 


But we muſt return-(chro'-our very Condition of being) 
to out narrow ſelves, and thoſe things that affect ourſelves: 
Out Paſſions, out Intereſts, flow in upon us, and anphi- 
Joſophize us into meer mortals. For my part, I never 
return ſo much into myſelf, as when I think of you, 
whoſe Friendſhip, is one of the beſt Comforts 1 have for 
che Infignificancy of myſelf. I am wur, &cc. 


n 
To Mr. Addiſon. 
Pin. 30, 1713·14. 


OU R Letter found me very buſy in my grand un- 
dertaking, to which I rauſt wholly 42 my ſelf 


1 

Px 
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hers, by writing. *'Tis no comfortable proſpe& to be 
. reflecting, that ſo long a ſiege as that of Troy:lies upon 


my hands, and the Campagne above half over, before 1 


have made any Progreſs. Indeed the Greek Fortification 


upon a near Approach does not appeat ſo formidable as 
it did, and | am almoſt; apt to flattert myſelf, that Homer 


ſecretly ſeems inclined to a Correſpondence with me, in 


letting me imo a good part of his Intentions. There ate 


iudeed, a ſort of underling Auxiliars to the Difficulty of a 


Work, 
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Work, call d Com mentators and Critics} who would 
frighten many People by their number and bulk, and per- 
plex our progteſs under prerence of fortifying their Au- 
thor; Theſe lie very low in the Trenches and Ditches 
they themſelves have digged, encompaſſed with dirt of 
their «own heaping up, but I think there may be found 
a method of coming at the main works by a more fpee- 
dy and gallant way than by mining under ground, thar 
is, by uſing the poetical engines, wings, and flying over 
u Nr | 


their _ 
While I am en in the fight, I find you are con- 
cerned how I ſhall be paid, and are ſollici : ous that I may 
not have the ill Fate of many diſcarded Generals, to be 
firſt envied and malign'd, then perhaps prais'd, and laſt- 
ly neglected. The former (the conſtant attendant upon 
all great and daudable emerprezes ) I have afready experi- 
enced. Some have ſaid J am not a Maſter in the Greek, 
who either are fo themſelves ot ate not: If they are not, 
they can't tell; and if they are, they can't without hav- 
ing catechiz d me. But if they can read { for I know 

ſome Critics can, and others. cannot) there ate fairly ly ing 
before them ſome ſpecimens of my tranſlation from this 
Author in the Miſcellanies, which they are hearrily wel- 
come to. I have met with as much malignity another 
way, ſome calling me a Tory, becauſe the Heads of that 
party have been 2 favourable to me; ſome 
a Whip, «becauſe, I have been favoured with yours, Mr. 
Congreve's, and Mr. Craggs his Friendſhip, and of late 
with; my Lord Halifax's Patronage. How much more 
natural a Concluſion might be formed, by any good-pa- 
tured Mau, that a Perſon who has been well us d by all 
ſides, has been offenſive to none. This miſerable age is 
ſo ſunk between animoſities of Party and thoſe of Reli- 
gion, that I begin to fear, moſt Men bave politicks enough 
to make (thro? violence) the beſt Scheme of Government 
a bad one; and belief enough to hinder their own Salva- 
tion. 1 hope for my own part never to have more ok 
either than is conſiſtent with common Juſtice and Chati- 
ty, and always as much as becomes a Chriſtian and Ho- 
neſt Man. The” 1 find it an unfortunate thing to be bred 
a Papiſt here, where one is obnoxious to four parts in 
live as being ſo too much - I do 
AT | under 


„ * 


” 


- under both their, miſtakes, and be what I more than ſeems 


nattow · ſaul d Peop le in the World. I am Lone, Sc. 


nothing 
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to be, for 1 ſuffer, for it. God is my Witneſa that I n 
mate envy you, Proteſtants your Places and Poſſeſſons, | 
ambitious of nothing but the good Opinion of good Men, 

on both ſides; for 1 now that one Varwe of a free Spi- | 
tit is more wotth, than all Virtues put together of all the 


To Mr. Addiſon. | waiſt 
wn | |  _ 10, 1714. 
1 Have been acquainted- by one of my Friends whe 
omits no opportunities of gratifying me, that yo 
have lately been pleas d to ſpeak of me in a mannet which 
— the real Reſpect I have for you can deſerve. 
May 1 hope that ſome late Male volencies have loſt their 
effect indeed it is neither for me, nor my Enemies, te 
pretend to tell you het het I am your Friend or not ʒ but if 
you would judge by Probabilities, I beg to know which of 
your poetical Acquaintance has ſo little Intereſt in pretend- 
ing to be ſo? Methinks no Man ſhould queſtion the real 
Friendſhip of one who deſires no real Service. I am only 
to get as much from the Whigs, as I got from the Tories, 
that is to ſay, Civility being neither ſo proud as to be 
inſenſible of any good Office, not fo humble, as not to 
date heartily to deſpiſe any Man ho does me an Injuſtice. 
1. will not value myſelf upon having ever guarded allt 
the degrees of Reſpect for you; (to {ay the tiuth) all the 
World ſpeaks well of you, and 1 ſhauld be under a ne- 
ceſſu of doing the ſame, whether I cat d ſor you or not. 
As io what you have ſaid of me, I ſhall never believe 
that the Author of Cato can ſpeak one thing and think © ' 
augther. As a proof chat I account you ſincere, I bog a 
Fav out of yon: It is, that yeu would look over the tuo 


firſt Books of my Trauſlation of Homer, which ate in the: 


hands; of my, Lord Halifax. 1 am ſenſible how: much 
the Reputation of any Poctical Work will depend upon 
the. Character you, give it: Tis therefore ſume evidence 
of che ttuſt I repoſe iu your good Will, when J give 4 þ 
wool — 3 


ue. Abr soe "tw 


Mis oppottunity of ſpeaking ill of me with Juſtice; and 
yet expect þ yas agus tell me your'trueſt thoughts, at the 
ſame time that you tell others your moſt favourable ones. 
«1 1 re ich I muſtpreſs with ear- 
neſtneſs. My Bookſeller is reptinting the Eſſay. on Criii- 
ei ſin, to which you have done too much honour in your 
Spectator of Ne 253. The period in that Paper, where 
you ſay, I bave admitted ſome ſtrokes of ill Nature in- 
4 tothat Eſſay,“ is the only one 1 could wiſh omitted of all 

you have wrinen: But 1 wou'd not defire it ſhould be fo, 
unleſs I had the merit of removing your objection. I beg 
you but to point out thoſe ſtrokes to me, and you may 
be aſſured they ſhall'be treated without mercy. 
Since woe are upon proofs of ſincerity (which Iam pret- 
ty confident will turn to the advantage of us both in caclr 
other's opinion) give me leave to name another paſſage in 
the ſame Spectator, which 1 with you would alter. It is 
where you mention an obſervation upon Homer's Verſes - 
of Syſiphus's Stone, as never having been made befote 
by any of the Criticks: I happen'd to find the ſame in 
Diomyſfus of 1 Halicarnaſſuss Treatiſe, meer ZuyJeou05 
Ovepaiap ho treats very largely upon theſe Verſes. I 
know you will tlunk fit to ſoften your expteſſion, hen 
you ſee the paſſage; which you muſt needs have read 
tho it be ſince ſlipt out of your Memory. 
2 Im, wvith the utmoſt eſteem, Tour &c. 


| LETTER XVII. 
i - My. Pope 16 Ar. Congree. | 
I Echinks. when I write to you, 1 am making a 

| confeſſion, I have. got (I can t tell how) ſuch a 
cuſtom of throwing my ſelf out upon paper without re- 
ſerve. You were not miſtaken in what you judged of 
my temper of mind when I writ laſt. My Faults will 
not be hid from you, and perhaps it is no diſpraiſe to me 


1 


8 


924 nan 1 2 YT. F "'Y 
, 


» Theſe Werds ass, fince left out in Mr. Tickel's Editions. but 
were extant in all during Mc, Addiſon's Life, | | 
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that they will not: The cleanneſs and purity of one's 
mind is never better ptov d, than in diſcovering its own 
faults at firſt view; as hen a ſtream ſhows the dirt at 
its firſt Bottom, it ſhowvs alſo the tranſpatency of the 


ſcandal; for I think nothing more honourable, than to 
be involved in the fame fate with all the great and the 


— , , , ODOR e OILY ow RA A 
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mankind ſhould be ſo. 
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he had ſome hopes 


** 2 « 
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My ſpleen was not occaſioned however, by any thing 
an abuſive angry critic would write of me. I: very | 


kindly your heroick manner of congratulation upon this 


od that ever lived; that is, to be cavy'd and cenſured 


by bad Writers. 


You do no mote than anſwer. my expectations of you, 


in declaring how well you take my freedom, in ſome- 


times neglecting as I do, to reply to your letters ſo ſoon 


as l ought. Thoſe who have a right taſte of the ſub- 


ſtantial part of Friendſhip, can wave the ceremonial: a 
triend is the only one that will bear the omiſſion; and 
one may find who is not ſo, by the very ttyal of it. 

As to any anxiety 1 have concerning the fate of my 
Homer, the cate is over with me: the world muſt be the 
judge, and I ſhall be the firſt to conſent to the juſtice of 
its judgment, whatever it be. I am not ſo-arrant an 
Author as even to deſire, that if I am in the wrong, all 


1 am mightily pleaſed with a ſaying of Monſieur 
Tourreil: ** When a man writes, he ought to animate 
de himſelf with, the thoughts of pleaſing all the world: 
<« bur he is to renounce that defire or hope, the very 
* moment the book goes out of his hands. 

I write this from Binſſeld, whicher I came yeſterday, 
having ' paſt a few days in my way with my Lord 
tBollingbroke : 1 g to Londowin three days, and will not 
fail to pay a vitae to Mr. M - „ whom TI ſaw not 
long ſince at my Lord Ha##fax's. I hoped from thence 


Mr. Concnavi 145 
LETTER XVIII. 
| To Mr. Congreve. 
$52 March 19, 171415; 

13 H E Farce of the What-d'ye-call-it has occaſion'd 

many different ſpecnlations in the Town. Some 
look d upon it as 4 meer jeſt upon the Tragic poets, 
others as a ſatire upon the late War. Mr. Cromwell 
e none of the words, and ſeeing the action to be 
tragical, was much aſtoniſhed to find the audience laugh, 
and ſays the Prince and Princeſs muſt doubtleſs be under 
no leſs amazement on the fame account. Several Tem- 
plers and others of the more vociferous kind of critics 
went with a reſolution to hiſs, and confeft they were 
forced to laugh ſo much, that they — the deſign they 
came with. The Court in general has in a very parti- 
cular manner come into the jeſt, and the three firſt nights 
(notwithſtanding two of them werg court · nights) were 
diſtinguiſhed by very full audiences of the fiiſt quality. 
The common people of the pit and gallery, 'receiv'd it 
at firſt with great gravity and ſedateneſs, fome few with 
tears; but aftcr the third day they alſo took the Hint, 
and have ever fince been very loud in their * There 
ate ſtill ſome ſober men who cannot be of the general 
opinion, but the laughers are ſo much the majority, that 
one or two Critics ſeem determined to undeceiye rhe 
Town at their proper coſt, by writing grave diſſertations 
againſt it: to encourage them in which laudable defign, 
it is reſolved a Preface ſhall be prefixt to the Farce, iu 
vindication of the nature and dignity of this new way 
of Writing. r y 
Yeſterday Mr. Steele's affair was decided: I am ſorry 
1 can be of no other opinion than your's, as to his whole 
tarriage and writings of late. But certainly he has not 
only been puniſhed by others, but ſuffered much + 
from his own party in the point of chatacter, nor 
believe) recrined any amends in that of intereſt, as yet, 
whatever may be his Proſpects for the Future. 
- - This Gentleman, among a thouſand others, is a great 
inſtance of the Fate of all who are carried away by party 
8 O 3 ' ſpirit) 


time, amidit clouds of 


to pray for Fair wea 
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ſpirit, of any ſide. 1 with all violence may ſucceed as 
15 But am really amazed that ſo much of hat ſowre and 
pernicious quality ſhould be joined with ſo much naw 
ral good humour as I think Mr. Steele is poſſeſſed of. 


I am, &c. 
85 256 1 E TT EA XIX. 
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. 2364 April 7. 171% 
M1 1 x Gas is going to Mr. 0 where Mr. 
Audi ſon is ſitti 10 for, his picture; in the mean 
obacco at a Coffee-houſe, I writ 
this letter. There is a grand revolution at Will's ; Morice. 
has quitred for a Cof -houſe in the City, and Titcomb- 


is reſtored, to the great joy of Cromwell, who was ata 


great Joſs. for a perſon to conyerſe with upon the fathers 
and Church- hiſtory ; the knowledge 1. in from, him, 
is entirel in painting and poetty, and Mr. Pope owes 
all his skill in aſtronomy to him and Mr. 185 {od 
celebrated of late for his Diſcover a S; the longi ade in an 
extraordinary Copy of verſes * Rowe's Jane Gray 


is to be play'd in aer. . week, when Mrs. Oldfield is 
to pet ſonate a character directly oppoſite to female nature, 


& 


what Women ever deſpiſed Sovereignty 2 You yoo, 
422 bas a Tale where a knight ſaves his head, b {4 


2 it was the thing which all women mo 
t. Pope's Rense is retarded 15 great rains 
9 — fallen of late, which cauſes the ſheets to be long, 


a drying: this gives Mr. Lintott great u is, who 
is now La aces to corrupt oy Curate of his Pariſh 
„chat his work may go on. There 

12 Criticiſm lately. publithed upon the Tra- 
gedy of at. d '-yexcatl-it, whercur he with much 
gent nth learning. calls me a Blockhead, and Mr, 
ope a knave, His grand charge is againſt the Pilgrim” 
Trent being 9d. 1905 he date 15 e levell'd at 
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Mr. CO RNGNITLNVYN. 15H 
Cato teadi Plato, to back this cenſute, he goes on 
to tell you, 14 the Pi/gr:im's Progreſs being mentioneck 
to be the eighth edition, makes the reflection evident, the 
Tragedy of Catv having juſt eight times (as he quaintly 
exprelles it) viſitec the pꝛeſs. He: has alſo endeavouted to- 
ſhow, that every particular paſſage of the play alludes 
to ſome fine patt of Tragedy, which he ſays I have 
;njudiciouſly and profanely abuſed *. Sit Samuel Garth's 
oem upon my Lord C/are's houſe, L believe will be pub- 
label in the Eater weel. fo! ; <3 24a X 
Thus far Mr. Gay, who has in his letter foreſtall's 
all the ſubjects of diverſion; unleſs it ſhould be one to 
you, to ſay, that I fit up till two a clock over Burgundy 
and nt; and am become ſo much a Rake, that 
I ſhall be athamed in a ſhort time to be thought to do 
any ſort of buſineſs. I fear Þ muſt get the Gout by 
Drinking; purely for a faſhionable pretence to ſit ſtill 


long enough to tranſtate four Books of Homer. I hope 


you'll by chat time be up again, and I may ſucceed to 
the Bed and Coueb of my Pray cauſe che 


ſtufſing to be repaired, and the crurches ſhortnod for me. 


The calamity of your gout is what all your friends, that 
is to ſay all that know you, muſt ſhare in ; we deſite 
you in your turn to condole with us, who ate under 2 
perſecution, and much afflited with a diſtemper which 
Proves mortal to many poets, a Crniciſmm. We have 
indeed fome telieving intervals of laughter, (as you know 
there ate in ſome diſcaſcs) and it is the opinion of divers 
good. gueſſers, that the laſt fir will not be more 'violene 
than advantageous; for poets aſſail d by Critics, are 
. bitten by Tarantula s, they dance on fo. much 
Mtr. Thomas Burnet hath plaid the precurſot to the 


coming of Homer, in a tteatiſe called Homeriaes. Be 


has ſince riſen vety much in his Criticiſms, and after 
aſſaulting Homer, made a dating attack upon the F 
TVhat-dye-call-it. Let is there not a Proclamarion uſued 


140 - 
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beta wg written by one Griffin a Player, afliſted by Lewis 
f La vue of his Papers called The Grambler, fog 


Tyr LETTERS &. 
for the burning of Homer and the Pope by the Commom 
a no. nor is the What-d'ye-call-it yet ſilenced by 
che Lord- Chamberlain. Your, &c. 

* BETTER TX: 

Mr. Congreve to Mr. Pope. 

Have the pleaſure of your very kind letter; I have 
always: been obliged ro you for your. friendſhip and 
concern for me, and am more affected: with it, than 1 
will take upon me to expreſs in this latter. I do aſſute 
you there is no return wanting on my part, and: am very 
ſorry I had not the good luck to fee the Dean before 1 
leſt the Town: It is a great pleaſure to me, and not a 
little vanity to think that he miſſes me. As to my health 
which you are ſo kind to enquire after, it is not worſe 
than in Londen: I am almoſt afraid yet to ſay that it is 
better, for I cannot reaſonably expect much effect from 
theſe waters in ſo hort a time: But in the main they 
ſeem to agree with me. Here is not one creature that I 
know, which next to the few I would chuſe, contributes 
vety much to my fatisfaRtion. At the fame time that 
1 regret the want of your converſation, I pleaſe myſelf 
; ere that you are where you firſt ought to be, and 
engaged where you cannot do too much. Pray give my 
humble ſervice, and beſt withes to your good mother, 
I am ſorry you don't tell how Mr. Gay does in his 
health; 1 ſhould have been glad to have heard he was 
better. My young Amanuenſis, as you call him, I am 
aftaid, will prove but a wooden one, and you know 
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: e quovis ligne, &c. you will pardon Mrs. R * 


Pedamry, and believe me to be Tours cc. 

— TE By the incloſed you will ſee I am like to aer 
aud enroll'd in the liſt of Mr. Curll's Author; but 1 thank G 

1 ſhall have your company. I believe it is high time you ſhould 
think of adminiſtring another Emerick, Too, 
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SDL ed you ally abound in juſt Cri he ls 
"i; fine Ros. 0. The few W in 
| and in the margins, ate w SOT 
E — s leiſure permitted me to makep be 
year raſal.' For I am of opinion that ab a Crick | 
Jou will find him by the latter part of his Book, 7 
ons way to be properly anſwer d, and that way I 75 
not take aſtet what — informs me in his Preface, that 
he is at this time petſecuted by Fortune. This I knew 
not before ; if 1 had, his Name had been ſpared in the 
Eſſay, for that on Reaſon. L can't conceive what ground 
he — for ſo exceſſive a Reſentment ; nor imagine how 
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Sa, which only deſcribe him ſubject a little to anger on 
ine 80 850 1 have heard of combatants ſo very fu- 
as was > down themſelves _ that very blow 
ich chey deſignd to lay heavy en their Antagoniſts, 
"Bur if Mr. Dennis 4 Eres ly from 22 iſe 
<eoarage youngiaudiunexperiene'd Mciters tom. ſcribling, 
he ſhould frighten us with his Verſe nor Proſe: For 1 
have often known, that when all the precepts in the World 
would not reclaim a finner, ſome very ſad Example has 
done the buſineſs. Yer to give this Man his due, he has 
objected to one or two lines with Reaſon, and. Iwill er 
m in caſe of her Edition. 2 
me a kindneſs where he meant an injury, and ſo ſerve 
inſtead of r 0 he 2 Ie 7 of 
Page F his Reflections, s. ob) to our 
ſelf, 404 b been mended but for the haſte of che Piel 5 
Aalen ins what the Eng/iſh.call a Bull, in the Expteſ- 
on, tho' the ſenſe be manifeſt enough: Mr. Dennis's 
_ by ſeldom in the Bxpteſſton, they ate generally in 
Senſe. FE ne | 


I ſhall certai Py make-the leaſt:repl to him; not 
R only becauſe 25 e 0 


me, but becauſe I have ever been 


of opinion, that ff a Book can't anſwer for itſelf to the 


publick, tis to po ſbrrof purpoſe far jirs-Authiorts do R. 


I am. wrong in any Sentiment of that Eſſay, I proteſt 
cerely, I don't defice all the World thould be deceived 
which would be of very ill con 

ay ſelf may be thought rig » (which is 
2 neuce,] I'd be the fit 


a Manowns himſelf to have been in an error, he does but 
tell you in other words, that he is wiſer than he was. But 
FR bad an Advantage by the publiſhing that Book, 
which otherwiſe 1 ſhould never have known : It has been 


the occaſion of „ and open Abettota, of 


ſeveral Gentlemen of wn Senſe and Wit; and of Pro» 
ying to me H L have hill now doubted, that my wri: 
rings are taken ſome notice of by the World, or I thould: 
never be attack d thus u patticufar. 1 have read that 
twas a Cuſtom among the Romans, while a Genetal rode 


in Triumph, to have common ſoldiers in che ſtreets that 


taild a him and reproach'd him , to put him . 
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ſequence) meerly that 1 
o S 
. ſt to recant,: far the Beueſit of 
Others, and the Glory of myſelf; for (as I take it) when 
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that the“ his Services were in the main approved and re- 
warded, yet he had-Fanks-cnough to keep him humble, 
You will ſee by this, that whoever ſets up for Wit in 
theſe, days oughe to have the (conſtancy ' of | a primitive 
Chriſtian; and be prqpat ed to ſuffer martydom in the 
cauſe of it; But ſure this is the firſt time that a Wit 
was attack d for his Religion; as you'll find l am moſt 
zealouſiy in this Treatile 2 and you know Sir, what 
alatms 1 have had from the * /oppoſite fide on this ac- / 
count; Have L not teaſon co cry out with the poor 
Fellow in Vingil. ill 121 BOL Nom 
— Ouid jam miſero mibi denique reſlat? 
Cui neue apud Danaos uſquem locus, & ſuper ipſi 
Dardauidæ inſenſi pgnas cum ſanguine poſcunt ! 


*'Tis however my happineſs that you, Sir, are ime 
partial. FAN 145. VY 


Jove nas alike to Latian and to Phrygian, 

For you well know, that Wit's of no Religion. — 
particular. lines, derachid-from their-natural places, may 
ſhew how eaſy it is to a caviller to give a new ſenſe; or 
a ne. nonſenſe to any thing. And indeed his conſtructi- 
ons ate not more wreſted from the genuine meaning, 
on . who objected to the heterodox patts, as they 
rer 

Our friend the Abbé is not of that fort, who with 
the utmoſt candout and freedom has modeſtly told me 
hat others thought, aud ſhen himfelt one (as he vet 
well exprefles it) rather of a number than a party, The 
only difference between us in relation to the Monks, is, 
that he thinks moſt ſorts of learning floutiſh'd among 
em, and Jam of opinion that only ſome ſort of learning 
was barely kept alive alive by em: He believes that ix 
the moſt natural and oboious (ſeuſe, that line ( A 
deluge learning. over. rum (will be underſtood of learning m 
in general; and l fancy twill be undetſtood-only (as tis 


meant] hof polite lentuiug, Crititiſm, poetry, &6/ Which 
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do che monks, are willing to take from em che conſutre 
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is the only learning concern's in the ſubject of the Eſſay: | 
Ir —.— 3 monks did ä 7 
there was, about Nicholas the fifch's time; but thoſe who 
ſucceeded fell into the depth of barbariſm, or i at leaſt 
ſtood at. a ſtay while others roſe from thence, inſomuch 
that even Eraſinus and Revchlin could hardly laugh 
them out of it. I am bigbly:oblig'd. to the Abbe's zeal 
in: my mendation, and gms in Not concealing 
what he thinks my error. And his teſtify ing ſome eſteem 
fot the Book juſt at a time when his brethren tais'd a 
-Clamour againſt it, in an inſtance of great generoſity and 
caudour, which I ſhall eyer acknowledge. 

5 » 7 D | TURIN KY: 10 * pd Jour, Ke. 


nnn. 
P the ſame. 


N your laſt you inforined me of the miſtaken zeal 
'-of ſome people, who ſeem to make it no lefs their 
buſineſs to per ſuade men they are erronevus, than doc- 
tors do that they ate ſick; ouly that they may magnify 
their. own cure, and triumph over an imaginary pwnd 
per. The ſimile objected to in my Eſſa r, 


1 


| planly concludes at this ſecond line, where ſtands a: full 
p op: and what follows re ſeek, Ce.) ſpeaks 
only of wit, (which is meant by that 151. tha 
ſun] for ho can the ſun of Faith be ſaid to ſublime the 
ſouthern; wits, aud to ripen the genius's of Northern cli - 
mates? 1, fear theſe gentlemen —— as 
little as they do criticiſm ; and perhaps out of good naure 


of ignorance, and to have it to themſelyes. The word 
tbey refers, (as I am ſure 1 meant, and as I thought 
every one muſt have known to thoſe Critics there ſpoks: 
en of, who ate partial to ſome particular ſett of writers, 
to the prejudice of all others. And xhe very ſimile it ſelf, i 
twice read, may conyince them, that the cenſure _ 
| | 4 
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damning, lies not on our Church at all, unleſs they call 
our Church one ſmall ſe#: and the cautious words, 
(by each man) mauifeſtly ſhow it a general reflection on 
all ſuch (whoever they ate) who entertain thoſe narrow 
and limited notions of the mercy of the Almighty ; which 
the tefotmed miniſters and Presbyterians ate as guiltyof 
as any people living. Ty ; 
Vet after all, I promiſe you, Sir, if the alteration of a 
word ot twe will gratify any man of ſound faith, tho“ 
weak under ſtanding, I will (though it were from no othet 
principle than that of common good nature) comply with 
it. And if you pleaſe but to particularize the ſpot whetre 
their objection lies, (for it is in a very narrow compaſs) 
that ſtumbling block, tho' it be but a little pebble, ſhall 
be removed out of their way. If the heat of theſe good 
diſputants (who I am afraid being bred up to wrangk in 
the Schools, cannot get rid of the humour all their lives} 
thou'd proceed ſo fat as to perſonal reflections upon me, 
l aſſute you; notwithſtanding, I will do ot ſay nothin 
however provok d (for ſome people can no more ptovoke 
than oblige) chat is unbecoming the true character of a 
Catholick. I will ſer before me the example of that — 
man, and great ſaint, Eraſmus; who in the midſt of 
calumny proceeded with all the calmneſs of innocence, 
and the unrevenging ſpirit of * chriſtianity. How- 

aite them to ſuffer the mention of him to 
ow untegarded, leſt 1. ſhou'd be forc'd to do that for 
is reputation which I wou'd never do for my own; 
mean, to vindicate ſo great a light of our church from 
the malice of paſt times, and the ignorance of the preſent, 
in a lauguage Which may extend farther than that in 
which the grifle about criciciſm is written. I wiſh theſe 
Geutlemen would be contented with finding fault with me 
only, who will ſubmit to em tight or wrong, as far as 
L.only am concerned; 1 have à greater regard to the 
quiet of mapkiyd han to diſturb ir for things of ſo little 
nſequence as my credit and my ſenſe. A liitle humi- 
— can do a poet no hurt, and a liule charity would do 
a prieſt none: For as St. Auſtin ſinely lays, Ubi charitas 
ibi bumilizas ; ubi humilitas, ibi Pax, 58 
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Tu the ſame. 


7 4 Fuly 19, 1714, 
= HE concern which -yqu-more than ſeem to be af- 
feed with for my reputation, by the ſeveral ac- 
counts you have fo obligingly given of what reports = 
and, cen{ures the holy Vandals have thought fit to pals 
upon me, makes me deſitous of telling ſo good a friend 
my whole thoughts of this mattet; and of ſeuiug before 
you in a clear light the true ſtare of ie. 
: L have ever believ d the belt piece of ſervice one cou d do 
to qur religion, was openly to expreſs our deteſtation 
and ſcorn of all thoſe mean artifices, pie fraudes, which 
it ſtands ſo litile in need of, and which have laid it under 
lo great a ſcaudal among its enemies. a 
Nothing bas been ſo much a ſcare-crow to them, gs 
that too 3 and uncharitable aſſertion of an ut- 
tet impoſſibility of ſalvation to all hut ourſelves, invin- - 
cible ignorance excepted, which indeed ſome — 4 
fine under ſo great limitations, and with ſuch exclufians, 
that it ſeems as if that word were rather invented as a ſal - 
vo, ot expedient, not to be thought too bold with the 
Thunder-bolts of God (which are hutl'd about ſo freely 
on almoſt all mankind by the hands of eecleſiaſticks) than 
as a rcal exception to almoſt univerſal damnation. For 
beſides the ſmall number of the truly faithſul iu our Church, 
we muſt again 283 — Fanſeniſt 7 damn d 
the Jeſuit, the Feſuit by enift, the Scoti 
the es — «ara | Jer * br 
There may be Extors I grant, but I cant think em of 
ſuch conſequence as to deſtroy utterly the Charity of mau- 
kind; the very greateſt bond in which we are ingag d by 
God to one another. Therefore I own to you, I Was glad 
of any opportunity to expteſs my diſlike of ſo ſhockin 
a ſentiment; as thoſe of the religion. I 2 ate com- 
mouly charg d with; and 1 hop d, a (light inſinuation, 
introduc'd fo eaſily by à caſual ſimilitude only; cou d 
never have given offence ; but on the contrary muſt needs 
have done good, in a nation and time, wherein we are 
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the ſcnaller party, and conſequently moſt miſrepreſented; . 
and moſt in need of — . | f * 
For the ſame reaſon, I took octafion to mention the 
ſuperftitiom of ſotme ages after the ſubverſion of the Roman 
Empire, which is too manifeſt a truth to be deny d, and 


does in no ſort reflect upon the preſent profeſſors of our 


faith, who are free from it. Our filence in theſe points 
may, with ſome reaſon, make our adverſaries think we 

allo and per ſiſt in thoſe biggotries; which yet in reality” 
all good and ſenſible men deſpiſe, tho' they are perſuaded 
not to ſpeak againſt em; 1 cant tell why; ſince now tis 
no way the intereſt even of the wotſt of our prieſthood 
(as it mighty have been then) to have them ſmothet d 
in ſilence: For as the oppoſme ſects are now prevailing, tis 
too late to hinder our Church from being flander's 

our buſineſs now to vindicate- our ſelves from being thought 

abettors of what they charge us with. This can't ſo well 
be brought about wih ferious faces; we muſt laugh with 

them at whar deſerves- iv, or be content tobe laugh'd at, 
with ſuch as deſerve 28. - | 


As to particulars: you catnot but have obſery'd, that 


ar firſt the whole objection againſt the Simile of Mt and 
Fxith lay to the word They : when that was beyond con- 
tradiction removed (the very Grammar ſerving to confute 


em) chen the objectiou was againſt the ſimile itſelf; or if 


that ſimils will not be objected to ( ſenſe and common 
reaſon being indeed a little ſtubborn, and not apt to give 
way to every body) next the mention of Superſtition muſt 
become a Crime; as if religion and ſhe were ſiſters, or 
that it*were"ſcandat' upon the family of Chriſt, to ſay a 


word againſt the devil's baſtard, Afterwards, more mil- 


chief is diſcoverd in a place that ſeem'd innocent at firſt, 
chetwo lines about Schiſmatics. An ordinary man wou d 
imagine the author plainly declar d againſt thoſe ſchiſma- 
tics, for quitting the true faith out of a contempt of the 
underſtanding of ſome few of irs believers : but theſe be- 
lievers are call'd 4ull, and becauſe I ſay that thoſe Schiſ- 
matics think ſome believers dull, therefore theſe charitable 
intefpreters of my meaning will have it, that I think all 
believers dull. 1 was lately telling Mr. * * thele objecti- 
ons, who aſſured me I had ſaid nothing which a Catho- 
lick. need to diſo wu, and 1 have cauſe to know that 
as P. 2 | Genile- 
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Gentleman's fault (if he has ahy).is'noat want of zeal. He 
put a notion into my head which J confeſs. I can't. but 
acquieſce in; that when a ſett of people are piqu d at any 
truth which they think to their own diſadvantage, theit 
method of revenge on the truth- ſpeaker, is to attack his 
reputation a by- way, and not openly to object to the place 
they are really gall'd by: what theſe: therefore (in bis opi- 
nion) are in earneſt augry at, is, that Eraſmas, whom 
their Tribe oppreſs'd and perſecuted, - ſhould be vindicated 
after an age of obloquy by one of their own people, wil - 
ling to utter an — trutb in behalf of the dead, whom 
no man ſure wall flatter, and to whom few will do juſtice. 
Others, you know were as angry that I mentioned Mr, 
Walſh with houour; who as be never refus'd to any one 
of metiz of any party the praiſe due to him, fo. honeſtly 
deſery'd it ftom all others, tho' of ever ſo different inte- 
reſts or ſentiments. May I be ever guilty. of this ſort of 
liberty, and lati:ude of principle! which gives us the 
| hardineſs of ſpeaking well of.thoſe whom envy oppreſſes 
ev'n after death. As I wou'd always ſpeak well of my 
living friends when they are abſent, nay- becauſe they 
ate abſent, ſo would I much more of he dead, in that 
2 z, and the rather becauſe, FexpeR no thanks 
OT u. W af) | enen e 7 
_ - Thus, Sir, you ſee I do in my conſcience perſiſt in 
what I have written; yet in my friendſhip I will recant 
and alter whatever you pleaſe, in caſe of a ſecond Editi- 
on ( which 1 think the Book will not ſo ſoon arrive at, 
for Tonſon's Printer told me he drew off a thouſand; Co- 
pies in this firſt-Impreſſion, and I fancy a treatiſe of this 
ature, which not one Gentleman in threeſcore even of 
a liberal Education can underſtand, can hardly exceed the 
vent of that number.) You thall find me a true Trojan 
in my Faith and Friendſhip, in both which 1 will per- 
* 2 e TOB-R IVE ! 
| | f Lord Lauſdown.... ; .. .-..... 
28 Wissel, Jas, 10,3741: 
| 1 Thank you for having given my Poem of Minaſor- 
1 Foreſt its greateſt Ornament, that of bearing your 
Name in the Front of it. Tis one thing when * 


* - a a—— -_-_ OPT REST | wn wad > & =», 


T. 


r "ST 2 Hh s © ww 


„ ®@ wi © 


 Suvsnar Pan goons 1% 
of true Merit permits us to have the Honour of drawivg 
him as like as we can; aud another, when we make a 
fine thing at random, and petſuade the next vain Creature 
we can find that tis his own likeneſs ; which is the caſe 
every. Day of my fellow-ſcribblers. Vet my Lord, this 
Honour has given me no more pride than your Honours 
have given you; bur it affords me a great deal of Pleaſure, 
which is much better than a great deal of pride; and it 
indeed would give me ſome pain if 1 was not ſure of one 
Advantage; that whereas others are offended if they have 
not more than Juſtice done em, you would be diſpleas'd 
if you had ſo much: Therefore I may ſafely do you as 
much Injury in my Words, as you do yourſelf in your 
own Thoughts. 1 am ſo vain as to think I have ſhewn 
you-a Favour, in ſparing your Modeſty, and you cannot 
but make me ſome return for prejudicing the truth to gra- 


tify you: This 1 beg may be the free correion of theſe 


Verſes, which will have few Beauties, but what may be 
made by your Blots. I am in the Circumſtance ot an 
ordinary Painter drawing Sit Godfrey Kneller, who by 
a few touches of his own could make the Piece very valu · 
able. I might then hope, that many Years hence the 
World might read, in conjunction with your Name, that 
_ - gab abetadiadagdeh” Four Lordſhip's, &c. 
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AM very glad for the ſake of the Widow, and for 

the Credit of the Deceas'd, that * Beiterton's Re- 
mains are fallen into ſuch hands as may render em te- 
putable to the one, and beneficial to the other. Beſides 
the publick acquaintance 1 long had with chat poor Man, 
1 allo had a flender Knowledge of his Parts and Capact- 
ty by private Converſation, and ever thought it pity he 
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A Tranſlation of ſome part of Chaucer's Canterbury Tales 
the Prologues, &c. printed in a Miſcellany with ſome Works of 
Mr, Jeg in a Vol in 3ams, by B. Lint. | n 


Pa Was 


7 

= 
* 
* 
bY 
* 


—— 
f * i... 
* n * 7 


U 


— — 
7 : 


a s” AT” 
—_— 


- n 
LE 


% 


#62 LETTERS. to and from” 


was neceſſitated by the Straitneſs of his. Fortune, to act 
(and eſpecially to his lateſt hours) an imaginary and fic- 
titious patt, who was capable of exhibiting a- teal one, 
with credit to himſelf, and advantage to his Neighbour. 

I hope your Health permitted you to execute your de- 
ſign ot giving us an Imitation of Pollio. I am ſatisfy'd 
twill be doubly divine, and 1 ſhall long to ſee it. 1 ever 
thought Church-muſick the moſt.cavithing of all-harmo- 
nious Compoſitions, and mult alſo believe ſacred Subjects, 
well handled, the moſt inſpiring. of all Poetry. 
But where. hangs the Lock now? (tho';I know that ta · 
ther than draw any juſt Reflection upon yourſelf of the 

leaſt ſhadow of ill Nature, , ycu would freely have ſuppreſt 
one of the beſt of Poems.) I hear no more of it — will 
it come out in Listott's Miſcellany or not? 1 wrote to 
Lord Petre upon the ſubject of the Lock, ſome time ſince, 
but have as yet had no Anſwer, nor indeed do I know 
when he'll be in London. I have ſince I ſaw. you cor- 
zeſponded. with Mis. W. 1 hope ſhe is now with her 
unt, and. that her Journey thither was ſomething, faci- 
litated by my writing to that Lady as preſſingly as paſſi - 
ble, not to let any thing whatſoever obſtruct it. 1 ſent 
het obliging Auſwer to che Patty it moſt concern'd; and 
when 1 hear Mrs. I, is certainly there, Iwill write again 
to my Lady, to urge as much as poſlible the effecting the 
only thing that in my Opinion can make her Niece eaſy. 

1 haye run out my extent of Paper, aud am 

8 } 12 14 Tour, &c. 
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The Anſwer. . | 

54 2 +. +. 1 Milan: 
1 is not only the Diſpoſition Lalways have of converſ⸗ 
1 ing with you, that makes me ſo ſpeedily anſwer 
your öbliging letter, but the Apptehenſion leſt; your cha- 
ritable Intent of writing to my Lady A. on Mrs. W's AF- 
fair thould be fruſtrated; by the ſhort ſtay ſhe makes 
there. She went thither on the 25th with that Mixture 
of Expectation and Anxiety, with which. People uſually 
go ihto unknown ox balf diſcoyer d Countrics,. unerly 
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2 of the Diſpoſitions of the Inhabitants, and the 
1 


eatment they, ate to meet with. The Unfortunate, of 
all People, ate the moſt unſit to be leſt alone yet we ſee 
the World generally takes cate they ſhall be ſo: Whereas 
if we took a conſidetate Proſpect of the World, the Buſi- 
neſs and Study of the happy and eaſy ſthou'd be to divert 
and humour, as wall as comfort and pity, the diſtreſſed, 
I cannot therefore excuſe ſome near Allies of mine for 
their Conduct of late towards this Lady, which has given 
me a great deal of auger as well as ſortow: All 1 thall 
fay to you of em at preſent. is, that they have not been 
my Relations theſe two Months. The conſent of Opi- 
nions in our Minds, is certainly a nearer tyę than can be 
contracted by all the blood in our bodies; and Iam proud 


of finding 1 have ſomething congenial with you. Will 


ou permit me to confeſs to you, chat all the Favours and 
kind Offices yow have. ſhewn. towards me, have not ſo 
ſtrongly cemented me youts, as the diſcovery of that 
generous and manly Compaſſion you manifeſted in the 
caſe of this unhappy Lady. I am afraid to inſumate to 
you how. much | eſteem you: Flatterers have taken up 
the ſtile which was once peculiar to Friends, and an ho- 
neſt Man has nowgno. way left to expreſs himſelf beſides 
the common one of knaves: So that true Friends now» 
a-days differ in their Addreſs from Flatteters, much as 
right Maſtiffs do from Spaniels, and. ſhow themſelves by 
a dumb ſurly ſort of Fidelity, rather than by a complai- 
fant and open Kindneſs. — Will you never leave come 
mending my Poetry? In fair truth Sir, I like it but too 
well myſelf already: Expoſe me no more I beg yeu to 
the great danger of Vanity, (the rock of all Men, but 
moſt of young Men) and be Kindly content for the future 
when you would pleaſe me choroughly, to ſay only you 
kke what I write. Tours, &c. 
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Y Oo have A lengtk comply d with the requeſt J 


have often made you; for you have ſhown me, I 
gault cotfeſs, ſereral of my Faults in e ſight of tho'e 
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1 CET-T ER s to and from 


Letters. Upon a review of them, I find many things 


that would give me ſhame, if I were not more deſirous 
to be thought honeſt than prudent: So many things free - 


e out, ſuch lengrhs of unreſery'd Nu if 


oughts juſt warm from-the brain, without any polii 


ing or dreſs, the-very diſhabille of the underftanding. 


You: have prov'd yourſelf more tender of another's em- 
bryo's than the fondeſt mothers ate of their own, for 


you have wage?” every thing that I miſcarry'd of. Since 


I know this, 1 ſhall in one Reſpect be more afraid of 
Writing to you than ever, at this careleſs rate, becauſe I 
ſte my evil Works may again riſe in Judgment againſt 
me: Let in another reſpect I ſhall be leſs afraid, ſince 
this bas given me ſuch a proof of the extreme indulgence 

ou afford to my lighted thoughts. The reviſal of theſe 
Las has been a kind of Examination of Conſcience to 
me; ſo fairly and faithfully have I fet down in em from 
time to time the true and undiſguiſed ſtate of my mind. But 
I find, that theſe which were intended as sketches of 
my Friendthip, give as imperfeR im of it, as the 
little Landſcapes we commonly fee” in bla | 
do of a beautiful Country; they can repreſent but a 
_ ſmall parr of it, and that depriv'd of the Life 
and Luſtre of Nature, I perceive that the more 1 
endeavourd to render . manifeſt the real affecticn and 
value I ever had for you, 1 did but injure it by repre- 
ſenting leſs and leſs of it; as Glaſſes which are deſign'd 
to make an 10 very clear, generally contract it. Yer 
as when People have a full Idea of 'a thing firſt upon 
their own knowledge, the leaſt traces of it ſerve to re- 
freſh the remembrance, and are not diſpleaſing on that 
ſcore; ſo 1 hope the foreknowledge you had of my 


eſteem for you, is the reaſon that you do not diſike my | 


Letters. 


They will not be of a at ſervice (I find) in 
the deſign I mentioned to N believe I had bet- 
ter ſteal from a richer: Man, and plunder your Letters, 


which I have kept as carefully as I would Letters Patents, 
ſince they intitle me to what I more value than ticles of 
bonour.) You have ſome cauſe to apprehend this uſage 
from me, if what ſome ſay be true, that 1 am a great 
bgtrower ; however, I have bicherto had che luck, that 
| none 
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none of my creditors have challeng'd me for it: and- 


thoſe who ſay it are ſuch, whoſe writings no man evet 
borrow d from, ſo have the leaſt teaſon to complain, and 
whoſe Works are granted on all hands to be but too 
much their own. Another has been pleas'd to declate, 
that my Verſes are corrected by other Men: I yerily: 
believe theirs were, neyet cortected by any Man; but in- 
deed if mine have not, twas not my fault, I have en- 
deavour d my utmoſt that they ſhould. But theſe things: 
are only whiſper'd, and 1 will not encroach upon Bays'ss 
Province, aud Pen Whiſpers, ſo haſten to conclude, _ 
1 01 | Tours, GC. 


ele 
4 3% 12 


LE TT ER. vin. | 
From my Lord Lanſdown... .. by * * 
| Oct. 21 1712. 


Am- pleas'd beyond meaſure- with your deſign of? 
Il tranſlating Homer: The Trials which you have ak 


» * « 


ready made and publithed on ſome Parts of that Author 


have ſhewn-that you are equal to ſo great a-task ; and? 
you may therefore depend upon the utmoſt ſervices I can 
do you · in promoting this Work, or any thing that mays 
ds for:your ſetyice}/0 ns 27 1197 7 „ 03 
I hope Mr. Stafford ſot whom you was pleas d to- 
concern your ſelf, has had the good effects of the Queen 
Grace to him. I had notice the Night before I-began 
my Journey, that Her Majeſty had: not only directed: 
his Pardon, but order'd a Wii for reverfiug his Out- 
lawry. tf = 1 * 3 * on inn 5; Tour, Sc. 
een e ee 
ND General: Anthony Hamilton 1b his ' having? 
Tranſlated into Ftench Verſe the Eſſay on Criticiſm':- 
e Oc. 10. 1713. 
F. I could as well expteſs, or (if you will allow me 
to ſay it) tranſlate the ſentiments of my heart, as you » 
haye done thoſe, of my head, in your, excellent verſion ot. 
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Author of the Menioits of the Count de Grammont, Contar 
and oth er pieces of note in French. 
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268 CETTERS to m "fron 
my Eſſay; 1 ſhould not only appear the beſt writer in 
as Ty but what I mach mor ego to be thought, 
_ the moſt your ſervant of any man living. Tis an ad- 
_ yantape very rarely known to receive-at onee a great ho- 
nour and a- great improvement. This Sir, yo have af: 
fotded me, having at the ſame time made others take my 
ſenſe, and taught me to underſtand my own; if I may 
call that my on which is indeed more properly yours, 
Your verſes are no more a tranſlation of mine, than Vir- 
gil's are of Homer's ;. but ate like his, the juſteſt Imita- 
tion, and the nobleſt Commentary. P 

In putting me into a French dteſs, you have not only 
adorned my outſide, hut mended my fhape; and if l am 
now a good figure, I muſt conſider you have natutaliz d 
me into a: countt/ which is famous for making every 
mau a ſine Gemleman. It is by your means, that (con- 
trary to moſt young travel lers) I am come bagk- much 
etter than I went out. | not BY att ot Don 

cannot but wiſh: we had a bill of eommetce | for 
tranflation eſtabliſhed the nem Parliamenty we could not 


fail of being gainets by that, not of making ourſelves 


amends, for any thing we have loſt by the: war. Nay 
tho we ſhould inſiſt upon the demoliſhing of Boileau s 
cke, the French, as long as they have writers of your 
orm, 7 Ahn Og an equivalent. 1 
2 "whole, I am teally as proud, as our mini- 
ters 
aud I defign-like them; to publiſh-ſpeedily to the world 
the benefits-aceruing from them; for I cannot reſiſt the 
temptation of prong your admirable tranflation here c 
to which if you will be ſo obliging to 
gxefix: your name, it will be the only addition you can 
make to the honour already done me. 
. Fam Tour, &c. 
— — —— — — TY 


This was never done, for the two printed French Verſions ate 
' neither of this hand. The one was done by Menficur Roboton, pri- 
vate Secretary to Slag owes the firſt, printed in to at Amſterdam 

e other by the Abbe Raſuel, in 8 vo. with 


and at Lon 1717. 
diet, Preface and-Notey, as Parin 173% | 
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ought to be, of the terms I have gain'd from abtoad; 


ive me leave to 
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_ Dean Berkley to Mr. Popes. * 
The Reverend Dean Berkley to Mr. Pope. 
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NY SL ep? | T.-egborn, May 1, 1714. 
AS Ltake ingratitude to be a greater cftme than impers 
A 2 —— tun the tiſque of bing 
thought guilty of the latter, than. not to. returu you my 
thanks fot a very agteeable emertainment. you juſt now 
gave me. I have accidentally met wich your Rape of the 
Lock here, having never ſeen it before. Stile, painting, 
judgment, ſpirit, I had already admired in others of your - 
writings ; but in this I am charm'd with the magic of 
your invention, with all thole images, alluſions, and in- 
cxplicable beauties, which yon raiſe ſo furprizingly and 
at the ſame time ſo naturally, out of a trifle. Aud yet 
1 cannot ſay that I was more pleas'd with the reading of 
it, than I am with the ptetext it gives me to tene w in 
your. thoughts the remembrance ot one who values o 
happineſs yond the. ftiendihip of men of wit, learning, 
and good natufe. n n e 

I remember to have heard you mention ſome half-form'd 
dclign of coming to Itaſy. What might we not expect 
from -a Mule that ſings ſo well in the black climate of 
England, if ſhe felt the ſame warm ſuu, and.breath'd the 
ſame air with Virgil and Horace? | 
bete ate here an incredible number of Poets, that 
have all the inclination, but want the genius, or perhaps 
the art, of che Ancients. Some among them who under - 
ſtand Engliſh, begin to reli ſh our Authors; and I am in- 
lormed that at Florence they have tranſlated Milton into 
Italian verſe, If ane who knows ſo well how to write 
like the old Latin Poets, came among them, it wou'd 
probably be a means to tetrieve them from theit cold, 
uivial conceits, to an imitation of theit Predeceſſors. 
As Merchants, Antiquaries, Men of Pleaſure, Ge. 
have all different: views in Travelling; I know not whe- 
ther it might hot be worth a Poer's while, to Travel, iu 
order to ſtore his mind with ſtrong images of Nature. 
Steen Fields and Groves, flow'rxy Meadows, and pur- 
ling Streams, ate no where in Per ſection * in 
(430, : nge 
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England; but if = wou'd know lightſome Days, 
«warm Suns, and blue Skies, you muſt come to Italy; 
Aud to enable a Man to deſcribe Rocks and Precipices, 
it is abſolutely neceſſary that he paſs the Ab. 
You will eaſily perceive that it is ſelf-intereſt makes 
me ſo fond of giving advice to one who has no need of 
it. If you cam into theſe Patts I ſhou'd fly to ſee you. 
L am here (by the favour of my good Friend the Dean of 
St. Patriok's) in · quality of Chaplain to the Earl of Peter- 
vborougbh ; who about three Months ſince left the greateſt 
patt of his Family in this Town. God knows how long 
de. ſhall ſtay her. Im Tour, &c. 
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bo or oa 6249 WU 0 June, 8, 1714. 
1 HE Quaeſtion you ask in relation to Mr: Addiſon 
I and Philips, 1 ſhall anſwer in a few Words. 
Mr. Philips did expreſs himſelf with 'much indignation 
-againſt me one Evening at Button's Coflee-houſe (as 
I wastold) ſaying, that I was enter'd into a Cabal with 
Dean Swift and others to write againſt the Whig- 
Intereſt, and in particular to undermine his own Repu- 
tation, and that of his Friends Steel and Addiſon; but 
Mr. Philips ne vet open'd his Lips to my Face, on this 
er any like Occaſion, tho' I was almoſt every Night in 
the fame Room with him, nor ever offer'd me any 
Indecorum. Mr. Addiſon came to me à Night or two 
after Philips bad talk'd in this idle manner, and affur'd 
me of his disbelicf of what had been ſaid, of the Friend- 
hip we ſhou'd always maintain, and defir'd 1 would 
ſay nothing further of it. My Lord Halifax did me 

e honour to ſtit in this matter, by ſpeaking to ſeveral 

eople to obviate:a falſe aſperſion, which might have 
done me no ſmall prejudice with: one Party. However, 
. Philips did all he could, ſecretly to continue the report 
with the Hanover Club, and kept in his Hands the fub- 
ſcriptions paid for me to him, as Secretary to that Club. 
Ihe Heads of it have ſince given him to underſtand, that 
they take it ill; but (upon che terms 1 ought to be 2 


* 
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ſuch a Man) J wou'd not ask him for his Money, but 


commiſſion d one of the Players, his equals, to receive 


it. * 2 whole matter 1 but as to the ſecret 
grounds ilips's Malignity, they will make a 
— Hiſtory when DT Mr. Congreve = 
5 others. have been much diverted with it, and moſt 
of the Gentlemen of the Hanover Club have made it the 
ſubject of their ridicule on their Secretaty. It is to this 
management of Philips, that the World, owes Mr. Gay's 
Paſtorals. The ingenious Author is extreamly your 
Servant, and would have comply'd with your. kind In- 
yuation, but that he is juſt now. appointed Secretary to 
my Lord Clarendon, in his Embaſſy to Hanover. 

I am (caſible of the Zeal: and Friendſhip,with which 
I am ſure you will. always defend your Friend in his 
abſence, from all thoſe little Tales and Calumnies, which 
a Man of any Genius or Metit is born to. I ſhall 
never complain while I am happy in ſuch noble Defenders, 
and in ſuch contemptible Opponents. May their envy 
and ill nature ever increaſe, to the glory and;pleaſure of 
hoſe they would injure; may they repreſent me what 
ey will, as long as you thiuk me what I am 
18 u A 10. | "Joar, &c. 


"+ 


* 
— 1 


nr 
ani Ju 13, 1714+ 
YOU mention the Account I gave you ſome time 
ago of the things which Philips ſaid in his Fooliſh» 


neſs ;. but 1 can't tell from any thing in your Letter, 
whether you receiv:d a long one from me about a Fort- 


night ſince. It was principally intended to thank you 


for the laſt obliging favour you did me; and perhaps 
for that reaſon you paſs it in ſilence. I there launch d 
into ſome account of my Temporal Affairs, and intend 
now to give you ſome hints of my Spiritual. The con- 


cluſon of your. Letter draws this upon you, here u 


tell me, you ptay d for me. Your procecding, Sir, is 


contrary to that of moſt other Friends, who never talk of 


Fa o, for a Man after they have done him a ſervice, 
ut only when they will do him none. Nothing can 
de mort kind chan the hint you giye me of the vanity of 
5511 R ; 2 : £ Sa humau 
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buman Sciences, which 1 aſſure you T am daily more 
convinc'd of; and indeed I have for ſome Years paſt; 
TooKk'd'upon' all of em no better than amuſements. Ts 
make them the ultimate end of our purſuit, is a miſerable 
and ſhort ambition, which will drop from us at ev'ry 
little diſappointment here, and even in cafe of no diſap- 
pointnſents here, will infallibly deſert us hereaſier. The 
utmoſt fame they are capable of beſtowing, is never 
worth the pains they coſt us, and the time ey loſe us. 
If you attain the top of your deſires that way, all thoſe 
who enyy you will do you harm; and of thoſe who ad- 
mite yon, few will do you good. The unſucceſsful 
Writers are your declared Enemies, and probably the 
ſucceſsful your ſecret ones; for thoſe hate nor mote to be 
excell d, 1 thele to be rivall'd: And at the upſhot, 
after a Life of perpetual Application, to refle@ that yon 
'bave been doing notbing for your (elf, and that the ſame 
or leſs induſtry might have gain d you a friendſhip that 
can never deceive or end, a ſatisfaction which praiſe 
cannot beſtow, nor vanity feel, and a glory which (tho 
in one reſpect like fame, not to be had till after Death,) 
yet Mall be felt and enjoy'd to eternity. Theſe, & 
Sit; are unfeignedly my ſentiments, whenever I think 
at all: For half the things that employ our Heads de- 
ſetve not the name of Thoughts, they are only ſtronger 
Dreams or impreſſions upon the imagination: Our 
Schemes of Government, our Syſtems of Philoſophy, 
our Golden Worlds of Poetry, ate all but ſo many 
ſhadowy Images, and airy Proſpects, which' ariſe to 
us but 15 much the livelier and mote frequent, as we ate 
"more overcaſt with the Darkneſs, and diſturb'd with 
the fumes, wt hers en en 
The ſame thing that makes old Men willing to leave 
this World, makes me willing to leave Poetry, Long- 
habit, and weatineſs of the ſame track. Homer will 
wotk a Cute upon me; fiftcen thouſand Verſes ate etjui- 
Valein to tourfcore Yeats, to make one old in Rhine ; 
and 1 ſhobi'd be forty and a{Hamed, to go on eth 
to the läſt Step, like a Waggoner's-Blotfe, che 


Nad, and fo Weave wy Bells to the next filly Animal 
that will be proud of em. That Man makes a mean 
Figure in the Eyes of Reaſon, who is meaſuring a 
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and coupling Rhimes, when he ſhou'd be mending his 
on Saul, and h his own, immortality. If 1 bad 
not this Opinion, I ſhould be unworthy, even of thoſe 
ſmall and limited Patts which. God has given me; and 


un worthy of the Friendſhip of ſuch a Man as ou. 


In Tour, Sc. 
ws 8 Fo oe of 5 GR 
Jiu 25, 714. 


1 no better excuſe to offer you, that I have omitted 


La task naturally ſo pleaſing to me as converſing upon 
Paper with you, but that my Time and Eyes have been 


wholly employ d upon Homer, whom 1 almoſt fear I- 


ſhall. find but one way of imitating, which is, in his 
blindneſs. I am 7 afflicted with Head - ach's, 
that vety much affect my Sight; and indeed ſince my 


coming hicher 1 haye ſcarce paſt an Hour agreeably, ex- 


cept that in which. I read your Letter. I. would fertr 
ply have you think, you have no Man who more truly 


e deſetyes it on all Accounts than bis due 
of it. But let me tell you, yau can hardly gueſs 


| re a task you undertake, - when you profeſs your 


If my Friend; there are ſome Tories: who will rake 
you for a Whig, ſome Whigs. who will take you fora 
Tor y,. ſome Proteſtants who will eſteem you a rank 


nn | zl ya ade 

I find by dear Experience, we live ip an Age, where 
it is criminal to be moderate ; and where no one Man 
can be allowed to be juſt to all Men. The notions of 
right and wrong are ſo far ſtrain d, that perhaps to be 
in the right ſo very violently, may be of worſe conſe- 
quence than to be cafily and quietly in the wrong. I really 
with.all Men ſo well, that L am farisfied bur few can 
with me ſo; but if thoſe few are ſuch as tell me they 


do, I am content, for they are the beſt People I know ; 


While you believe me what 1 profeſs as ro Religion, I 
can bear any thing the bigoted may ſay: While Mr. 
Congreve likes my Poetry, I can cndure Dennis and a 
T houland more like him; while the moſt honeſt and 

X Q 2 moral 


ows to place a right value on your Friendſhip, than 


Paß iſt, and ſome. Papiſti who will account you a Here- | 
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177 LETTERS to ard from 
moral of each Party think me no ill Man, I ean eaſily 
bear that the moſt violent and mad of all Parties riſe u 
to throw ditt at we. „ | 

I muſt expect an hundred attacks upon the Publication 
of my Homer. Whoever in our times would be a Pro- 
feſſor of Learning above his Fellows, onghr at the very 
firſt to enter the World with the Conſtancy and Reſo- 
lution of a primitive Chriſtian, and be prepared to ſuffer 
all fort of publick Perſecution. It is certainly to be la- 
mented, that if any Man does but endeavour to diſtin- 
* guiſh himſdlf} or gratify others by his Studies, he is im- 
mediately treated as a common Enemy, inſtead: of being 
Jook'd upon as a common Friend; aud aſſaulted as ge- 
nerally, as if his whole deſign were to prejudice the 
State or ruin the Publick. I will venture to ſay, no 
Man ever roſe to any degree of Perfection in Writing. 
but chro' Obſtinacy, and an inveterate Reſolution againſt 


the ſtream of Mankind: So that if the World has receiv'd 


any benefic from the Labours of the Learned, i was in 
its own deſpite. For when firſt they eſſay their Parts, 


all People in general are prejudiced againſt new begin- 


ners; aud when they have got a little above Contempt, 
then ſome particular Perſons, who were before unfor- 
tunate in their own attempts, are ſworn Foes to them, 
only becauſe they ſucceed. Upon the whole, ove 
may ſay of the beſt Writers, that they pay a ſevere fine 
for their Fame, which it is always in the power of the 
moſt worthleſs part of Mankind to levy upon them 
| When they pleaſe. I, . 


LETTER XIV. 


. July 18, 1714. 
TF Am juſt enter'd upon the old Way of Life again, 

— and Muſing. It is my employment to revive 
the Old of paſt Ages to the Preſent, as it is yours to 
tranſmit the Young: of the Preſent, to the Future. Iam 
Copying the great Maſter in one Art, with the ſame 
Love-and Diligence with which the Painters ' hereafter 
will copy you in another. | Y 
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din modern Author, 


Sf YVINADUPINSON Ss. 159: 
Thus 1 ſhould begin my Epiſtle to you, if it were a 
Dedicatory one. But as it is a friendly Letter, you are 
to find nothing mention'd- in your own Praiſe but vat 
one only in the World is Witneſs to, your particular 
-natur'd Offices to me. | . 
I am cut out from any thing but common acknow- 
ledgments, or common diſcoutſe: The firſt you wou'd 
take ill, though. 1 told but half what I ought; fo in 
ſhort the laſt only remains. Ni nt 
And as for the laſt, what can you expect from a Man 
who has not talk d theſe five Days? Who is withdraw- 
ing his Thoughts as far as he can, from all the preſent 
World, its Cuſtoms and its Manners, to be fully poſſeſt 
and abſorpt in the Paſt? When People talk of going to 
Church, I think of Sacrifices and Libations ; when 1 ſee: 
the Parſon, I addreſs him as Chryſes, Prieſt of Apollo; 
and inſtead of the Lord's Prayer, l begin : 
ed of the Silver Bow, &c. | 
While you in the World are concerned about the Pro- 
teſtant Succeſſion, I conſider only how Mene/aus may 
recover Helen, and the Trozan War be put to a ſpeedy 
Concluſion. I never. enquire if the Queen be well or 
not, but heartily wiſh to be ar Hecfor's Funeral. The 
ouly things 1 regard in this Life, are whether my Friends 
are well? Whether my Tranſſation go well on? Whe- 
ther Dennis be writing Criticiſms ? Whether any Body 
will anſwer him, fince 1 don't? And whether Lintot 
be not yer broke? Ian, &c. 
LETTER XV. 
To the Same. | | 
8 2 © As. 16, 1714. 
| mp you for your good Offices which are number- 
leſs. Homer advances ſo. faſt, that he begins to look 
about for the Ornaments he is to appear in, like a mos 
31 


nn Piare in the front, 
With Bays and wicked Ryme ubon: t. 
I have the greateſt proof in nature at preſent of the 


zmuſing Power of Poetry, for it takes me up ſo intirely, 
< Q3 that 


* 
— 


174 LETTERS to awd ſrom 
 thar I ſcarce ſee what paſſes under my Noſe, and hear 
nothing that is ſaid about me. To follow Poetry as one 
ought, one muſt forget Father and Mother, and cleave 
to it alone. My Reverie has been ſo deep, that 1 have 
ſcarce had any interval to think my ſelf uneaſy in the 
want of your Company. I now and then juft miſs 
you as 1 ſtep into Bed; this Minute indeed I-want ex- 
tremly ra ſee you, the next I ſhall dream of nothing but 
the taking of Troy, or the recovery of Briſeis,  - 
I fancy no Friendſhip is ſo likely to prove laſting as 
| ours, becauſe I am pretty ſure there never was a Friend- 
. ſhip of ſo eaſy a Nature. We neither of tis demand] any 
4 mighty things from each othet; what Vanity we bave 
expects its gratification ftom other People. It is nor I, 
that am to tell you what an Attiſt you are, nor is it you 
that ate to tell me what a Poet am; but tis from the 
World abroad we hope, (piouſiy hope) to hear rheſe 
things. At home we follow. our: buſineſs, uhen we 
have any; and think and talk moſt of each other when 
we have none, Tis not unlike the happy Friendſhi 
of a ſtay d Man and his Wife, who are feldom ſo fond 
as to hinder the buſineſs of the Houſe from going om all 
Day, or ſo indolent as not to find conſolation in each 
other every Seng. Thus well-meaning Couples hold 
in amity to the laſt, by not expecting too much from 
human Nature; while romantick Friendſhips, like 
violent Loves, begin with Diſquiets, proceed to Jealou- 
fies, and conclude in Animoſities. I have liv'd to ſee the 
fierce advancement, the ſudden turn, and the abrupt 
Period of three or, four of thefe enormous Friendſhips ; 
and am perfectly convinc'd of the truth of a maxim we 
once agreed in, that nothing hinders the conſtant agree- 
ment of People who live together, but meer vanity; 
a ſecret inſiſting upon what they think cheic dignity os 
merit, and an inward expectation of ſuch; an Qyer- 
meaſure of deference and regard, as anſwers to their own 
extravagant falſe Scale; and which no body can pay, 
becauſe none but themſelves can tell, exactly, to what 
Puch it amounts, | ' 
Ia, &c, 
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LETTER XVk - 
Mr. Jetvas to Mr. Pope. 
: \ 

e Dr Aug. 20, 1714. 
1 ave a particular to tell you at this time, which 
pleaſes me fo much, that you muſt expect a more 
than ordinary alacrity in every turn. You know Icou'd? 
keep you in ſuſpence for twenty Lines, but I will dell 
you directly that Mr. Addiſon and J have had a Con- 
ver ſation, that it would have been worth your' while 
to have been placed behind the Wainſcot, or be- 
hind ſome half. length Picture, to have heard, He aſ- 
ſared me that he wou'd make uſe not only of his intereſt, 
but of his art to do you ſome ſervice; he did not mean 
his Art of Poetry, but his Art at Court; and he is 
ſenſible that nothing can have a better Air for himſelf 
than moving in your Favour, eſpecially fince inſinuktions 
were ſpread that he did not care you ſhou d profper too 
much as a Poet. He proteſts that it ſhall not be his 
fault if there is not the beſt intelligence in the World, 
and the moſt hearty Ftiendſhip, Gr. He ons, he 


mug — Ly D 


among the Enemy, during the heat of the Animoſity, 
but now all is fafe, and you are eſcap'd even in his 
Opinion. I promis'd in your name, like a good God - 
father, not that you ſhoùld renounce the Devil and all 
his Works, but that you would be delighted to find him 
your Friend meerly for his own ſake: therefore prepate 
your ſelf for ſome civilities. 1 2222 f 
I have done Homer's Head, ſhadow'd and heighten'd 
carefully; and J incloſe'the out-line of the fame ſize; 
that you may determine whether wou'd have it ſo 
large, or reduc'd to make toom for Feuillage or Laurel 
round the Oval, or about the ſquare of the Buſto. Per- 
haps there is ſomething more ſolemu in the image itſelf, 
if I'can get it well perform'd, L 
If 1 have been inſtrumental in bringing you and Mr. 
Addiſon together with all ſinceriry, I value my ſelf upon 
it as an acceptable piece of ſetyice to ſuch a one as I 
| Fer you to be. "I 3 __ f 


. 


was afraid Dr. Swift might have carry'd you too far 


LETTER XVII. 


Mr. Pope's. Anſwer. | 


EaAILE £5600 Ang. 27, 1714. 
1 Am juſt arrio d from Ox ford, very well diverted and 
entertain d there. Every one is much congern'd for 
the Queen's Death. No panegyricks zeady yet for the 
il Limite your big Principles of Ref ſflance exceed - 
ingly; in the ſpirit of the Barcelonians: 1 join in your 
with for them. Mr. 6 Verſes on Liberty, in 
his Letter from Italy, would be a good form of Prayer 
in my Opinion, O--Liberty.! thou Goddeſs' heav'nly | 
bright !-&c, , ,. Mr ols e 330 | 
What you mention of the friendly Office you endea- 
vour'd to do betwixt· Mr. Addiſen and me, deſerves ac- 
knowledgments on my Patt. You thoroughly know my 
ard to his character, and my 7 to teſtify; it by 
ways in my Power. You as thoroughly know the 


ſcandalous meanueſs of that proceeding which was uſed by 


Philips, to make a Man 1 ſo highly value, ſuſpect my 
Diſpoſitions toward him. But as, | after all, Mr. Addi- 
ſon muſt be the Judge in what regards himſelf, and has 
ſeem d to be no very juſt one to me; ſo I muſt. own to 
vou I expect nothing but Cavilicy from him, how much 
foever I wiſh for his Friendſhip. As for any Offices of 
teal Kindneſs or Service which it is in his Power to do 
me, I thould be aſham'd to receive em from auy Man 
who had no better opinion of my Morals, than to think 
me a Party- man; ner of my Temper, than to believe 
me capable of maligning, or envy ing another's reputa- 
tation as a Poet. So I leave it to time to convince him 
as to both, to ſhew him the ſhallow depths of thoſe 
halt-· witted Creatures who. miſ inform'd him, and to 
prove that L am incapable of endeayouring to leſſen a 

erſon, whom I would be proud to imitate, and there- 
fore aſham'd to flatter. In a Word, Mr. Addi ſon is 
ſure of my teſpect at all times, and of my real. Friend- 
12 wWheuevet be ſhall think fü to know me for what 

all, | h 


. 
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For all that paſs'd betwixt Dr. Swift and me; you 
know the whole (without reſerve) of our Correſpondence; 
The engagements I had to him were ſuch as the actual 
ſervices he had done me, in relation to the ſubſcription 
for Homer, obliged me to. I muſt have, leave to be. s 
d ateful to him, and to any one who ſerves me, let him - is 
t never ſo obnoxious to any Patty: : Nor did the Tory- 1 
e Party ever put me to the hardfhip of asking this leave, 
| which is the greateſt obligation I owe v0 it; and I ex- 
1. no greater from the Whig Party than the ſame Li- 
t A curſe on the word Party, which 1 have 
n deen forc'd to uſe ſo often in this Period ! I with the 
preſent Reign may put an end to the diſtinction, that 
there may be no other for the future than that of honeſt 


on and knave, fool and Man of ſenſe; theſe two forts muſt - 

* always be Enemies; but for the reſt, may all People do 

. as you and I, believe what they pleaſe, and be Friends, = 
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My Lord, r Des. 1, 1714. 
Am oblig d to you both for the favours ,you have 
done me, and for thoſe you intend me. I diſtruſt 
neither your Wilt nor your Memory, when it is to da, 
good: and if ever 1 tit; troubleſome or ſollicitous, 
it muſt not be out of expectation, but out of gratitude. 
Your Lordſhip may either cauſe me to live agteeablj in 
the Town, or contentedly in the Country, which is- 
really all the difference 1 ſet between an eaſy Fortune and 
a ſmall one. It is indeed a high ſtrain of genetoſity in 
you, to think of making me eaſy all my Life, only be- 
cauſe I have been ſo happy as to divert you ſome ſeꝶ 
hours: but if 1 may haye leave to add, it is becauſe 
you think me no enemy to my native Country, there 
will appear a better reaſon ; for I muſt of conſequence be 
vary. much, (as I ſincerely am)... 
| Yous's, &c. 
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$5 LETTERS to and frony 
eee 
Des. Parnell 10 Mr. Pope. 


Am writing you a long Letter, but all the Tediouſneſ⸗ 
1 I feel in it is, that it makes ſe during the time think 
more intently of my being far from you. I fancy if ! 
were with you, I cou'd remove ſome of the uneaſineſs 
Which you may have felt from the Oppoſitiou of the 
World, and which you ſhould: be aſham d to feel, ſince 
it is but the Teſtimony which one part of it gives you 
that your Merit is unqueſtionable. What wou d you 
have otherwiſe, from Ignorance, Envy, or thoſe Tempers 
which vie with you in your ha way? 1 know this in 
mankind, that when out Ambition is unable to attain its 
end, it is not only wearied; but exaſpetrated too at the 
Vanity of itz Labours; then we ſpeak ill of happier Stu- 
dies, and ſighiug condemn the excellence which we find 
above our reach: 

My * Zoilus which you us d to wiite about, I finiſh'd 
laſt ſpring, and leſt in Town. 1 waited till I came up to 
ſend it you, but not arriving here before your Book was 
dut, imagin'd it a loſt piece of Labour. If you will: ſtill 
have it, you need only write me Word, 
I haye here ſeen the firſt Book of Homer, which came 
out at a time when it cou d not but appear as a kind of 
ſetting up, againſt you. My Opinion is, that you may 
if you pleaſe, give them thanks who writ; it. Neither 
the numbers nor the ſpirit have an equal Maſtery, with 


yours; but what ſurprizes me mote is that 3 nee 
in 


concern'd, there ſhould happen ta be ſome miſtakes 1 


the Author's Senſe; ſuch as putting the light of Pa{las's- 


Eyes into the Eyes of Achilles, making the Taunt, of 
Achilles to Agamemnon (that he ſhould have. ſpoils when 
Troy ſhould. be taken) to be a cool and ſerious, Propoſal; 
the tranſlating what you call Ablution by che ward Offats, 
. and ſo kaying Water out of the rite. of Luſtration, &. 
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S WIR IL PERSON. 179 
but · you muſt have taken notice of all this before. I write 
not to inform you, but to ſhew ILalways have you at 
ere ee e de en e 
Extra from a Letter of the Reverend Doctor Berkley 

Dean of London - Derry. 1185 

5 1 July 7, 1715. 

— Some. Days ago, three or four Gehtlemen, aud my 
{elf exettiug that right which all Readers pretend to over 
Authors, ſat in judgment upon the two new Tranſlas 
tions of the, fitſt Jliad. Without partialicy to my Coun- 
try-Men, I aſſure you they all gave the Prefereuce where 
it was due; being unanimouſly of Opinion, that youts 
was equally juſt to che tenſe with Mr, =—'s, and with- 
out compariſou moreeaſy, more poctical, and more ſublime, 
But 1 will ſay no more. on ſuch a chread-bare ſubject, as 
Jour late performance, at this time. Jam, &c. 


- "Extra from a Letter of Mr. Cay io My. Pope. 


* | | July 8, 1715. 
| —— I haye juſt ſet down Sit Samuel Garth at the Opera, 
He bid me tell you, that every Body is pleas d with you 
Tranſlation,” but a few at Buttons; and that Sir Richa 
Steele told him, that Mr. Addiſon ſaid the other Trans 
lation was the beſt that ever was in any Language. He 
treated me with extream Civility, and out of Kiudneſs 
gave me a ſqueeze by the ſore finger. Lam inſotm d 
that at Button's your Character ãs made vety free with. as 
to Morals, &c. aud Mr. Addiſon ſays, that pour Tranſ⸗. 
lation and Ticłels ate both very well done, but that the 
later has moxe of Homer. In, &c. '2 


Exttadt from Letter of Dr. Abu 10 My. Pope, 


FE 17 | | Zen ie Fuly 9711715. 
— L congratulate you upon Mr. T* s firſt Book. It 
does not indeed want its Merit; but I was ſtrangely diſ- 
: . 763 4:3 6. ' IS as 25 10 2 1 ac 


erer * 
Sir Richard. Steele afterwards, in his Preface to an Edition af 
the Drs mmer,. a, Comedy by Mr. Addiſon, Mews it to be his Jer 
nion, that © ME, Addiſon hiaiſclf wis the Perſon 86 texhilaicl 
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3 "LETTER to ond from - 


appointed in my Expectation of a Trauſlation.nicely trys 
_ Original, whereas in thoſe, parts where —— 
eſt exactnels ſeems to be demanded, he has been the. kaſt 
careful, I mean che Hiſtory of ancient Ceremonies and 
Rites, &. in which you have with gteat Judgment been 

eee een 


LETTER XX. 
Mr. Pope to the Honourable: J ames Craggs, Efq; 


1 3 22 OF Jia 3, 1715. 
F Lay hold of the O nity given'me by my Lord 
: I | Duke of e of the continuance 
of that Eſteem and Affection I have long borne you, and 
the Memory of fo many agteeable Converſations as we 
have paſs d together. I with it were a-Compliment to 
Hay, ſuch Converſations as are not be found on this fide 
of the Water: For the Spirit of Diſſention is gone forth 
-among us; nor is it a wonder that Button's is no longer 
Button s, when old England is no longer old England, 
that Region of Hoſpitality, Society, and good Humour, 
Party affects us all, even the Wits, tho” they gain as lit- 
tle -; politicks as they do by their Wir. We talk much 
of fine Senfe, refin'd Senſe, and exalted Senſe ; but for 
zuſe and happineſs, give me a little common Senſe. I ſay 
this in regard to ſome Gentlemen, profeſs d Wits of our 
acquaintance, who fancy they can make Poetry of con- 
ſequence at this time of Day, in the midſt of this raging 
fir of Politicks. Fot they tell me, the buſy part of the 
Nation ate not were divided about Whig and Tory, than 
theſe idle Fellows of the Feather about Mr. T*. and my 
Tranſlation. I (like the Tories) have the Town in g 
neral, that is the Mob, on my ſide; but tis uſual with 
the ſmaller party to make up in induſtry what they want 
in number, and that's the caſe with tle little Senate. of 
Cato. However, if our Principles be well conſider d, 1 
muſt appear a brave Whig, and Mr. T. a tank Tory: 1 
tranſlated Homer fot the publick in general, be <a 
the inordinate deſires of one Man only. We have it ſeems, 
a great Turk in Poetry, who can never beat a Brother on 
the Throne; and has his mutes too, a Seit of 1 
$8 a 
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Winkers, and Whiſpeters, whoſe Buſineſs is to ſtrangle 
all other offspring of Wit in their Birth. The new Tranſ- 
lator of Homer is the humbleſt Slave he has, that is to ſay, 
his firſt Miniſter ; let him receive the Honours he gives 
him, but receive them with Fear and Trembling z let him 


be proud of the Approbation of this abſolute Lord, 1 ap- 


to the People, as my rightful Judges and Maſters; and 
7s ate not inclin'd to condemn me, I fear no arbitra- 


ty high - flying Proceedings from the ſmall Court faction 
at Button s. But after all I bave ſaid of — Man; * 


there is no Rupture between us. We are each of us ſo 


civil and obliging, chat neither thinks he is obliged: And 


1 for my patt creat with bim, as we do with the grand 
Monarch; who has too many great Qualities not to be 
* tho' we Know he watches any Occaſion to op» 

teſs us. 7 1431 
i When I talk of Homer, I muſt not forget the early pre- 
ſent you made me of Monſieur de la Motte's Book: And 
I can't conclude this Letter without telling you a melan- 
choly Piece of News, which affects our very entrails. L * 
is dead, and ſoupes are no more! You ſee I write in the 


old Familiar way. This is not to the Miniſter but to 
« the Friend.” However, it is ſome mark of uncommon 


tegatd to the Miniſter, that I ſteal an Expreſſion from a. 
bectetary of State. | 1 am, &. 


LETTER XXI. 
E Mr. Jervas in lreland. +. 


3 141 5 | 2288 

H O', as riphtly remark, I pay my tax but onee 
win half ——— you ſhall ſee by this Letter _ 
the neck of my laſt, that I pay a double Tax, as we Non- 
jurors ought to do. Your: Acquaintance on this fide of 
the Sea are under terrible Apprehenfions from your long 
ſtay in Ireland, that you may grow too polite for them 3 


fot we think ( ſince the great Succeſs of ſuch a Play as the 
Non juror] that Politeneſs is gone over the Water. But 


others are of Opinion it bas been longer among you, and 
was introduced much about the ſame time with Frogs, 


nad with equal Succeſs, * Poetry! the lutle that's — 
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„ LETTERS to and from 
of it here longs to croſs the Seas, and leave Euſden in ſul 
and peaceable Poſſeſſion of the Byiriſh Laurel: And we 
Þegin to with you had the ſinging of our Poets, as well 
as the ctoaking of our Frogs, to yourſelves, in ſæcula 
feculorum. It would be well in exchange, if Par nelle, 
and two or three more of your Swans would come hither, 
Eſpecially that Swan, who like a true modern one, does 
not ſing at all, Dr. Swift. I am (like the teſt of the 
World) a ſufferer by his Idleneſs. Indeed 1 hate that 
any Man ſhould be idle, while I muſt tranſlate and com- 
ment; and I may the more ſincerely with for good Poe- 
try from others, becauſe I am become a Perſon out of the 
Queſtion; for a Tranſlator is no more a Poet, than a 
iin 0m 507 494, 004 te, 
Lou ate doubtleſs. perſuaded of the Validity of that fa- 
mous Verſe, ©. 280. ee 
Ii Expectation makes a Bleſſing den- 


than they are? There's no.manner of need of it. We 


begin to expect you no mote than Anti- chriſt; a Man 


that hach abſented bimſelf ſo long from his Friends, 
ought to be put into the Gaaeti ee. ES 
Every body here has great need of you. Many Faces 
haye died ſot want of your Pencil, and blooming Ladies 
have wither'd in expecting your returm, Even Frank 
and Betty (chat conſtant Yait) canuot conſole themſelves 
for your abſence; I fancy they will be forced to make 
their own, Picture in a pretty Babe. before you come 
home; twill be a noble ſubject for a family Piece. 
Come then, and having peopled Ireland with a World 
of beautiful Shadows; come to us, and ſee with that Eye 
(which, like the Eye of the World, creates Beauties by 
looking on them) lee, 1 ſay, how England has altet d 
the Aits of all its Heads in your abſeuce; and: wich 
what ſueakiug City- attitudes out . molt celebrated Perſori- 


ages appear, 0 the meet mortal; Works of our Painters. 


M- Fyrteſcus is much yours; Gay commemorates 


von; and laſtly (to dimb by juſt ſteps! and degrees) my 
Lord Burlington deſires you may be 9 him. 


His Gardens flouriſh, his Structures riſe,,; his: Pictures 
anne, and (gs & fac mat ville thaw all} hg 


A 


> © 


Aa d 


vir SS seNn= 
ggod Qgakties daily extend themſelves to all about him; 
of. whom I the meaneſt, (next to ſome Italian Fidlets, 
aud Engliſo Bricklayers), am a living iuſtance. Adicu- 


is. E \Þ- $220) 1 n 
LETTER XXII. 
ES S * #3 44 bs f & * * wh 
To the. ſomes 


* 


deen Nov. 1, 1716. 

F I had net done my utmoſt to lead my Life ſd- 
1 pleaſantly as to Herget all misfortunes, I ſhould tell 
you I reckoned: your abſence no {mall one; but I hope 
von, have alſo had many good and pleaſant; reaſons to- 
forget your Friends on this fide the World. If a wiſhe 
could tranſport me to you and your preſent Companions, 
I could do the ſame. Dr. Swift, I believe, is a very 
good Landlord, and a chearful Hoſt at his on Table: 
] ſuppoſe he has perfectly learnt himſelf, what he has 
taught ſo many others, rupte non inſanire lagend ;. elle: 
he would not make a proper Hoſt for your hum ble 
Setvant, ho- (yu know] tho' he drinks a Glaſb as 
leldom as any Man, conttives to break one as often. 
ut tis a conſolation to me, that I can do this and many 
ether enormities, undet my own too ß. 
But that you. and I are upon equal terms, in all friend · 
ly Lazineſs, aud have take an inviolable Oath: to each 
ether, always to do what we will; 1 ſhould reproach 
ou _ ſo long ſilenee. The beſt —.— ** cau make 
or lay ing nothing to me, is by ſaying all t you 
-en is, that Thal 2 the 
Dean, and Dr. Parnellle. oy 116, i 3 7 


cy is yours and theirs, +» His ſpirit is awakened 


very much in the cauſe of the Dean, which bas broke 
forth in a courageous: Couplet or two upon Sir Richara 
Blackmore : He has printed it with his Name to it, 
and bravely aſſigns no other reaſon, than that the ſaid 
Sit Richard has abuſed Dr. Swift, I have alſo ſuffered 


in the like cauſe, and ſhall ſuffer more; unleſs Parnelle 
fend me his Zoilus and Bookworm (which the Biſhop of 


Clogbey'T hear greatly extols) it will be thortly, concurs 
rere gellum atque Virum.— love you all, as much as 
L deſpiſe moſt. Wits in this dull Country. Ireland has 
SWT! R 2 g turned 
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ate Maſter of an Art that muſt pro 


methinks, to have painted all the numberleſs 


/ 


#24 LETTERS to and from 
turned the Tables upon England; and if I have wo 


| rg Friend in my own Nation, I'll be as proud as 
cipio, and lay (ſince I am reduced e Skin and Bone) 
Ingrata patria, ne oſſa quidem habeas. 


LETTER XXIn. 
To rhe ſame. 


SIT EREE 45 Nov. 29, 1716. 
HA T you have not heard from me of late, aſcribe 
1 not to the uſual lazineſs of your Correſpondent, 
but to a ramble to Oxford, where your name is men - 
rion'd with honour, even in a Land flowing with 


Dries U had the good Fortune there to be oſten in the 


converſation of Doctor Clarke : He entertain d me with 
Kveral Drawings, and — with the original de · 
gus of Inigo Fones's Whitehall. | I there ſaw and re- 
verenced ſome of your firſt Pieces; which futute Painters 
are to look upon, as we Poets do on the Culex of Virgil, 
and Batrachom of Homer. 
Having named this latter Piece, give me leave to ask 
what is become of Dr. Parnelle and his Frog ? Oblituſ- 
que meorum, obliviſcendus & illis, might be Horace s 
wiſh, but will never be mine while I have ſuch meorums 


as Dr. Parnelle and Dr. Swift. I hope the Spring will 


xeſtore you to us, and with you all the beauties and co- 
Jours of Nature. Not but 1 congratulate you on the 
pleaſure you muſt take in being admir'd in your own 
Country, which ſo ſeldom bappens to Prophets and Poets; 
but in this you have the A 1 of Poets; you 
| per and grow rich, 
as long as People love or are proud of themſelves, vt their 
own Perſons. However, you have ae enough 

Nories, 
of old Ogypia. If you have begun to be Hiſtorical, 1 
recommend to your: hand the Story which every pious 


Iriſhman ought to begin with, that of St. Patrick; to 


the end you may be obliged (as Dr. P was, when 
he tranſlated the Batrachomuomachia) to come into 
England, to copy the Frogs,. and ſuch other Vermine 
as were neyer ſcen in that Laud ſiuce the time of that 


85 | | Tong 
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I long to ſee you a hiſtory Painter. . You have ab 
ready done enough for the Private, do ſomething for 


ow the Publick ; and be not confined, like the reſt, to draw 

be} only ſuch. filly Stories as our own Faces tell of us. The 
Ancients too expect you ſhould do them right; thoſe * 
Statues from which you learnt your beautiful and noble 


Ideas, demand it as a piece of Gratitude from you, to # 

make them truly known to all Nations, in the account 

jou .imend to write, of their Chatacters. 1 hope yo 
taink more, warmly than ever of chat deſigg. 
As to your enquiry about your, Houſe, when I come 

within the Walls, they put me in mind of thoſe of 

Carthage, where your Friend, like the wandring Troganz. 

— animum Pictura paſcit inan. | 

For the ſpacious Manſion, like a Turkiſh Catavanſerahs 

entertains the Vagabond with only bare Lodging, I rule 
the Family very ill, keep bad Hours, and lend out your 

Pictures about the Town. See what it is to have a- 

Poet in your Houſe! Frank indeed does all he can in- 

ſuch a circumſtance; for, conſideripg he bas a wild 


k Beaſt in it, he conſtantly keeps the Door chain'd ; Every 
& time it is open'd the Links rattle, the ruſty Hinges roar, _ 
$ The Houſe ſeems fo ſenſidle that you ate its ſuppott, 
4 that it is ready to drop in your abſence; but I ſill cruſt” 
1 myſelf under its roof, as depending that Providence 
15 will preſerve. ſo many Raphaels, Titians and Guide's, as 

E ate lodg d in your. Cabinet. Surely the Sins of one Poet 

1, can hardly be fo heavy, as to bring an old Houle over 

j the Heads of ſo many Painters. In a Word your Houle 

+ is falling, but what of that I am only a Lodger. 

0 8 5 

1 | LETT ER-XXIV. _ th 
wu ur Griggs, #7 i. Tore.. 

5 2-4 ine d n e YO Paris, Sept. 2, 1716. * 
FAST Pot brought me the fayour of your Leitet 
L of the 10th. Avg, O. S. 15 would be ping 0 
much upon me to decide, that "was ,a witty one.; 


never pretend to mote judgment than to know: what. 
Pcaſes me, aud can aſſure jou, it was a ery, agreea- 
Py 4 £ = "33" R 3 , 4, 1 b 6 & WP 744 


186 LETTERS to and from 
ble one. The proof 1 can give you of my ſincerity 
in this Opinion, is, that 1 5 and defire 3 — 
not ſtop at this, but continue more of them. 

am in a place whete Pleaſure is continually flowing. 
The Princes ſet the example, and the ſubjects follow at a 
diſtance. The Eadies are of all Parties, by which meaus 
the converſation of the men is very much ſoftned and 
. faſhioned from thoſe blunt e on Politicks, and 

rough jeſts, we ate ſo guilty of; while the Freedom of 
the Women takes away all formality and couſtraint. F 
muſt own, at the ſame time, theſe Beauties are a litile 
too artificial for my taſte; you have ſeen a French pic- 
ture, the Original is more painted, and ſuch a cruſt of 
powder and etlence in their bair, that you can ſee no dif- 
ference between black and ted. By diſuſing Stays and in- 
dulging themſelves at table, they are tun our of all ſhape; 
but as to that, they may give a good reaſon, they preſer 
Conveniency to Parage, and ate by this means as ready, 
as they ate generally willing, to be chatitable. 


— 


Ll 


I fancy I am either ſetting up for a wit, or imagine] muſt 
write in this ſtyle to a wit; 1 hope you'll prove a good- 
natuted one, and not only let me hear from you ſome- 
times, but forgive the ſmall eucoutagement you meet 
with. I won't trouble my ſelf to finiſh finely, a true 
compliment is better than a good one, and I:can aſſure 
Jou. without any, that I am very ſincerely, a 

2 % Sir, Tours, &c. 
LETTER XXY, | 
J Mr. Feuion. 


8 T N, ny 5. 


1 Had not omitted anſwering yours of the 18th of laſt 


month, but out of a deſite to give you ſome certain 
and ſatis factory account, which way, and at what ti me, 
you might take your journey. I am now commiſſioned 
to tell you, that Mr. Craggs will expect you on the rife 
ing of the Parliament, which will be as ſoon as he can 


receive you in the manner he would receive a man de- 


belles Lettres, that is, in tranquillity and full Teiſure. I 
dare A. your way of life (which, in my taſte will be 
che beſt in the world, and with one of che beſt: men "4 

| — WE ; the 


I am ſurptized to find I have wrote ſo- much ſcandal; 


Ene 


STVYVI ARAL DER SONS 187 
nie world) muſt prove highly to your contentment, And 
E muſt add, it will be ſtill the more a wt me, as Þ 
thall reap a liar advantage from the good I ſhalk 
have done in bringing your together, by ſeeing it in my 
ewn neighbourhood. Mr. Cragge has taken»a houſe 
cloſe by mine, whither he propoſes to come in thtee 
weeks: In the mean time I heartily invite you to live 
with me; where a frugal and philoſophical diet for @ 
time, may give you a higher reliſh of that elegant way 
of life you will enter into after. I deſire to know by 
the firſt poſt how ſoon. may hope for: you? , 
I am- a liecle ſcandalized-at your complaint that your 
times lies heavy on your hands, when the- mules have 
put ſo many good materials into - your head to- employ 
them. As to your queſtion, what I am doing >: I 1 6c 
juſt what I have been doing ſome years, my duty; ſe- 
coudly, relieving my ſelf with-neceſſary amuſements, or 
exerciſes, which ſhall ſerve me inſtead of phyſic as long 
as they can z..thirdly, reading til} I am tired; and laſtly, 
writing when J have no other thing in the world to do, 
or no Friend to entertain in company. 885415 
My mother is, I thank God, the eaſier if not the bet- 
ter, for my cares; and I am the happier in that regard: 
as well as in the. conſciouſneſs of doing my beſt. My 
next Felicity is in retaining the good opinion of ho 
men, who think me not quite undeferving of it; and im 
finding no injuries from others hurt me, as long as I 
know my ſelf. 1 will add the ſincerity · with · which 1 ac 
towards ingenious and undeſigning men, and which 
makes me always (even by a natural bond) their Friends ;. 
therefore. believe me. very affetionazely — Tours, & c. 


L. ET T. . 
de Revd; Dean * Berkley, h Mr. Pope. | 
Naples, Od. 23, N. S. 1717. 


Have long had it in my thoughts to trouble. you witly 
a letter, but was diſcouraged for want of ſomething 


1 


that 1 could think worth. ſending fifteen, hundred miles. 


5 * Afcerwards Biſhop of: Cloyne in Ireland, Author of the Dia- 
logues of . las and Fila ou the Minube Eli dpben & c. 
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Hey is ſuch an exhauſted ſubject, that, I dare ſay, you'd 


; 


w 


o 


* 


_ divided by . Hedge-rows of Myrtle. Several-Fountains and 


* 


. 


1 from the Promon'ory Antium to the cape. of Pa- 


eaſily forgive my ſaying nothing of it; and the imagi - 
nation we — . DA ſo 6: and delicate, — is 
no eaſy matter to find out images capable of giving pleas 
ſure to one of the Few, who. (in any age) have come up 
to that character. I am nevertheleſs lately return d from 
an Iſland, where I paſſed three or four months, which 
were it ſet out in its true colours, might methiuks amuſe 
you agteeably enough for a minute or two. The iſland 
Inarime, is an epitome of the whole earth, containing 
within the compaſs of eighteen miles, a wonderful varies 


ty of hills, vales, ragged rocks, fruitful plains, and bar- 


ren mountains, all chrown: together in a moſt romantic 
eouſuſion. The air is in the hotteſt ſeaſon. conſtantly re- 
freſhed by cool breezes from the ſea. The vales produce 
excellent Wheat and Indian Corn, but are moſtly. covered 
with vineyards, intermixt with fruit- trees. | Beſide the 
common kinds, as Cherries, Apricots, Peaches, &c. they 
produce Oranges, Limes, Almonds, Pomegtanates, Figs, 

ater» melons, and many other fruits unknown to our 
imates, which lie every were open to the paſſeuger. The 


» " 


hulls ate the greater part covered to the top with: Vines, 


ſome with Chefnut groves, and others with thickets of 


Myrtle. and Lentiſcus. The fields in the nothern fide are 
Rivulets add to the beauty of this landſcape, which is 


likewiſe ſer off by the variety of ſome barren ſpots, and 


naked Rocks. But that which crowns the ſcene, is a 


large Mountain, riſing out of: che middle of the Iſland 
(pnce a; terrible Holen no, by the ancients called Mons 


pemeug] its lower patts are adorned; wich vines, and 


other fruits, the middle affords paſture to flocks of Goats 
and Sheep, and the top is a ſandy pointed Rock, from 


which you have the ſineſt proſpect iu the World, ſurvey- 
ing at one vie w, beſides ſeveral pleaſant Iſlands ly ing at 
Jout Feet, a tract of Italy about three hundred miles in 


Anurus: The greater part of which hath been ſung by 
Homer and Virgit, as making a conſiderable part 

Travels and Adventures of their two Heroes. The Iflan d 
Caprea, Procbyta, and Parihenope, together with Ca- 


F, Come, vie Miſene, be Bitter of be. 
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the Syrens, and the Leſtrygones, the bay of Naples, the 
Promontory of Minerva, and the whole Campagnia Fe 
lice, make but a part of this noble Landſcape ; which 
would demand an imagination as warm, and numbers 
28 flowing as your own, to deſcribe it. The inhabitants 
of this delicious ifle, as they are without riches and ho- 
nouts, ſo are they without the yices and folhes that attend 
them; and were they but as much ſtrangers to revenge, 
as they ate to avarice and ambition, they might in fact 
auſwer the poetical notions of the golden age. But they 
have got, as an alloy to their happineſs, an ill habit of 
murdetring one another on ſlight offences. We had an 
inſtance of this the ſecond night aſter our arrival, a youth. . 
of cighteen being ſhot dead by our door: and yet by the 


ſole lecret of minding out own. buſineſs, we found, a 


means of living ſecurely among theſe daugerous people.. 
Would you know how we pals the time at Naples? Our 
chief entertainment is the devotion of our neighbours 
beſides the gayety of their Churches ( where Folks go to. 
ſee what they call una bella Devotione (i. e.) a fort of 
religious Opera) they make fireworks almoſt every week, 
out of devotion; the ſircets are often hung with Artas, 
out of devotion; and (what is ſtill more ſtravge) the: 
ladies invite men to their houſes and treat them with 
muſick and {weetmeats, out of devotion. In a word, 


| were it not for this devotion of its inhabitants, Naples 


would have little elſe to recommend ir, beſide the air and; 
ſituation. Learning is in no very thriving ſtate here, as: 
indeed no where elſe in Jtely; however, among many, 
pretenders, ſome men of taſte are to be met with. A. 
friend of mine told me not long ſince, that being to viſit; 


Salvini at Florence, he found him reading your Homer +: 


He liked the notes extreamly, and could find no other; 
Fault with the verſion, but chat be thought it approach. 
ed too near a paraphraſe ; which ſhews him not to be 
ſufficiently acquainted with our language. | I wiſh you 
health to on with that noble work, 'and when. you. 
have that, I need not with: you ſucceſs, Lou will do me 
the juſtice to believe, that whatever relates to your wel- 
fare is ſincerely withed by | | ha, n 


; 
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HE old projeſt wo 2 Window: in the boſom, to 
tender the Soul of man viſible, is what every ho- 
elt Friend has manifold reaſon to wiſh: for; 
tbat would not de in our _ — are © far fo t ſe- 
ated from me, and ſo long. I begiu to feat you'll die 
in Ireland; and that Denunciation will be fulfilled upon 
| 0; Hiberwst er, & i Hibernium revert#ris. I thou'd: 
apt to'rhitk you in Sancho caſeq ſome Duke bay 
made you Gbverii6r of an Iſland, or wet place, and you 
ate adminiſtting laws to che wild ub. But I muſt on 
When youlraſk 'of Building aud Planting. you touch my 
ſtriug ; aud I am as apt to pardon you, as the fellow 
that thought Minlelf piter would have pardon'd the 
other madma who calld bimſelf his Brother Neprane. 
Alas Sir, do you know whom you tall to? qne that had 
been a Poet; was degraded to Tranſlator; and at haſh 
thro? meer dumefs is turn'd an Architect. Yew know 
MartiaFs cenſure; Praconem facito vel Arabit tum. 
However I have one way left, to plan; to elevate, and to 
ſurprize (as Bays fays) the (pe p< age may wo, ous to hear; 
is chat I am in Wa D,jm!e te i 
The Hiſtory of my Tranſplavration and baked 
which you deſire,” would require a volume, were I to 
enumerate the many projects, difficulties, viciſſitudes, 
and various fates at that important part of my 
life? much more, ſhould: — the many Draughts, 
Blevations, Profils Pet ſpectives, c. of every P Jace 
and Garden propos d, intended, and bappily raiſed; by 
the ſtrengh of that faculty wherein all great Genius's ev 
oel, Imagination. At laſt, the Gods and Fate have fix d 
we on the borders of the Thames, in the diſtrids of 
Rirbmon and Twickenham: It is here I have paſt an en- 
rite year of my liſe, without any fix d abode in London, 
ot more than caſting a tranſitory glance (for a day oritwo! 
2 moſt in a month) on the pomps of the Town. It is. 
dar hope to receive you, Sir, return d from enterniz- 


ing 
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ing the Ireland of this age. For you my ſtructures riſeg 
for you my Colonades extend their wings; for you my 
Groves aſpire, and Roſes bloom, And to ſay truch, 1 
hope poſterity (which no doubt will be made acquainted 
with all theſe things) will look upon it as one of the 
principal morives of my Atchitectute, that it was a man- 
Eon prepar'd to . receive you, againſt your own th 
fall to duſt; which is deſtin'd to be the Tomb of poor 
Frank and Betty, and the immortal monument of the 
Fidelity of two ſuch: Servants, whothaxe.excell'd in con- 
Nancy che very Rats of your Family. 

What more can I tell you of myſelf? ſo much, and 
yet all put together ſo little, that I ſeatce cate or know, 
how 40 do it. But the very reaſons that are againſt put- 
ting it upon paper, are as ſtrong for telling it you in pers 
ſon; * am uneaſy to be ſo long deny d the ſatisfac- 
tion of it. | » 4% 163 1170 | | w 13 
At pteſent I conſider you bound in by the Jr; "Seay 
like the Ghoſts in Vir Fg LL QUIN}STIS BIC 21. 
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—— Triſti palus inamabilis nds 8 
Alligat, & nouies Styx circumſuſa coercet!· 
and I can't expreſs how I long to renew our old Inter- 


-courſe aud Converſation, . ont Morning Conferences iu 


Bed in the ſame Room, our Evening Walks in the Park, 
our amuſing Voyages on the Water, our philoſophical 
Suppers, our Lectures, out Diſſertations, our Gravities, 
ont Reveties, our Foopleries, our what not?: — This 
awakeus the Memory of ſome of thoſe who have made a 
part in all theſe. Poor Parnelle, Garth, Roe Lon 
juſtly; reprove me for not fpeaking of the Death of the 
laſt: Narnelle was too much in my mind, to whoſe 
Memoty I am erecting the beſt Monument I can. What 
he gave me to publiſſi, was but a ſmall part of what he 
teſt» behind him, but it was the beſt, aud I will not 
make it worſe by enlatging it. Id fain know if hebe! 
buried at Cheſter, or Bublin; aud what care has been, 
or is to be taken for his Monument, &. Let I have 
not neglected my De vo irs to Mr. Rowe:; I am wtiting 
this very Day his Epitaph for Meſtminſter- Abbey. 
Aſter theſe, the beſt natur d of Men, Sir Samuel Gunth, 
t me in the trueſt-concern for his loſs. His Death 
Was 
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was very heroical, and yet unaffected enough to have 
made a Saint or a Philoſopher famous. But il! 
Tongues, and worſe hearts have branded even his laſt 
Moments, as — as they did bis Life, with It. 
religion. You muſt have heard many tales on this Sub. 
— but if ever there was a good Chriſtian withou 


wing himſelf or to be ſo, it was Dr. Garth. | 
"7 | 20 | To Tours, &c. 


. * 


LETT ER XXVII. 


Lie nd pitt £ | by 71 | 1 Sept. 17. 
HE Gayety of your Letter proves you are not ſo 
3% 5 of Wealth as GE of. your Profeſſion 
ate, ſince you can derive matter of mirth from want of 
Buſineſs. You ate none of choſe Lawyers who deſetve 
the motto of the devil, Circuit querens quem devoret, 
Jak: your Circuit will at leaſt procure you one of the greats 
of tempotal bleſſings, Health. What an advantageous 
Circumſtance is it, for one that loves rambling ſo well, 
to be a grave and reputable Rambler ? while (like your 
fellow Circuiteer, the Sun) you travel the round of the 
Earth, and behold all the Iniquities under the Heav'ns ? 
You are much a ſuperior Genius to me in rambling ; you, 
like a Pigeon. (to which 1 would ſooner compare a 
Lawyer than to a Hawk) can fly ſome hundred Leagues 
at a Pitch; I, like a poor Squirrel, am (continually in 
motion indeed, but it is about a Cage of three Foot: My 
little Excurſions are but like thoſe of a Shopkeeper, who 
Walks every Day a Mile or two before his ou Door, 
but minds his Buſineſs all the while. Your Letter of the 
Cauſe lately before you, I could not but communicate to 
fome Ladies of your acquaintauce. 1 am of Opinion if 
you continued a Correſpondence of the ſame fort during 
a whole Circuit, it would not fail to pleaſe the Sex, beitet 
than half the Novels they read; there wou'd be in them 
what they love above all things, a moſt happy Union of 

Truth and Scandal. 1 aſſure you the Bath affords nothi 
equal to it: It is on the contrary full ef grave and 
Men, Mr. Baton $. Lord chief Juſtice 4. Judge P. and 
Couuſellot B. who has a large Pimple ou the zip of bis 
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we Noſe, but chinks it inconſiſtent with, his Gravity to wear 
ill a Patch, . the precedent of an eminent 
Judge. 


1 1 n. dear Sir, b _ 
ub. 5 i 456 1 KE by T. E R xxx. 

_ dW #he Berl of Burlington, 2 
„ My Lo R D. s 5 


-F your Mare could ſpeak, ſhe would give an account 
oba extraordinary Company ſhe had on the Road; 
An fince the cannot do, 1 will. 
It was the enterptizing Mr. Limore, the redoubtable 
rival of Mr. Tonſon, who mounted on a Stone- horſe, 
ceable companion to your .Lordfhip's * 


of overtook me in Wind ſor- foreſt. He ſaid, he heard 

re . defign'd\for Oxford, the Scat of the Muſes, and would, 
et. as my Bookſeller, by all means, accompany me thither./ 
ate I asked him where he got his Horſe? He anſwer'd, 
ous he got it of his- Publiſher: For that Rogue, my Prin- 
ell, 6 ter, (ſaid he) diſappointed me: L hoped to pur him in 


40 humour by a treat at the Tavern, of a brown 
1 Fricaſſee of Rabbits which coſt two Shillin s, with 
« two Quarts of Wine, beſides my Conyerſarion. I 
« thought my ſelf cock-fure of his Horſe, which he 
« readily: promis d me, bur ſaid that Mr. Tonſon had 
e guſt ſuch another defipn of going to Cambridge, ex- 
4 pecting there the Copy of a new kind of Horace 


My „ from De. and if Mr. Tonſon went, he was 
bo pre: ingaged to attend him, being to have the Printing 
or, of the ſaid Copy. 

the So in ſhort, 1 borrow'd this Stonehorſe of my Pub- 
** liſher, which he had of Mr. Olumixon for a ? he 


lent me too the pretty Boy you ſee after me; he was a 


10 WW @nutty'Dog Yeſterday, and coſt me near two Hours ts 
_ wath the Ink off his Face: But the Devil is a faix- con- 

— dition'd Devil, and very forward in his Catechiſe: If you 

. have any more Baggs, he ſhall carry them. | 
C7 F [thou the 2 's civility not to be e ede f. ſo 
nd gare che Boy a ſmall Bagg, containing thr 


au Elxevir Virgil; and mounting in an inſtaut proceeded 
on the Road, with my Man before, my rouxteous Sta- 


oo andthe aforcad Devil behind. 
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bey ſhould put it imo the News- Paper, 
cc how. you and vent together ro Oxford 2 | * 
« would 1 care 7 If I ſhould/go- down into S x, they 


Mr. n #1 Now dam 
ift [7 


e wauld ſay LWas gone to t Speaker. But what of 
4c that? if my Son were but bi 


t big enough to go on with 
« the Buſineſs, by G-d 1 r yoo Company 
«© as old Jacob. | * ND 

701 Hetreupon 1 enquit d of his Son. The Lad (fays 
& he) has fine Parts, but is ſomewhat Sickiy, much ag 


4 you are ſpate for nothing in his Education 


ti at Weſtminſter." Pray don't you think We/tminftey to 
© be'the+ beſt School in England? moſt of the late Mi- 
5 niſtry came out of it, ſo did many of this Miniſtry ; 


** 1 hope the Boy will mate his Fortune. 


Don tt you deſign to lex him . Vear at Oxford = To 


© what purpoſe? (ſaid he) the Univerſities do but make 


. Pedants, and 1 intend to breed him a Man of Buſineſs. 


As Mr. Lintott was talking, 1 obſerv'd he fate uneaſy 
on his Saddle, for which I expreſs d ſome ſollicitude: 
Notbing, ſays he, I can bear it well enough; but ſince 
we have the Day before us, methinks it would be very 
pleaſant for you to reſt a · while under the Woods. When 
we wete aljghted, .. See here, what a mighty pretty 
Horace L have in my Pocket! what if you amus'd your 
61 ſelf in turning an Ode, till we mount again ? Lord! 
** if vou pleas d, what a clever Miſcellany might you 


% make at leiſure Hours. Perhaps I may, ſaid I, if 
wee tide on; the motion is an aid to my Fancy, a round 


Trott very much awakens my Spitits 3 then jog on apace 
and 11 think as hard as 1 2 1 vin vob AS 
-, Silenceteuſu'd for a full Hour; after which! Mr. Lin- 


tot lugg'd the Reins, ſtopt ſhort, and broke out, 


5, Well Sir, how fat have you gone? 1 anſwer'd; ſeven 
Miles. Z. ds, Sir, ſaid Lintott, I thought you had 
done ſeven Stanza s. Olaſwortb in a ramble. round 
&« Mmmbleton. hill, would tranſlate a whole Ode in half 
16 is titne z III ſay that for O/d/worth, (tho'I loſt by his 


* Timothies) he ttanſlates an Ode of Horace the quickeſt 


of any Man in England. I remember Dr. King would 


& write Verſes in a Tavern three Hours after he could 
not ſpeak; Aud there's Sir Richard, in that rumbli 


7 | | "i "70 
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Seins oe ro 
6 old Chariot. of dis, between Fleet · diteb and St. Giles's 
„ pound, ſhall mide you half a Job. 
N Mr. Lintott | 
lors, is your Method of managing them? «Sir 
reply wo be) thoſe are the (addeft pack of Rogues in 


4 the World: Ig a hun y fir; they L (wear they under- 
« ſtand all che I in the Uhiverſe ;: I have knowir 


| «one of them take down a Greek Book u * my coun- 


« ter, and cry, 6s, this is Hebrew, I mu 
* the latter end. 
4 Fellows, 1 
t not Iration my ſeif. But this is my way ; 1 agree with 
them for ten n Shilliags per Sheet, with à Proviſo, that 
© I will have their dolags corrected by whom 1 pleaſe; 
0 5 by one OR: Qther they are led at laſt 2 the true ſenſe 
ot an A x, m nt givi tive to 
« all my Tranfluors,” Bi how — — thoſe 
Cortectots may not im 2 upon you? Why I get any 


tad- it from 
By G- I can never: be ſure in thefe 


4 civil Gentleman, (eſpecially any Scotchmey) that comes | 


„ into'my Shop, to read e inal to me in Engliſh; 
« by his 1 . whether „ Rt Tranſlator rs 
« 218 and whether my Corrector merits his Money or 


40 e you what happen d to me halt Month ; 1 kar: 
6 Sl: ae inſt Ti the Author [ 
ubli i ng to pay uthor ſo 
0 e ſhillings, at hi 3 4 many. Lines. He 
15 a great 5 
"tro che Cortes to com pate with the Ladin; but be 
4 went dite * . to greęch's Trauſlation, found it the 
; Wo for Word, all, but the firſt; Page. Now, 
d'ye think 1 did? 1 atreſted the Tranſlator for a 


6 3 na. ad J.:ſtopt.. the GorreQor's, pay, ab 5 
in | 


5 be had 
79 0 — bad made ue of Creech 


” Pray tell me next how:you Jl wichcheCihics?, e 
{Lud he) nothing more 250 I tannot filence the m 


0 


* formidable of them: The 3 for a Sheer apiece © 
vipt, which coſts me 12 1 


8 of the bloged "Mam 


they'll go about wich u to their Acquaintance, 4 

pretend 5 had 1 * from the 8 who [übmitted 
ah * * chis has given ſome of them ſuch _ 
4 3 S 2 1 * 


aid 1) vom you- dalle of Tranſia- 


underſtand Greek, Latin, French, 


Ih S * for a new Verſion of Lacretiu: to 


a very . time, and I 'gaye 


p , 
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e an ait, that in time they come to be conſulted with, 


«© and dedicated to, as the top Critics of the Town,— 
4 As for the poor Critics, I'll give you one inſtance of 
« my management, by which you may _ at the reſt, 
«© Alcan Man that look'd like a very good Scholar, came 
to met other Day; heturn'd over your Homer, ſhook 
« his Head, ſhrugg'd up his Shoulders, an&piſh'd at 
« every Line of it; One would wonder (ſays he) at the 
« ſtrange Preſumption of ſome Men; Homer is no ſuch 
« eaſy task, tho every Stripling, every Vetſiſier ——. 
< he was going on, when my Wiſe call'd to Dinner : 
« Sir, ſaid 1, will you pleaſe to eat a piece of Beef with 
4% me? Mr. Lintott, (aid he, I am forry you ſhould be 


at the expence of this great Book, Ham really con- 


< cern'd on your account Sir I am much * 
to you: If you can dine upon a piece of Beef, together 


Mr. Lintott, I do not 
« {ay but Mr. Pope, if he would condeſcend to adviſe 
with Men of Learning — Sir, the Pudding is up- 
on the Table, if you phaſe co go in —— My 
* Criric complies, he comes to a taſte of your Poetry, 
* and tells me in the ſame Breath; that the Book is com- 
4 mendable, and the Pudding excellent. $0 

Now Sir {concluded Mr. Lintott) in return to the 
frankneſs I have ſhewn, pray tell me, © Is it the Opi- 


nion of your Friends at Court that my Lord Lasſ- 


« down will be brought to the Bar or not?” I told 
him 1 heard he would not, and 1 hop'd it, my Lord 
being one 1 had particular obligations to. . That 
«c may be (reply d Mr. Lintott) bat by 'G-d if bg 
«© js not 1 ſhall loſe- che Printing of a very good 
K Trial. 73 4 * $157 | 3 „ 7 
”” Theſe my Lord, are a few traits y which you may 
diſcern the genius of Mr. Lintott, which I have choſen 
For the oy ce of a Letter. I dropt him as ſoon as I 


got to Oxford, and paid a viſit to my Lord Carlton at 
 Middhtow. © 1 


© The converſations 1 enjoy here ate not to be pteju- 
dic d by my Pen, and the pleaſures from them ohly 
to be equall'd when 1 meet your Lordſhip. 1 hope in a 


few Days to caſt my ſelf from your Hotſe at your Feet, 


W 1 am, &c. 
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- w the Duke of Buckingham. "nh 
me In Anſwer to a, Letter, in which he incloſed the De- 4 
ok ſcription of Buckingham-Houle written by bim to the Af 
a D. of $h.] ny v0 3; an Do eo hes; i 
ch LINY was one of thoſe few Authors who had a 55 
*. warm Houſe over his Head, nay two Houſes, as . 
v; appeats by two of his Epiſtles. I belieye, if any of his j 
ith contemporary Authors durſt have inform'd the Publick 1 
de where they lodg'd, we ſhould have found the Garrets of k i 
*; Rome as well inhabited, as thoſe in Fleet. ſtreet ; bur tis 55 
& dangerous to let Creditars into ſuch a ſecret ; therefore Ii, 
— we may preſume that then as well as now-a-days, no | 


Body knew where they lived but their Bookſellers, 
It ſeems, that when Virgil came to Rome, he had no 
p- ein at all: He firſt introduc d himſelf to Auguſtus 
by an Epigtam, beginning Nocte pluit tot} an Ob- 
Ys ſervation which probably he had not made, un leſs he had 
m. lain all Night in the Street. | | 
| Where Juvenal lived we cannot affirm, but in one 
the of his Satires he complains of the exceſſive Price of Lodg- 
ph ings; neither do 1 believe he would have talk'd' fo 
I - feelingly of Codrus's Bed, if there. had been toom for 
„ a ked-bllowio its. ook nf [oi 25s ht bg 
Id | 1 behieve, with all che Oſtentation of Pliny he would 
at haye been glad to have chang'd both his Houſs, for your 
be. Grace's one; which is a Country- Houle in thee Summer, 
od and a Town-Houle in the Winter, and muſt be owned 
T to be the propereſt habitation for a wiſe-man, who ces 
3. 2" Hi World every Seaſon without ever changing him- 
e leit. Nia: * 
'I I hhayxe been reading the deſcription of Pliny's Houſe 
ab with an Eye to yours, but finding they will bear no com- 
1 . pariſong will try if it can be matched, by thelatge Coun- 


by try Seat I inhabit at preſent, aud {ce what Figuie it may 
ly make by the help of a florid deſcription. 5 
A Iou muſt expect nothing regular in my Deſcription, 


any more than in the Houle; the whole yaſt — 
Þ e | S3 * 
L. 23 | 
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ſo disjointed, and the ſeveral parts of it ſo detach d one 
from the other, and yer {o joining again, one cannot 
tell how, that, in one of my poetica Fits, I imagined it 
had been a Village in Amphion's time, where the 
Cottages having taken a Country-Dance together, had 
been all out, and ftood Stone · ſtill with amazement evet 
fince. 

You muſt excuſe me if 1 fay nothing of the Front, 
indeed I don't know which it is. A Stranger would 
be grievouſly diſappointed who endeavour'd to get into 
this Houſe the right way: Oue wotld: teaſonably ex- 
pect after the Entry through the Porch to be let into 
the Hall; alas nothing leſs! yon find your ſelf in the 
Houſe of Office. Prom the Parlour you think to ſtep 
into the Drawing-room, but upon opening the Iron- 
nail'd-door, you are convinc'd by a flight of Birds about 
your Ears, and a cloud of Duſt in your Eyes, that it is 
rhe Pigeon-houſe. If you come imo the Chapel, you 
find its akars like thoſe of the Ancicnts, «continually 
ſmoaking, but it is with the Steams of the adjoining 
Kitchen. n * ? PIKE . ; 
- The great Hall within is high and ſpacious, flank'd on 
one fide with a very long Table, a true image of ancient 
Hoſpitality ; the Walls are all over ornamented with 
monſtrous Horns of Animals, about twenty broken 


Pikes, ten or a dozen Blunderbuſſes, and a ruſty match-. 


Jock' Muſquet or two, which we were inform'd had 
ferv'd in the civil Wars. Here is one vaſt arch'd Window 
beautifully darken'd with divers Scutcheons of painted 
_ Glaſs; one ſhining Pane in particular bears date 1286, 
which alone preſeryes the memory of a Knight whoſe 

iron Armour is long ſince periſh'd with ruſt, and whoſe 
alabaſter Noſe is moulder'd from his Monument, The 
Face of Dame Eleanor in another Piece owes more to 
that ſingle Pane than to all the Glaſſes ſhe ever conſulted 
in her Life. After this, who can ſay that Glalb is frail, 
when it is not half fo frail as human beauty, ot glory! 
And yet I can't but ſigh to think, that the moſt authen- 
tick record of ſo ancient a Family ſhould lie at the merey 
of every infant who flings a Stone. In former Days, 
chere have dined in this Hall gartet'd Knights, and 
courtly Dames, auended by Vikers, Sewers, aud Senet- 


chals; 
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dt; and jet it was bur laſt Night, chat an Owl flew 
bither, and miſtook it for a Barn. er 


** 


This Hall lets you lop and down) over a very hiphe - * 


Threſhold into the great Patlour. Its contents are 4 
broken - belly d Virginal, a couple of cripled Velvet Chairs, 
with two or three mill dew'd Pictures of mouldy Au- 
teſtots, who look as diſmally, as if they came freſh- 


from Hell with cheir Brimſtone abom them; theſe ate 


carefully ſer at the farther Corner, for the Windows 


being every where broken, make ir fo convenieut a place 


to dry Poppies and Muſtard-ſeed, that the Room is ap- 
propriared to that uſe. "2164.41 

Next this 'Parlour, as I faid before, lies the Pigeons 
houſe, by the fide of which runs an Entry, which lets 


you on one hand and t'other into a Bed-· chamber, * 


Buttery, and a ſmall hole call'd the Chaplain's Study; 


then follow a Brewhouſe, a little green and gilt Parlour, 


and the great Stairs, under which is the Dairy; a little 
farther on the right the Servants-hall, and by the ſide of 
it up fix Steps, the old Lady's Cloſer for her private De- 


votions; which has a Lettice into the Hall, intended (as 
we imagine) that at the ſame time as ſhe pray d, the 


might have an Eye on the Men and Maids. There are 
upon the ground-floor in all twenty-ſix Apartments, 
among which I muſt not forget a Chamber which has 
in it a large Antiquity of Timber, that ſeems to hade 
been either a Bedſlead or a Cyder- press. 


The Kitchen is built in form of the Rozunde, being 
one vaſt Vauk to the Top of the Houſe; where one 
ouverture ſetyes to let out the Smoak aud let in the Light. 
By the blackneſs of the Walls, the circular Fires, vaſt 
Cauldrons, yawning mouths of Ovens and Furnaces, your 
would think ic either the Forge of Vulcan, the Cave of 
Polypheme, or the Temple of Molvch. | The horror of 


this Place has made ſuch an impreſſion on the Countr 
People, that they believe the Witches keep their Sabbat 


here, and that ouce a Year the Devil treats them with 
infernal Veniſon, a roaſted Tyger ſtuff d with ten- penny 


Nails. | oe | 


Above Stairs we have a number of Rooms, you ne- 
yer paſs out of one into another but by the aſcent ot 
» deſcent. of two os three Stairs, Our beſt Room is = | 


— — 
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= Jorg and low, of dhe exact proportion of & Batidahve) 
In) moſt of theſe Rooms there are hangings: ofthe fi neſt 
Work in the World, that is to ſay. thoſe, which Arachne 
= ; 61a her on Rowels; were it not for this.on] 
Furniture, the whole would be a miſerable ſcene of 
ed Walls, fla w'd Cielings, broken Windows, aud 
= ruſty Locks. The Roof is fo decay d, that after a fa- 
= - -vourable ſhower we may expect a crop of Muſhrooms 
berween the chinks of our Floors, Altche Doors ate as 
lc and. low as thoſe to ihe Cäbbins of Packet boats. 
J beſe Rooms have for many ears had no other inha- 
. a bitants than certain Rats whoſe very Age renders them 
_ . worthy of this Seat, for the very Rats'of this venerable 
4 nut leaſt that this ancient Manſion may not fall duringt 
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Houſe ate grey : Since theſe have not quitted it, we _ 
e 


now too mifirm to remove to another. There is yet a 
mall ſubſiſtence. left them in the few remaining Books 
doof the Library. NEST be TENT Hows 
We had never ſeen half what 1 had deſcribed; but 
for a ſtarch d grey headed Steward, who is as much an 
| Antiquity as any in in this Place, and-looks like an old 

family Picture walked out of its Frame. He entertain d 


- 


: Jations of the Family; but his obſervations were particu- 
atly curious when he came to the Cellar ; he informed 
us where ſtood the treble rows of Buts of Sack, and where 
were ranged the Bottles of Tent, for Toaſts ina Morning; 
8 be pointed to the ſtands that ſupported the. iton - hoopd 
HMaogſheads of Strong: Beer; then ſtepping to a Corner, 
be lugg'd out the tatrer'd fragments of an unframed 
Picture; This, ſays he, with Teats, was poor Sir 
* Thomas! once Maſter of all this Drink. He had 
„ two Sons, poor young Maſters! who never arrived 
to the Age of his Beer; they both fell ill in this very 
Room, and never went out on their own Legs 
He could not paſs: by a heap of broken Bottles without 
taking up a piete, to ſhow us the Arms of the Family 
upon it. He then led us up the Tower by dark wind- 

— ing Stone · ſteps, which landed us into ſeveral litle Rooms 
one above another. One of theſe was nail'd up, and 
our guide whiſper'd to us as a ſectet the occaſion ** 
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ſmall remnant theſe poor Animals have to live, who are 


- * us as we paſs'd from Room to Room wich ſeveral te- 


pay 
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u. ſceme the courſe of this noble Blood was a little its 


terrupted about two Centuries ago, by a- freak of the 
Lady Frances, who was bere 2 in the / Fact with a 
neighbouring Prior, ever ſince whick the Room has 


been nalled up, and branded with the Name of the Adul-- 


tery : chamber. The Ghoſt of Lady Frances is ſuppoſed 
to walk there, and ſome prying Maids of the Family re- 
port that they have ſeen a Lady in a Fardingal through 
the Key - hole; but this mauer is huſht up; and the Serv 
en ak ve * DEAR * e 
I muſt needs have tired you by:this 16 cr iption 
but whar engaged me in it, was a prot prindip 2 
to pteſerve the memory of that, which itſelf muſt He 
fall into duſt,” nay pethaps part of it before this Letter.” 
reaches. yout Hands. . kw 


Indeed we owe this old. H6uſd the fuse kind of gra- 


titude that we do to an old Friend, who harbours us in 
his — conan nay even in his laſt extremities - 
How fit is this retreat for uninterrupted Study, where na 
one ere by can dream there is an inhabitant, and 
eren th e Who would dine with us dare not ſtay under 
dur Roof. Any one that fees it will own 1 could not 
have choſen a mote likely place to converſe with the- 
dead in. 1 had been mad indeed if 1 had left yout 
Grace for any one but Homer. But when I return to the 
living, I ſhall have the ſenſe to endeavour to convetſe- 
with the beſt of em, and ſhall therefore as ſoon as 
pollible tell you in Perſon how much I am, . 
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uu Pope to he Borl of Oxford 
My Lord. me Och. 21, 1712. 
Von Lordſhip may be ſurpriz d at the Liberty Þ 


£ x 


q * 


take in writing to you; tho' you will allow me 


always to remembef, that you once permitted me that 
hondur, in conjunction with ſome others who better de- 
ſery'd it. 1 hope you will not wonder 1 am till deſir- 


ous to have 20 think me your gtateful and faithful Ser“ * * 


vant; but Ion I have an ambition yet farther, to 


hate others think me ſo, which is che occaſion I give=- - oy 
Sþ | | your Ip 
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och an addition to it? All 1 ſhalt ſay for it is; that tis 


1 


much ſhame did it cauſe me; when I read your very fine 
Voerſes encles d e: my Mind reproach'd me how fat ſfiork 1 


Uh it: To. what Streights-doth this reduce me? 1 
| 225 indeed to thoſe Evenings I have uſefully and. plea 
3 3 -. Jantly ſpent, with Mr. Pope, Mr. Parnel, Dean Swift, 
W 


Ex 


- 


more ſatisfaction in peruſing, than you can from any 
- thing written upon the ſubject of your ſelf. Fherefore 


dite Reſpect, wich whi 
<*% r g K's 


a your were © for it mu needs 'be very. aprceable o be 
remember d by thoſe we bighly value. But them how 
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your Lordſhip che trouble of this. Poor Parnelli, be- 
xr he dyed; leſt me the charge of publiſhing theſe few 
remains of his: I have a' ſtrong deſire to make them, 
their Author, and their Publiſher, more conſiderable, by 
addreſſing and dedicating - em all ro you. There is a 
pleaſure in bearing teſtimony to truch, and a vanity 
Ein at leaft is as excuſable as any vanity can 
be g you my Lord, to allow me to gratify it, in 
picfixing this Paper of honeſt Verſes to the Book. 1 
end the Book it ſelf, which I dare ſay you'll receive 


I am a good deal in doubt, whither you will care for 


the only Dedication I ever writ, and ſhall be the only 
one, whither you accept of it or not; for I will not bow 
the Knee to a leſs Man than my Lord Oxford, and 1 
expect to ſee no greater in my time. 


After all, if your: Lordſhip will tell my Lord Harley 


that I muſt not do this, you may depend upon a Supprel- 
| — of thoſe. Vetſes (the only Copy whereof I fend 


t you never fliall ſuppteſs that great, ſincere, and en- 


Tam always, Nee a 
ket My Lord, Your," cr 
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mee Earl of Oxford. to Mr. Pope. 
SIR, _..-«Bramign Caſtle, Nov. 6, 1727. 

Received your Packet, which could not but give me 
great Plxaſute, to fre:you preferve an did Friend in 


kame of what your great Ftiendſhip and: delicate: Pes 
Id pattially deſeribe me. I ou ask my n 


you) 


* 


aa. ac: Ae Lid 


emitted me to your Friendthip, and fince your Action 

is too hard for your judgment, I am contented to lex 
de World know how well Mr. 97 0 can write upon a 
barren Subject. 1 cetutn you an exact Copy of the Verfes n, 
that I may keep the Original, as aTeſtimouy of the only 
Error you have beem guilty of. L hope very ſpeedily s k 
embrace you in London, and to aſſure you of the 3 2 

cular Eſteem and Friendſhip wherewsb 


4 \ . 1 am Your, &e. 
K 8 6 7. OXFORD; 
60 181 LETTER XXXIII. 43 | 15 


From Dy. Arbuthnot. 


1. Lende, Sept. 7, art = 0 
15 Am tad oblig'd to you for taking Notice of 4 7 | 
poor old diſtreſſed Couttier, commonly the imiolt® * 235 | 
afpileable thing in the World. This blow has fowrd”-- ; 
Scriblerus, that he has tecover'd his Senſes, and 2 
and talks like other Men. From being frolickſome 4 
Bay he is turn'd grave and moroſe. His Lucubrations” 
ye neglected amongſt old News- papers, Cafes; Petitiolis, 
and Abundance of unanſwerable Lettecs. I with to God 
they had been amongſt the Papers of a noble Lord ſealed 
up. Then might Scriblerus have paſs'd for the Pretenk 
gr, and it would have been a-moſt excellent and labo- % 
rious work for the Flying-Poſt ot ſome ſuch Author, to 
have allegoriz'd all his Adventures into a Plot, and und 1 
out Myſteries ſomew hat like the Key to the Lock. Mar- | * 
tin's Office is now the ſecond Door on the feſt Hand in ® „* 
Dover-ftreet, where he will be glad to ſee Dr. Parnelſ, +. 
Mr. Pope, and his old Frignds to whom he can ſtil * = 
afford a half Pint of Clarer. It is with ſome Pleaſure the 
he contemplates the World till buſy, aud all 2 
at Work for him. I bave ſeen a Letter from Dean Sui 
be keeps up his noble Spirit, and tho' like a Mat kno! 4. 
on, yon may behold him ſtil} with a ſtern Coche 
nance, and aiming a Blow at his Adverſaries. 1 will W 
no mote, being in haſte, only that I will never 
you if you don't uſe my ſoteſaid Houſe in Hover fert 


. the lame Freedoms, as ou did that * 
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for a$ Our Eciendſhip was not-begun n the Rel ati 
of a Courtier, ſo I hope it will not * arr it, 1 — + 
always be proud to be reckon'd amongſt che Number of Ji ter 


Jour. Friends and humble Setvants. you 
1 1 rk 1 Ss B77 
!ZETTER XXXIVY. ow 

2 1 Dr. Atbuthnot. 4 

N "Sept. 10. ef, 


AM glad your Travels delighted you, improve you 

A Iam ſure they could not; you ate not G much a 

+youth as that, tho you run about with a King of Sixteen 

and (what makes him ſtill more a Child) a King of 

Frenchmen. My on time has been more melancholly, 

ſpent in an attendance upon death, which has ſeized one 

of our Family; my mother is ſomething better, though 

- at her advanced age evety day is a climacteric. Thete 

was joined to this an indiſpoſition of my own, which 1 

_ -Qught to look upon as a flight one compated with my 

- mother's, becauſe my life is not of half the conſequence 

r to any body, that her s is to me. All theſe incidents have 
hindet'd my more ſpeedy teply to your obliging letter. 

| The article you enquire of, is of as little concern ts 

1 me as you deſire it ſhould ; namely the railing papers 

about the % b. If the book has metit, it will extin- 

z guiſh all ſuch. naſty ſcandal, as the Sun puts an end to 

"Rinks, meerly by coming our. | 

I wifh 1 had nothing to trouble me more; an honeſt 

-mind is not in.the power of any diſhoneſt one. To break 

its peace, there muſt be ſome guilt or conſciouſneſs, 

which is inconfiſtent with its own principles. Not but 

-malice aud injuſtice have their day, lite ſome poor ſhott- 
lived vermine that die in 1 their own ſtrin 

Falſhood is Folly (ſays Homer) and liars aud calumnia- 

tors at. laſt hurt none but themſelves, even in this world : 

In the next, tis charity to ſay, God have mercy on them, 

they were the devil's vice-gerents upon eatth, who is the 

Father of lies, and I fear has a right to diſpoſe. of his 
Children. | (15 99594 HOT. 

Ive had an occaſion to make theſe reflexions oft late, 

more juſtly than from any ching that concerns my wrid 


1 


8 NAT PAS Tg 
rer for it is one that concerns my morals, and (which 

ought to be as tender of as my on) the good charac» 
ter of another very innocent perſon, who. I'm ſure ſhares 
youtFriendſhip no leſs than I do, No creature bas beiter 
natural diſpoſitions, or would act more rigatly or rea- 
ſonably in every duty, did ſhe act by herlelt, or from 
herſelf; but you know it is the misfortune of that Fami- 
ly to be governed like a ſhip, 1 mean the Head guided 
by the Tail, and that by every wind that blows in it. 


ot | ors LETTER , «+ © + Ap Wai 
* 59 Duke of Buckingham to Mr. Pope. 


y, * O defice my opinion as to the late difpute in 
France concerning Homer: And I think it excuſa- 


Ne elf a little in taking notice of a controverſy, than w hic 
1 nothing is at preſent more remarkable (even in a nation 
ny who value themſelves ſo much upon the Belles Letters) 
ice WI bocb on account of the illuſtrious ſubject of it, and of 
ve dhe two perſons engaged in the quarrel, KEE" 
The one is extraordinary in all the Lyrick kind of Poe- 
10 try, even in the opinion of his very adyerſary. The other 
rs 2 Lady (and of mote value for being ſo) not only of 
n. great Learning, but with a Genius admirably turn'd to 
to hat fort af it which moſt becomes her Sex, tor ſofineſs, 
venteclaels, and promoting of vettue; and ſuch as (one 
6 would think) is not ſo liable as other parts of ſcholarſhip, 
ak to rough Jdifpures, or violent animoſity. 
ls, Vet it has ſo happen'd, that no writers, even about 
ut Divinity it ſelf, have been more _— ot uncharitable 
rt» chan rheſe two polite Authors; by ſuffering their Judg- 
5. ments 10 be a little warped (if 1 may uſe that expreſſion) 
71. by che heat of their eaget inclinations, to attack of de- 
: fend fo great an Author under debate; 1 wiſh for the 
lake of the publick, which is now ſo well entertain d 
their quarrel, it may not end at laſt in their agreeing 
to blame a third Man, who is ſo preſumptuous as to cen- 
ſure both, if they ſhauld chance to hear of it. 
To begin with matter of Fa, M. D' Acier has well 
dd, that the belt of all Focus cI def Vd « bar. 


ME 
” $- ; . 
"We. „ n 


oh ble (at an age alas! of not much pleaſure) to amuſe m 


n 
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ter "Tranſlation, at leaſt into French Profe, becauſe tg 
fee it done in verſe was deſpair'd of: I believe indeed, 
from a deſect in that Language, incapable of mounting 
to any degree of excellence ſuitable to ſo very great ak 
undertaking. . $: we K. 
She has. not only ;perform'd this task as well as proſe 
can do it, (which is indeed but as the wrong fide of ta- 
peſtry is able to repreſeut the right) ſhe has, added to it 
alſo many learned and uſeful Annetations. With all 
which the moſt obligingly delighted not only her own 
ſex, but moſt ef ours, ignorant of the Greek, and conſe. 
quently her adverſary himſelf, who frankly acknowledges 
that ignorance. = FW? LIT 
Tis no wonder therefore if in doing this, ſhe is growp 
ſo inamout'd of that unſpeakably-: charming Author, as 
to have a kind of bortor at the leaſt mention of a May 
old enough to blame him. i 
Nou as to M. de la Motte, he being already deſervedly 
famous for all ſorts of Lyrick poetry, was fo far intro- 
_ duc'd-by her into thoſe Beauties of the Epick kind, (tho 
but in that way of Tranſlation (as not to reſiſt the plea · 
_ ſure and hope of reputation, by attem ting that in verſe, 
which had been applauded ſo much for the difficulty of 

doing it even in proſe; knowing how this, well exccu- 
ted, muſt extreamly tranſcend the other. 
But, as great Poets are as little apt to think they have 
an ancient right of being excus'd for vanity ou all occa- 
ſions; he was not content to out- do M. D' Acier, but 
endeavout'd to out- do Homer himſelf, and all that ever 
in any age ot nation went before him in the ſame enter. 
prize; by leaving out, altering, or adding whatever be 

thought beſt, © | as | 
- Againſt this preſumptuous attempt, Homer has been 
in all times ſa well defended,” as not to need my (mall 
aſſiſtauce; yet I'muſt needs ſay his excellencies are ſuch, 
that for their ſakes he deſerves a much gontler touch far 
his ſeeming errors. Theſe if M. de la Motte had tranſls 
red as ell as the reſt, with an apology for having retain- 

ed em only; of meer veneration; his Judgment in my 
opinion would have appear d much greater than by the 
:beſt of his alterations, though I admit them to be writ 
den very fincly, 1 join with M. de is Mette in woudev 
1 "7A ing 
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ing at ſome odd things in Homer, but tis chiefly becauſe 
of his ſublime ones, I was about to ſay his divine ones, 
which almoſt ſurprize me at finding him any here in tho 
fallible condition: of human nature. be ; 
And now we arc won i Ting, I am in a difficulty to 
zueſs what can be the reaſon. of theſe exceptions againſt 
5 from one who has himſelf ttanſlated him, con- 
tary to the general cuſtom of tranſlators. Is there not a 
little of that in it? I mean to be ſingular, in getting above 
the title of a Tranſlator, tho ſufficiently honourable in 
this caſe. Fot ſuch an ambition no body has leſs occaſion 
than one who is ſo fine a Poet in other kinds; and who 
muſt have too much Wit to believe, any akeration of 
another can intitle him to the denomination of an Epic n 
Poet himſelf. . Tho! no man in this age ſeems more capa» | 
ble of being a good one, if the French tongue. would bear 1 
it; yet in This ttanſlation he has doue too well, to leave 
any doubt (with all his faults] that her's can be ever 
parallel d wich it. | 


© Beſides, he could not be ignorant, chat finding faults is 
the mpſt eaſy and vulgar part of a critick; whereas no- 
thing thews ſo much skill and taſte both, as the being 
throughly ſenſible of the ſublimeſt excellencies. 
What can, we ſay in excuſe of all chis? Humanum off > 
rare: Since as good a Poet as 1 believe the French 
Language is nels of,. and as ſharp. a Critick as any 
Nation can produce, has by too much cenſuring Homer, 
ſubjected a tranſlation to cenſure, that would have 
otherwiſe ſtood the teſt of the ſeveteſt adverſary.. | 
But ſince he would needs chuſe that wrong way of 
Criticiſm, I wonder he miſs d a Stone ſo eaſy to be throw n 
ut Homer, for his filling the Iliad with ſo much 
Slaughter, (for chat is to be excuſed, ſince a War is not 
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* Capable of being deſcribed without it), but with ſo many 
ich Yatious particulars of Wounds and Horror, as ſhew the 

p Writer (I am afraid) ſo delighted that way bimſclf, as 
05 not the leaſt ro doubt his Reader being ſo allo. Like 


Spanioletta, whoſe diſmal Pictures are the more dila - 
greeable for being always ſo very movingly painted. 
Even He&or's laſt parting from his Son and Andromache, 
rdly makes us amends for his Body's being dragg d 
Wie tound the Town, = de la Motte in his ſtrongeſt 

SCE Lai © 4d 4's > Sd | + ob- 
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objection about that diſmal combat, has ſufficient eauſs 
io blame his intag d Adverſary; who here gives an in- 
ſtanee that it is impoſſible to be violent without com- 
mitting ſome miſtake; her paſſion for Homer blinding 
Her too much to perceive the very groſſeſt of his failings, 
By which warning 1 am becoime a litile more capable 
of impartiality, though in a diſpute about that very Poet 

* for whom I have the greateſt vener ation | 
M. D' Acier might have conſider'd a little, whatever 
were the motives of M. de la Motte to ſo bold a pro- 
ceeding, it could not dar ken that fame which I am ſute 
ſhe thinks ſhines ſecurely even after the vain attempts 
of Plato 7 againſt it; caus'd only perhaps by a 
like reaſon with that of Madam D'Acier's Anger againſt 
M. de la Motte; namely, the finding chat in Proſe his 
genius (great as it was) could not be capable of the ſub- 
De heights of Poetry, which therefore he baniſh'd out 
of his Common-wealth, EO © 
Nor were theſe obyections to Homer any more leſſening 
of her merit in tranſlating him as wellas that way is, 
capable of, viz. fully, plainly, and e » thin the 
moſt admirable Verſes can be any diſparagement to as 
excellent Proſe. _ | F 
The beſt excuſe for all this violence is. its bring It 4 
lfering, 


'* Cauſe which gives a kind of repuration even to ſi 


notwithſtanding ever fo ill a management of it. 
The worſt of defending even Homer in flich/a paſſio- 
nate manner, is its being more. a proof of ber 'weak- 
neſs, than of his being liable to none. For what is it 
can excuſe Homer any mote than Hector, for flying at 

the firſt ſight of Achilles? | Whoſe terrible aſpect ſure 
needed not ſuch an inexcuſable fright to ſet it off; and 
methinks all that account of Minervss reſtoring his 
Dart to Acbilles, comes a little too te, for excuſing 
Hector's ſo terrible apprehenſion at che very fitſt. 
F LETTER XXXVYI. 

To the Duke of Buckingham. 
Am much honoutr'd by your Grace's compliance with 
| my. requeſt, in giving me your opinion of the 
French diſpute concerning Homer. And 1 {hall = 7 

or 


- 


On a aw oneoc oc cg sryd QC Bra” 
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Wotd; in fairly telling wherein I diſagree from you. 
It is but in two or three very ſmall Points, not ſo mucli 
of the diſpute, as of the Parties concern'd in it. I can 
not think quite fo highly of the Lady's Learning, tho' 
I reſpe& it very much. It is great compliance in that 
polite Nation, to allow her to be a Critic of equal rank 
with her Husband. To inſtance no further, his Remarks 
on Horace ſhew more good Senſe, Penetration, and a 
better Taſte of his Author, and thoſe upon Ariſtotle's 
Art of Poetry more Skill and Science, than any of hers 
on any Author whatever. In truth, they are much more 
flight, dwell more in generals, and are beſides for the 
moſt part leſs her own; of which her remarks upon 


Homer are an Example, where Exſtathius is tranſcribed. 


ten times for once that he is quoted. Nor is there at 
all mare depth or learning in thoſe upon Terence, Plau · 
tus, (or where they were moſt wanted) upon Ariſte- 
phanes, only the Greek Scholia upon the latter are ſome 
of the beſt extant. | N 


Your Grace will believe me, that I did not Cearch to 


find defects in a Lady; my employment upon the Ii 


forcd me to ſee them; yet I bave had ſo much of che 


French compliance as to conceal her Theſts; for where- 
ever I have found her Notes to be wholly another's, (which 
is the caſe in ſome hundreds) I have bately quoted the 
true Proprietor without obſerving upon it. If Madam 


Daciey has ever ſcen my obſeryations, ſhe will be ſeufible 


of this conduct, but what effect it may have upon a 
Lady, I will not anſwer for. „ | 


In the next place, as to Mr. de la Motte, I thiok. 


Grace hardly does him right, in ſu pay he 
Loud have no Idea of the beute of Homers pi 
Poetry but what he learn'd from Madam Dacier's Pr 
tranſlation, There had been a very elegant Proſe tranſla 
tion before, that of Monſieur de le | 

that the ſtyle of it was eyidgntly the original and model 


- 


of the famous Telamaque. Your Grace very juſtly ani- 


madverts againſt the too great diſpoſition of finding 
Faults, in the one, and of confeſſing none, in the other: 
But doubtleſs, as to Violence, the Lady has itfinitely 
the better of the Gentleman. Nothing can be more 
police, diſpaſſionate or ſenſible, than Mr, de la Motte's 
En nr ny _ 
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Valterie, ſo elegant, 
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manner of managing the diſpute ; and ſo much as 1 ſe 
your Grace admires the beauty of his Verſe (in which 


you have the ſuffrage too of the Archbiſhop of Cam- 


bray) I will venture to ſay, his Proſe is full as good, 
I think therefore when you ſay, no diſputants ev'n in 
Divinity cou'd be more outrageous-and uncharitable than 
theſe two Authors, you are a little too hard upon M. 4 
{a Motte, Not but that (with your Grace) 1 doubt ag 
little of the zeal of Commentators as of the zeal of Di. 
vines, and am as ready to believe of the paſſions aud 
pride of Mankind in general, that (did but the ſame in- 
tereſts go along with them) they wou'd carry the learned 
World to as violent extremes, animoſaties, and even per- 
ſecutions, about variety of opinions in Criticiſm, as 
ever they did about Religion; and that in defect of 
Scripture to quarrel upon, we ſhou'd have French, Ita- 
lian, aud Dutch Commentators ready to burn one another 
about Homer, Virgil, Terence and Horace. 

I do not wonder your Grace is ſhock'd at the ſight 
of Hector upon the firſt appearance of Achilles in the 
ewenty-ſecond Jliad. However (to ſhew my (elf a true 
Commentator, if not a true Critick) I will endeavour to 


_ excuſe, if not to defend it, in my Notes on that Book. 


And to ſave my ſelf what trouble I can, inſtead of doing 
it iu this Letter, I will draw up the ſubſtance of what 
I bave to fay for it in a ſeparate Paper which I'll thew 
your Grace when next we meet. 1 will only defire you 
to allow me, that Hector was in an ablolute certainty of 
Death, and depreſs d over and above with the confcience 
of being in an ill cauſe. If your Heart be fo great, as 
not to grant the firſt of theſe will ſink the Spirit of a 
Hero, you'll at leaſt be ſo good, as to allow the ſecond 
may. But 1 can tell your Grace, no leſs a Hero than 
my Lord Peterborough, when a Perſon complimented 
bim for never being afraid, made this Anſwer; Sir, 
% ſhew me a danger that I think an imminent and real 
4d one, and I promiſe you I'll be as much afraid as 
s apy of you”, 1 am your Grace's, &. 
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TO and FROM 


EpwarD BLounT, Eſq, 


From the Year 1714 to 1725. 
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LETTER: . 
Mr. Pope to Edward Blount, Eſq; 
Aug. 27, 1714s ; 


Hatever Studies on the one hand, or Amuſe- 
. wi ments on the other, it ſhall be my Fortune 


i fall into, I ſhall be equally incapable of 
LIES) undertook, * tho of weight enough in it» 
ſelf, has had a voluntary increaſe by the inlarging my De- 
fign of the Notes; and the Neceſſity of conſulting a Num- 
ber of Books has carry d me to Oxford: But I fear, thro? 
my Lord Harcourt's and Dr. Clarke's Means, I ſhall be 
more converſant with the Pleaſures and Company of the 
Place, than with the Bogks and Manuſcripts of it. 


I find ſtill more Reaſoh to complain of the Negligence 


of the Geographers in their Maps of old Greece, 'fince I 
look d upon two or. three more noted Names in the pubs 
lick Libraries here, But with all the Care | am capable 


— — — — — — 
* Th: Tiauſlation of Homer's Iiad, £ * 
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borgettin you in any of 'em. The task 1 


: 
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of, I have ſome cauſe to fear the Engraver will prejudice 
me. in a few Situattons. I have been +forc'd ro write to 
him in ſo high a Style, that were my Epiſtle intercepted, 
it would raiſe no ſmall Admiration in an ordinary Man, 


There is ſcatce an Otder in it of leſs Importance, thau to 
temove ch and ſuch Mountains, alter the ooutſe of ſuch 


and ſuch Rivers, place a large City on ſuch a Coaſt, and 
raze another in another Country. I have ſet bounds to 
the Sea, and ſaid co the the Ld. thus far ſhalt thou ad- 
vance, and no further. * In the mean time, I who talk 
and. command at this rate, am in Danger of loſing my 
Horſe, and ſtand in ſome: Fear of a Country-Juſtice, To 
diſarm, me indeed may be but prudential, conſidering what 
Armies 1 have at preſent on Foot, and in my Service: A 
hundred thouſand Grecians ate no contemptible Body; 
for all:chat I can tell, they may be as formidable as four 


thouſand Prieſts; and they ſeem proper Forces to ſend 
againſt thoſe in Barcelona. That Siege deſerves as fine 


a Poem as the Jliad, and the machining part of Poetry 
wauld be the juſter in it, as they ſay the Inhabitants ex- 


pect _ from Heaven; to their Aſſiſtance. May I ven. 


ture to ay who am a Papiſt, and ſay to you who ate a 
Papiſt, that nothing is more aſtoniſhing to me, than 
that People ſo greatly warm'd with a Senſe of Liberty, 
Mould be capable of harbouring ſuch weak Superſtition, 


and that ſo much bravery and fo much folly can inhabit 


the ſame Breaſt, | 


Il could not but take a trip to London on the Death of 


the Queen, mov'd by the common curiofity of Mankind, 
who leave their own buſineſs to be looking upon other 
Mens. I thauk God that as for myſelf, 1 am below all 
the accidents of State- changes by my circumſtances, and 
above them by my Philoſophy. Common Charity of 
Man to Man, and univerſal goud-will to all, ate the 
points I have moſt at Heart; aud 1 am ſure thoſe are 
not to be broken, for the ſake of any Governors, or 
Government. I am willing to hope the beſt, and what I 
more wiſh than my own or any particular Man's ad- 


— 
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This Relates to the Map of ancient Greece, laid down by em 


&utbor in bis Obſervations on the ſecond 11;ad 
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fanetment, is, that this / tutn may pu an end entirely 


to the Diviſions of Whig and Tory, that the: Parties may 
bye each other as little as 1 would either; and that our 
own People may live as quietly as we ſhall certainly let 
theirs; that is to ſay, that want ob power itſelf in us 

nay not be a ſutet prevention of harm, than want of 
will in them. I am ſure, if all Wbjgs and all Tories had 


the Spirit of one Roman Catbolie that 1 know, it would - 


be well for all Roman Catholicks ;; and if all Roman Cas 
tholicks had always had thar Spirit, it had been well fot 
all others; and we had never been charg'd with' ſo 
wicked a Spirit as that of Perſecution, N 

I agree with you in your ſentiments of the State of our 
Nation ſince this change: 1 find myſelf juſt in the ſame 
ſituation of mind you deſcribe as to your own, heartily 
wiſhing the good, that is, the quiet of my Country 
and hoping a totab end of all the unhappy Diviſions 
Makind by Party-Spirit, which at beſt is but the madneſs 
of many for the gain of x ſep. lam, &c. 
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Pon Mr. Blount. 
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and. in the midſt of Diverſions: I think thoſe two things 
neceſſary to a Man who has ſuch undertaking in hand 


as yours. All lovers of Homer are indebted to you for 
2 ſo. much pains about the ſituation of his Hero's 


nedoms ; it will not only be of great uſe with re⸗- 


iſtorians; i are ill undetſtood thro the 


i 
T to his Works, but to all that read any of the Gree 
aps as to the Places they treat of; 


fference of the 


which makes one think one Author contradicts another. 


You ate going to ſet us right ; and tis an advantage 
every Body will gladly. ſee you engroſs the glory of. 
You can draw rules to be free and eaſy, from formal 


Pedanis; and teach Men to be ſhort and pertinent, from. - - 


tedious Commentatots. However, I congratulate you,U 
happy deliverance from ſuch Authors, as you fwith'all- 
your humanity) cannot wiſh alive again to converſe- 


ory 'CETETE-RS to end, fron 


with. Criticks will. quarrel, with you, if you date te- 
leaſe without leave; and Zealots will ſhrug up their 
Froulders at a Man, that pretends to get to Heaven out of 
their- Form, Dreſs, and Diet. I would no more make 
a judgment of an Author's genius from a damning Cris 
tick, than I would: of a, Man's Religion ſrom. an un» 
ſaving Zealot. Lie Mens toad ai ts 
I could take great dvlight ju Afolivg you the new. 
ry of making a Barcelvniad, (if I may venture to coin 

ch a- Word). 1 faiicy you would find a: juſter parallel 
than it. ſcems at firſt fight ;. for the Tyojans too bad a 
great mixture of folly with their bravery :: And I am out 
of Countenance for them when I read the. wiſe reſult of 
their Council, where after a warm debate between An. 
tenor and Paris about reſtoring Helen, Priam ſagely 
r tharthey ſhall 2 ro Supper. And as for the 
reeks, What can equal their ſupetſtition in ſacrificing 
an innocent Lady? . ii 11102411401 vd in 
| - Tantum Religio Potuit, &c. 297 Nur 10 


I have a good opinion of my. politicks, ſince they 
agree with a Man who always thinks ſo juſtly as you. 


I wiſh it were in- our power to perſuade: all the Na- 
tion into as calm and ffeady diſpeſition of mind. 
We have receiv'd the late melancholy News, with. the 
ffual ceremony, of condoling in one breath' for the loſs 
of a [gracious Queen, and in another rejoycing for an 
illuſtrious King. My- views carty me. no farther, than 
to wiſh the peace and welfare of my Country 1 
Morals and Politicks teach me to leave all that to be ad- 
juſted by our Repteſeutatiyes above, and diyine Providence. 
It is much at one to you and me, who fi at the Helm, 
8 ** they will permit us to ſail quietly in the gteat 
ip. Ambition is a vice that is timply mortiſy'd in us 
poor Papiſts; we ought in recompence to cultivate as 
many-virtues in our felves as we can, that we may be 
truly gteat. Among my Ambitions, that of being a 
t Friend is one of the Chief; yet I will corfel 
that 1 have a ſecret pleaſure to have ſome of my de- 
Feendants, know, that their Anceſtor was great with 
Mr, Pope;,, "; A. 1 * am &. 
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'bis Friends welcome. Yon ſhall here worſhip the Eche 
ut your caſe; indeed we are forc'd to do ſo, becauſe we 
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„ LETTER II. 
From Mr. Blount. 


„ B34) o 
| 0 Nov. 17, 1715. 

FT is, an agreement of long date betwetn yon and 
me, that you thould do with my Letters juſt as 
you pleaſed, and anſwer them at your feiſure, ant 
chat is as ſoon as I ſhall think you ought. I have ſo true 
a Taſte of the ſubſtantial .part of your Friendſhip, that 
I wave all Ceremonials; and am ſure to make you as 
many Viſits as I can, and leave you to return them whens 
ever you, pleaſe, aſſuring you they ſhall at all times be 
heartily welcome to me. n e , 
The many Alarms we have from your parts, have an 
effect upon the Genius that reigns-in our Country, which 
is happily turn'd ro preſerve Peace and quiet among us; 
What a diſmal Scene has there open'd in the North? hat 

Ruin have thoſe unfortunate raſh Gentlemen drawn u 
themſelves and their miſerable Followers, and perchange 
upon many others too; who upon no Account would be 
their followers? However, it may look ungenerous to re- 
proach People in diſtreſs: I don't remember you and I never 
uſed to trouble ourſelves about politicks, but when any mate 
ter happen d to fall into our Diſcourſe, we us d to coudemn 
all undertakings that tended towards the diſturbing the 
peace and quiet of our country, as contrary to the noti- 
ons we had of morality and religion, which oblige us 
on no ptetence whatſoever to violate the laws of charity. 
Now many lives have there been loſt in hot blood, and 
how many more are there like to be taken off in cold: 
If the broiſs of the nation affect you, come down to meg 
and _ we are Farmers, you know Eumens made 


can't hear the firſt report, and therefore are obliged to liſt» 
en to the ſecond ; which for ſeeutity ſake, I do not al- 
ways believe neither, n * OW! 

'Tis a gteat many years ſince I fell in love with the 


character of Pomponius Atticus: I long 4 to imitate him 
& little, and have conttiy d hitherto, to be like him en- 
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„ ET E N 0 and from. 
gaged in no party, but to be a faithful friend to ſome in 
both: 1 find myſelf yery well in this 22 
Ave in a certain peace of mind by it, which I am per- 
ſwaded brings a man more content than all perquiſites 
of wild ambition. I with pleaſure join with you in wiſh. 
ng, nay I am not afhamed to ſay, in praying for the 
welfare temporal and eternal of all mankind. How much 


More affectionately then ſhall 1 do ſo for you, 'fincel 


am in a moſt particular mauner, and with all ſincerity 
— b 5 | . mY o Your, CC. 


33 F+f 


"CATER WE 


E 1 Jan. 21. 1715˙16. 

Know of nothing chat will be ſo intereſſing to you at 
1 preſent, as ſome citcumſtances of the laſt act of that 
«eminent-comick.poet, and out Friend, IHycherſy. He had 
often told me, as + doubt not he did all his acquaintance 
that he would marry as ſoon as his life was deſpait'd of: 
Accordingly a few days before his death he underwent 
the ceremony; and join d together thoſe two ſacraments 
arhich wiſe men ſay. ſhould be the laſt we receive : For if 
you obſerve, matrimony is plac d after extreme unction 
40 our Catechiſm, as a kind of hint of the order of time 
in which they are to be taken, The old man then lay 
down, ſatisfy'd in the conſcience of having by this one 
act paid his juſt debts, obliged a Woman who (he was 


told] had merit, and ſhewn an heroick reſentment of 


the ill uſage of his next heir. Some, hundred pounds 
which he had with the Lady, diſcharged thoſe debts; a 
jointure of four hundred a year made her a recompence; 
and the Nephew. he left to comfort himſelf as well as he 
d, with the miſerable remains of a mortgaged eſtate. 

ſaw our friend twice after this was done, leſs peeviſh 
in his fickneſs than he uſed to be in bis health;; neithet 
much afraid of dying, nor (which in him had been more 
likely) much aſhamed of marrying. The evening before 
he — he called his young wife to the bedſide, and 
car neſtly entreated her not to deny him one requeſt, the 
laſt he ſhould make. Upon her aſſutances: of «conſenting 


0 it, he told her, ©, My dear, it-is only this, thar you 


will neter marry an old Man again!; I cannot help 
Lg Temark. 
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cemarking that ſickneſs; - which often deſtroys both wit 
aud w ildom, yet ſeldom has power to remove that talent 
which we call humour: Mr. Hycbherley ſhew d his, even 
in this laſt compliment; tho! I think bis requeſt a little 
hard, for why ſhould he bar her from doubling her 
Jointure on the ſame eaſy terms? 

So trivial as theſe circumſtances are, I ſhould not be 
diſpleas'd my ſelf to know ſuch: trifles, ben they con- 
cern or characteriſe any eminent perſon. The wiſeſt aud 
wittieſt of Men are ſeldom wiſer or wittier than others 
intheſe ſober moments: At leaſt, our Friend ended much 
in the character he had lived in: and Horace's rule for a 


play, may as well be apply d to him as a play- right. 


Servetur ad imum 


Qualis ab incepto proceſſerit, & ſibi conſtet. | 
esl Ktn Ne 203; arou2) Jam, 8c. | 
| e en I e 
I Am juſt return'd from the Country, whither Mr. 
I Rowe accompanied me, and paſs d a week in the 


% * 


ce 


Foreſt, I need not tell you how much a man of his 


turn entertain d me; but I maſt acquaint you there is a 
vivacity and gaicty of diſpoſition almoſt peculiar to him, 
which makes it impoſſible to part from him without that 
uneaſinels which generally ſuccceds all out pleaſures. T 
have been juſt taking a ſolicary walk by moon-ſhine, full 
of reflections on the tranſitory nature of all human deligbts, 
and giving my thoughts a looſe in the contemplation of 
thoſe ſatisfactions which probably we may hereafter taſte 
in the company of ſeparate ſpirits, when we ſhall range 
the walks - and perhaps gaze on this world at as vaſt 
a. diſtance as we now do on thoſe worlds. The pleaſures 
we are to enjoy in that converſation muſt undoubtedly be 
of a nohlet kind, and (not unlikely] may proceed from 


the diſcoveries each ſhall communicate to another, of God 


and of Nature; for the happineſs of minds can ſurely be 
nothing but knowledge. NO RY | 
The higheſt gratification we receive here from company 

ch a: the beſt is but @ fluttering unquiet 


———_ 


- 


as I ET TE RS to % om 


motion, that beats about the breaſt for a few moments 
and after leaves it void and empty. Keeping good com- 


pany, exeu the beſt, is but a lets ſhameful art of loſing 
time. What we here call ſcience and ſtudy, ate little 
better: the greatet uumber of arts to which we apply our 
ſelves are meer groping in the dark; and even the ſeatch 


ef our moſt important concerns in a future being, is but 


a needleſs, anxious, and uncertain haſte to be knowing, 
| ſooner than we can, what without all this ſollicitude we 
mall know a liitle later. We are but: curious imperti- 
nents in the caſe of Futurity. Tis not our buſineſs to be 


gueſſing what the ſtate of fouls 4hall be, but to be doing. 


what may make our own ſtate 5 we cannot be 
knowing, but we can be virtuous. 
If this be my notion of a gieat part of that high ci. 


_ ence, Divinity, you will be ſo civil as to imagine I lay | 


no mighty ſtreſs upon the reſt. Even of my darling 
Poerry I really make no other uſe, than Horles of the 
Bells chat jingle about their Ears (tho now and then 
they toſs their Heads as if they were proud of em) only 
to jogg on a little more merrily. . Er Te 

Your obſervation on the narrow conceptions of Many 


kind in the point of Friendſhip, confirm me in what 


I was ſo fortunate as at my firſt knowledge of you to 


hope, and fince ſo-amply to experience. Let me take 


ſo much decent pride and dignity upon me, as to tell you, 
that but fox opinions like thele which J diſcover'd in 


your mind, I had never made the trial 1 have done; 
which has ſucceeded ſo much to mine, and 1 believe 


not leſs to your ſatisfaction; for if I know you right, 
your plaaſure is greater in obliging me, than 1 can 


you. 


ks. Your remark, that the vatiety of Opinions in Poli- 
ticks or Religion is often rather à gratification, than 
an objection, io People who have ſenſe enough to con- 


ſider the beautiful order of nature in her variations j makes 


me think you bave not conſtrued Joannes Secundus 


wrong,” ite Verſe which precedes that which you 
quote? Bene nota Fides, as I take it, does no way fig- 
vify the Roman Catholic Religion, tho' Secundus was of 
Ir. 1 think it was a generous thought, — 
1372 054% | flow 


feel on my part, fill it falls in my power to oblige 
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fow'd from an exalted mind, chat it was not improba- 
dle bur God might be delighted 'wigh the various methods 
of worſhipping him, which divided the whole World. 
Jam pretty fare you aud 1 ſhould no more make good. 
Inquifitors to the modern tyrants in faith, than we could 
have been qualify'd. fot Licłors to Proeruſtes when he 
converted refractory Members with the rack. In a word, 
Ican only repeat to you what I think I have formerly 
faid ; that J as little fear God will damn a Man who has 
Charity, as I hope that any Prieſt can ſave him without 

it. | 2 | Ian, &c. 


LET TER Vi. 


ne March 26, 1715-16. 
1 Find that a real concern is not only a hindranee to 
& (peaking, but to writing too; the more time we give 
our lelves to think over one's own ot a Friend's unhap- 
pineſs, the more unable we grow to expreſs the grief 
that proceeds from it. It is as natural to delay a Letter, 
at ſuch a Seaſon as this, as to retard a melancholly viſit 
to a Perſon one cannot relieve. One is aſhamed in that 
eircumſtance, to pretend to entertain People with triflivg, 
inſignificant affectations of ſorrow on the one hand, ot 
unreaſonable and forced gayeties on the other, Iis a 
kiud of profanation of things ſacred, to treat ſo ſolemn 
a matter as a generous voluntary ſuffering, with com- 
— or heroic gallantries. Such a mind as your's 
s no need of being ſpirited up into honour, or like 
a weak Woman, praiſcd into an opinion of its oun 
Virtue. Tis enough to do and ſuffer what we ought; aud 
Men ſhould know, that the noble power of ſuffering 
bravely is as fat above that of enterprizing greatly, as an 
unblemiſh'd conſcience and inflexible reſolution are above 
an accidental flow of Spirits, or a ſudden tide of Bloods 
If the whole religious buſineſs of mankind be included 
in refiguation to out Maker, and charity to our fellow- 
Creatures! there are now ſome People who give us as 
ood an. opportunity of practiſing the one, as themſelves 
have given an inſtance of the violation of the other, 
Whoever is really brave, has always this comfort when he 
is oppreſt, | that * bimſelf to be ä e 
* 2 0. e 
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30 LETTERS to ew from 
thoſe who injure him: fot the gteateſt power on ' Earth 
can no ſooner do him that injury, but the brave Man 
can make himſelf greater by forgiving it.. —_= 
If it were generous to ſeek for alleviating conſclationg 
in a calamity of ſo much glory, one might ſay that to 
be ruin d chus in the grols, with a whole People, is but 
like periſhing in the general conflagration, where nothing 
We can value is left behind us. Wc"! 592 H 9 55 
Methinks the: moſt | heroic. thing we are left capable 
of doing, is to eudeavour to lighten each other's Load, 
and (oppreſt as we are) to ſuccour ſuch as are yet more 
oppteſt. If there are tov many who cannot be aſſiſted 
bur by what we. cannot give, out Money ; there are 
yet others who may be relieved by our Counſel, by our 
Countenance, © and even by our Chearfulneſs. The 
Misfortunes of private Families, the miſunderſtanding 
of People whom. diſtreſſes make ſuſpicious, the coll. 
neſſes of Relations whom change of Religion-may dif. 
Unite, or the neceſſities of halt-ruin'd Eſtates: render un- 
kind to each other; theſe at leaſt may be ſoften'd in 
ſome degree, by a general well-manag'd humanity among 
ourſelves; if all thoſe who have your principles of be- 
lief, had alſo your ſenſe and conduct. But indeed moſt 
of em have given lamentable proofs of the contrary; and 
tis to be apprehended that they who want Senſe, ate 
only religious thro' Weakneſs, and good - natur'd thro 
Shame. Theſe are narrou- minded creatures that never 
deal in eſſentials, their faith never looks beyond ceremo- 
nials, nor their chatity beyond relations. As poor as 
I am, I would gladly relieve any diſtteſſed, conſcientious 
French Refugee ar this inſtant; what muſt my concern 
then be, when I perceive fo many anxieties now tearing 
thoſe Hearts, which I have deſired a place in, and clouds 
of melancholy riſing on thoſe faces, which 1 have lon 
look d upon with affection ? 1 begin already to feel bot 
what ſome apprehend, and what others are yet too ſtupid 
ro apprehend. I grieve with the old, for ſo many addi- 
tional inconveniencies and chagrins, more than their ſmall 
remain of Life ſcem'd deſtin'd to undergo; and with 
the young, for ſo many of thoſe gayeties and pleaſures 
{che portion of Youth) which they will by this means be de- 
priv'd of, This brings into my mind one ot other of qo 
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[ove beſt, and among them them the Widow aùd Fa- 
therleſs, late of As I am certain yo People living 
had an earlier and truer ſenſe of others misfortunes, or 
a more generous reſignation as to what might be their 
own, ſo I carneſtly with that whatever part they muſt 
bear, may be render'd as ſupportable to them, as it is 
in the power of any Friend to make ir. | | 

But 1 know you have preyented me in this thought, 
as you always will in any thing that's good, or gene- 
tous: I find by a Letter of your Lady's (which 1 have 
ſeen) that their eaſe and tranquillity is part of your care. 
believe there's ſome fatality in it, that you ſhould: 
always, from time to time, be doing thoſe particular 
things that make me cnamour'd of you. 

I write this from Windſor-Fore/#, of which I am 
come to take my laſt Look. We here, bid our Neigh- 
bours adieu, much as thoſe who go to be hang'd do 
their fellow-priſoners, who are condemn'd to follow 
them a few Weeks after. I parted from honeſt Mr. 
D * with tenderneſs; and from old Sir William Trum- 
bull as from a venerable Prophet, foretelling with lifted, 
hands the miſcries to come, from which he is juſt going 
to be remoy'd himſelf. | | 


Perhaps, now I have learnt ſo far as, +10 
Nos dulcia linguimus ar va, | 
My next leſſon may be 
Nos Patriam fugimus —— Oo ? 


Let that, and all elſe be as Heaven pleaſes! J bave 
8 jaſt enough to keep me a Man of honour. 

lieve you and 1 ſhall never be atham'd of each other. 
I know I wiſh my Country well, and if it undges me, 
it ſhall not make me with it other wiſe. * 


LEI TER YH» 


From Mr, Blount. 
| "oy March 24, 1715-16. 
* OUR Letters give me a gleam of ſatisfaction, in 


the midſt of a very dark and cloudy fituation of 
Thoughts, which it would be more than human —_ 
i | * 


=> —— 
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excmpt from at this time, when our homes muſt ef. 
ther to be leſt, os be made too narrow for us to turn in, 
Poetically ſpeaking, I ſhould lament the loſs Vindſur- 
foreſt and you ſaſtain, of each other, but that methinks 
one can't ſay you are parted, becauſe you will live by 


and in one another, while Verſe is Verſe. * This con- 


ſideration hardens me in my opinion rather to congratu⸗ 
late you, ſince you have the pleaſure of the proſpect 
Whenever you take it from your Shelf, ayd at the (ame 
time the ſolid caſh you ſold it for, of which Virgil in 
his exile knew nothing in thoſe Days, and which will 
make every place cafy to you. I for my part am not 
ſo happy ; my parva ruræ ate faſten d to me, ſo that I 
can't exchange them as you have, for more portable 
means of ſubſiſtence ; and yer I hope to 2 enough 
to make the Patriam fugimur fapportabl 
awhat I am reſolved on, with my Penatez. If therefore 
you ask me to whom you ſhall complain? I willexhorr 
you to leave lazineſs, and the Elms of St. James s Park, 
and choofe to join the other two propoſals in one, 
fafety and friendthip, (the leaſt of which is a good Mo- 
tive for moſt things, as the other is for almoſt every 
thing) and go with me where War will nor reach us; 
nor pakry Conſtables ſummon us to Veſtries. | 
The future Epiſtle you flatter me with, will find me 
ſtill here, and I think I may be here a Month longer. 


Whenever I go from hence, one of the few reaſons to 


make me regret my home will be that 1 ſhall not have 
the pleaſure of ſaying to you . 


Hic tamen hanc mecum poteris requieſcere noftem, _ 


which would have render'd this place more agreeable; 

than ever it elſe could be to me; for I proteſt it is 

with the utmoſt fincerity that I affure you J am entirely, 
Dear Sir, Yours, &c. 


LETTER vin. 
e Rü June 21, 1716. 
T* a regard both to publick and private Affaits may 
I plead a lawful excuſe in behalf of a negligent Cortel- 
pondeur,” 1 haye' really a very good title to it. . 
| 120 [x y 
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el. y whether tis a felicity or unhappineſs, that I am ob- 
liged at this time to give up my whole application to 


in. 
(of Homer; when without that employment, my thoughts 
nks muſt turn upon what is leſs agrecable, the violence, mad- 
by: tiels and reſentment of modern War-makers, * which ate 
on- likely to prove (o ſome People at leaſt) more fatal, 
ts than the ſame qualities in Achilles did to his unfortunate 
ect Country men. | TR 
me Tho' the change of my ſcene of life, from Windſor 
in Foreſt to the ſide of the Thames, be one of the grand 
vill Era of my days, and may be called a notable periad 
not in ſo inconſiderable a hiſtory ;, yet you can ſcarce imagine 
tl any hero paſſing from: one ſtage of life to another, with 
ble ſo much tranquillity, ſo eaſy a tranſition, and fo laudable 
gh a behaviour. I am become ſo truly a citizen of the world 
Tis (according to Plato's N A that I look with equal 
ote indifference on what I have loſt, and on what I have 
ore = The times and amuſements paſt are not more 
tk, ke a dream to me, than thoſe which are preſent : I lis 
ne; in a refreſhing kind of inaCtion, and hive one comfort 
lo- at leaſt from obſcurity, that the darkneſs helps me to 
Ty ſleep the better, I now and then reflect upon the enjoy- 
US; ment of my Friends, whom I fancy I remember much 
as ſeparate fpirits do us, at tender intervals, neither in- 
me terrupting their own employ ments, nor altogether carcleſs 
er. of ours, — in general conſtantly wiſhing us well, and 
to hoping to have us one day in their company. | 


To grow indifferent to the world is to grow philoſo» 
phical, or religious (v hich· ſoever of thoſe turns we chance 
io take) and indeed the world is ſuch a thing, as one that 
thinks pretty much, muſt either laugh at, -or be angry 
with: but if we laugh at it, they ſay we ate ptond; and 
if we are angry with it, they ſay we are ill-natur'd. | So 
the moſt politick way is to ſeem always better pleas'd 
than one can be, greater admirers, greater lovers, and in 
ſhort greater fools, than we really are: ſo ſhall” we live - 
comfortably with our families, quietly wich. our neigh- 
bours, fayour'd by our maſters, and happy with. our 
miſtreſſes. I have filled my paper, aud ſo adieu. 


! _ _— 4 44 
10 + ® This was written in the Vear of the affair of Pr nn. 
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„LETTER IX. | 

Or ER 1221 Soßpt. 8; 1717. 
J Think your leaving England was like a good man's 
leaving the world, with the bleſſed conſcience of bay. 
ing acted well in it: and I hope you have received your 
reward, in being happy where you are. I believe, in the 
religious country you inhabit, you'll be better pleas'd to 
find I conſider you in this light, than if I compared you 
to thoſe Greeks and Romans, whoſe conſtancy in ſuffer- 


PR 
> - 
v 


ing pain, and whole reſolution in purſuit of a generous 
end, you would rather imitate than boaſt of. 


But J had a melancholly hint the other day, as if you 


were yet a martyr to the fatigue your virtue made you 


undergo on this ſide the Water. I beg if your health be 


| Teſtor'd to you, not to deny me the joy of knowing it. 


Your, endeayours of ſervice and good advice to-the poor 
Papiſts, put me in mind of Noah's preaching Forty years 
to thoſe Folks that were to be drowned at laſt. At the 
worſt J heartily with your Ark may find an Ararat, and 
the Wife and Family, (the hopes of the good patriarch ) 
land ſafely after the deluge, upon the ſhore of Tozneſs. 

If I durſt mix prophane with ſacred: hiſtory, I would 
cheat you with the old tale of Brutus the wandering 
Trojan, who found on that very coaſt the happy end 


of his peregrinations and adventures. 


I have very lately read Jeffery of Monmouth (to whom 
your Cornwal is not a little beholden) in the tranſlation 
of a Clergyman in my neighbourhood. The poor man 
is highly concerned to vindicate Feffery's veracity as an 
hiſtorian; and told me he was perfectly aſtoniſhed, we 
of the Roman communion could doubr of the legends of 
his Giants, while we believ'd thoſe of our Saints? 1 am 
forced to make a fair compoſition with him; and, by 


F. erediting ſome of the wonders: of Corineus and Gogma- 
geg, have brought him fo fat already, that he ſpeaks 


reſpectfully of St. Chriſtopher's carrying Chriſt, and 


the reſuſcitation of St. Nicholas Tolentine's chickens. Thus 


we proceed apace in converting each other from all man- 


der of in fidelity. 
9 * Aan 


EDPWA ADO BIO , By: 2 


Aas and Hector are no more compared to Corinaut 


and Arthur, than the Guelpbs and Ghibellines were to- 
the Mohocks of ever dreadful memory. This amazing 
writer has made me lay aſide Homer for a week, a 
when I take him up again, I ſhall be very well prepared 
to tranſlate, with belief and reverence, the Speech ot 
Achilles's Horſe. { HY YO TRIS - 

You'll excuſe all this trifling, or any thing elſe which 
pievents a ſheer full of compliment: and believe there is 
nothing more true (even more true than any thing in- 
Jeffery is falſe] than that I have a conſtant affection for: 
you, and am, &c. f 

P. S. I know you will take part in rejoycing for the 
victory: of Prince Eugene over the Turks, in the zeal you- 
bear to the Chriſtian: intereſt, tho your Couſin of O- 
ford (which whom þ dined yeſterday )-ſays there is no- 
other difference in the Chriſtians beating the Turks, ox 
the Turks beating the Chriſtians, than whether the En- 
goror hall firſt declare war againſt Spain, ot Spain det- 
glare it againſt the Emperor. en WOT" TI0 
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T NE queſtion you propoſed to me is what at 'pre-- 
ſent 1 am the moſt unfit man in the world to an- 
ſwer, by my loſs of one of the beſt of Fathers! 12 

He had liv'd in ſuch a courſe of Temperance as was- 
enough to make the longeſt life agreeable to him, and in 
ſuch à courſe of Piety as fuffic'd ro make the moſt ſudden. 
death ſo alſo. Sudden indeed it was: However, I hearti- 
ly beg of God to give me ſuch an one, provided I can 
lead ſuch a life. I leave him to the mercy of God, and 
to the piety of a religion that extends beyond the grave : 
Si 20 500 ea cura, &c. * „0 80 


* 
1 4 
„ Q 
| 


- He has left me to the tickliſh management of ſo nat- 
row a Fortune, that any one falſe ſtep would be fatal. My 
Mother is in that diſpitited ſtare of reſignation, which is 
the effect of long life, and the loſs of What is dear to us. 
We are really each of us in want of a Friend, of ſuch an 
humane turn as yourſelf, to make almoſt, auy thing e 
© to us. 1-fcel-your abſence more than ever, ar 
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ſame time I can leſs expreſs my regards to you that ever 
and ſhall make this, which is the moſt ſincere letter 1 
ever writ to you, the ſhorteſt and fainteſt perhaps of any 
vou have receiv d. Tis enough if you reflect, that bare. 
I to remember any perſon when one's mind is taken 
with a ſenſible ſorrow, is a great degree of Friendſhip, 
I can ſay no more but that 1 love you, and all that ate 
yours; and that I with it may be very long before any 
of yours {hall feel for you what I low (ied e my 
LETTER XI. 
1+.  Rentcomb in Glouceſterſhire, Oct. 3. 1721. 
-J/ OUR kind leiter has overtaken me here; for 1 have 
been in and about this country. ever fince your de- 
parture. I am well pleas d to date this from a place ſo 
well known to Mrs. Blount, where I write as if I were 
dictated by her anceſtors, whoſe faces are all upon me, 
I fear none ſo much as Sir. Chriſtopher Guiſe, who be- 
ivg in his ſhirt, ſeems as ready to combat me, as her 
. own Sir Fobn was do demoliſh Duke: Lancaſtere. I date 
fay your Lady will recolle& his figure. I look d upon 
the manſion,' walls, terraces, the plantations, and lope 
which nature has made to commayd, a variety of yallics 
and tiſing woods, with a veneration mixt with a plea» 
ſure, that repreſented her to me in-thoſe puerile amuſements 
which engaged her ſo many years ago in this place. I 
fancy d 1 ſaw her ſober over a ſampler, or gay over 2 
| Jointed baby. I dare ſay ſhe did one thing more, even in 
thoſe carly times; remember d her Creator in the days 
E > id ot ts oor £59 Toft 4 
qu deſcribe ſo well your hermitical ſtate of life, that 
none of the ancient anchorites could go beyond you, for 
a cave in a rock, with a fine ſpring, ot any of the accom- 
modations that befit a ſolitary. Only I don't remember 
to have read, that any of thoſe. venerable and wor { perſo- 
nages took with them a lady, and begat ſons and daugh- 


ters. Vou muſt modeſtly be content to be accounted a pa- 


triarch. But were you a little younger, I ſhould rather 
tank you with Sir Amadis, and his fellows. If piety 
be fo lomantick, I ball turn hermit in goed raped, 


— 


Se r 
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for I ſee one may go ſo far as to be poetical, and hope to 
fre one's ſoul at the ſame time. I really wiſh myſelf 
ſomething more, that is, 4 prophet; for I wiſh 1 were 
as Habakkuk,” to be taken by the hair of the head, and 
viſit Daniel in his den. You are very obliging in ſaying 
| have now a whole family upon my hands to whom to 
diſcharge chk part of a ſtiend: I aſſure you I like em 
all ſo well, that I. will never quit my hereditary right to 
them; you have made me. yours, and conſequently them 
mine. I ſtill ſee them walkiug on my green at Twicken 
ham, and gratefully remember, not only their green gowns, 
but the inſtructions they gave me how to ſlide down and 
trip up the ſteepeſt ſlopes of my mount. 

Pray think of me ſometimes, as I ſhall often of you; 
aud know mg for what I am, that is, Your, &c. 
LET TRIM} | Pi 
4 2 . £33 S. - | O4. 21, 1721. 2 
Y.9 UR very kind and obliging manner of enqui- 

1 ting after me, among the firſt concerns of Life 
at your reſuſcitation, ſhould have been ſooner anſwerd 
4 acknowledp'd. I fincerely tejoice at your recovery 
from an Hlneſs which gave me lels pain than it did you, 
only from my ignorance of it. I thould have elſe e. 
ſeriouſly and deeply afflicted, in the thought of your 
danger by a Fever. | think it a fine aud natural thought, 
which 1 lately read in a letter of Montaigne publith'd' 
by P. Coſte, giving an account of the laſt words of an 
intimate Friend ot his: Adieu my Friend! the pain 
„ feel will ſoon be over, but 1 prieve for that you 
* are to feel, which is to laſt you for Life. | 

I join with your Family in giving God thanks for 
lending us a worthy Man ſomewhat longer. The com- 
fotts yon reecive from their attendance, put me in mind 
of what old Fletcher. of Saltoun ſaid one Day to me. 
% Alas; I have nothing to do but to dye; I am a poor 
„ individual; no Creature to wiſh, or to fear, for my 
Life or Death: Tis the ouly reaſon I have to repent 
being a ſingle Man; now I grow Old, I am like a 
* Tree withodt prop, and without young Trees to grow 


** round me, for company ang defence. 
1 : 


I hope 


= P To Ween II me oe en OE FI Go nn es ue « — — 
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I hope the Gout will ſoon go after the Fever, and all 

£vil things remove far from you, But pray tell me, whey 
will ycu move towards us? if you had aw interval to 
hither, 1 care not what fixes you afterwards, except Ne 

»Gout, Pray come, and never ſtir from us again. Do 

away your dirty Acres, caſt em to dirty Pe 4 ſuch as 

an che Scripture Phraſe poſſeſs the Land: Shake off your 
Earth like the noble animal in Milton, 

The tawny Lyon, pawing to get fre: 

His Dar arty; be ſprings 25 broke from bonds, ' 

| And rampant ſhakes his brinded main : The Ounce, 
The Lard, and the Tyger, as the Mole | 
Niſing, the crumbled Earth above them threw 


In billocks! 


But I believe Milton never thought theſe fine Verſes 
of his ſhould be apply'd to a Man ſelling a parcel of 
dirty Acres; tho' in the main 1:think it may have ſome 
:teſemblance; - For God knows this little ſpace of Ground 
mnouri ſhes, buries, and conſines us, as that of Eden did 
thoſe Creatures, till we can ſhake it looſe, at kaſt-in 
Our affections and deſi res. 

Believe, dear Sir, I truly love and value you; let 
Mrs. Blonut know that ſhe is in the liſt of my Memen- 
40 Domine s famulorum famularumgue's, &c. My poor 
Mother is far from well, declining; and 1 am watching 
Over her, as we watch an expizing Taper, that even 
when it looks btighteſt, waſtes faſteſt. I am (as you 
will ſee from the whole Air of this Letter) not in tho 
gayeſt nor eaſieſt humour, but always with ſincerity, 

1 23 Pry 094 Tour, &c. 


: 04.9 Td 162. K 2 * 
RN „ LETTER. Af. 


* 


enn 5 2342495 1 n 8 f | | 
Ein ai NL WIRD id: 9; June 27, 1723» 
R ape may truly do me the Juſtice to thiuk no Man 

is more your ſincere Well wiſher than myſelf, or 
more the ſincere Well · wiſher of your w hole Family; with 
all which, I cannot deny but 1 have a mixtute of Envy to 
you all, for loving one another ſo well; and for enjoy- 
ing the Sweets of that Life, which can only be taſted by 
People of good Will. en 

ell | They 
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They from all Shades the. darkneſs can exclude, 
And from à deſart baniſh ſolitude, 


Torbay is a'Paradiſe, and a Stotm is but an amnſe- 
ment to ſuch People. If you drink Tea upon 2 Pro. 
montory that over-hangs the Sea, it is pteferable to 
to an Aſſembly; and the whiſtling of the Wind better 
Muſick to contented and loving minds, than the Opera 
to the ſpleenful, ambitious, diſeas d, diſtaſted, and diſ- 
tracted fouls which this World affords; nay, this World 
affords no other. Happy they | who are baniſh'd from 
us : But happier they, who can batiſh themſelves; ot 
more properly baniſh the World from them! r 

| 1. Alas! I live at Twickenham! © 

I take. that Period to be very ſublime, and to include 
more than a hundred Sentences that might be writ to 
expreſs Diſttaction, Hurry, Multiplication of nothings, 
aud all the fatiguing perpetual:Buſineſs of having no Bu- 
ſineſs to do. You'll wonder I reckon traicflating the 
Oayſſey as nothing? But whenever I think ſeriouſſy (and 
-of Jaze I; have met with ſo many Occaſiuns of thinking 
ſeriouſiy, that 1 begin never to think otherwiſe) I can- 
not but think theſe things very idle; as idle as if a beaſt 
of burden ſhou'd go on jingling bis bells, without bear- 
ing auy thing valuable about him, or ever ſerving his 
Maſter. Mes | | IE . i 8 
Life's vain Amuſements, amidſt which ave duell? 
Not weigh'd, or underſtood, by the grim God of Hell! 
ſaid a Heathen, Poet; as he is tranſlated by a: Chriſtian 
Biſhop, who has firſt by his Exhortations, and ſince by his 
Example, taught me to think as becomes a reaſonable Crea- 
ture. —- But he is gone! 235 he). 

\ I temember-I- promis d to write to you, as ſoon as 1 
ſhould. hear you were got home. | You muſt look on this 
as the firſt-Day I've been myſelf, and paſs over the mad 
interval un · imputed to me. How punctual a Correſ- 
pondent I. ſhall hencefor ward be able or not able to be, 
God knows: But he knows. I ſhall evet be a unctualand 
grateful Friend, and all the good Wiſhes of ſuch an One 


will eycr auend you. „ e e e 08. 
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"OP Tick am, June 2, 1725. 
* OU ſhew yourſelf a Man and a Friend in thoſe Gueſ- 
4. ſes and Suppoſitions you make at the poſſible Rea. 
ſons of my Silence; eyery one of which is a true One. 
As to forgetfulneſs of you or yours, I aflure you the pro. 
miſcuous Converſations. of the Town. ſerve only to put 
me in mind of better, and more quiet, to be had in acor- 
ner of the World (undiſturb'd, innocent, ſerene, and ſenſi- 
ble) with ſuch as you. Let no Acceſs of any Diſtruſt 
make you think of me differently in a cloudy Day from 
what you do in the moſt ſun-ſhiny weather. Let the 
young Ladies be aſſured I make nothing new in my Gar- 
dens wi:hont wiſhing to ſee the Print of their fairy ſteps 
in every part of em. I have put the. laſt hand to my 
Works of this kind, in happily finiſhing the ſubterra- 
neous way and grotto: I there found a Spring of the clear · 
eſt Water, which falls in a perpetual Rill, tbat ccho's 
thro' the cavern Day and Night. From the River Thames, 
pon ſee thro' my arch up awvalk of the Wilderneſs, to a 

ind of open Temple, wholly compos'd of ſhells in the 
ruſtic manner ; and from that Diſtance under the Tem- 
ple you look down thro' a ſloping Arcade of Trees, and 
lee the Sails on the River paſling ſuddenly, and vaniſhing 
as thro' a perſpeQtive Glaſs. When you ſhut the Doors 
of this Grotto, it becomes on the inſtant, from a lumi- 
naus Room, a Camera obſcura; on the Walls of which 
all the Objects of the River, Hills, Woods, and Boats, 


are forming a moving Picture in their viſible Radiations: 


And when you have a mind to light it up, it affords you 
a very different Scene; it is fivithed with Shells inter- 

ſperſed with pieces of Looking-glaſs in angular Forms; 
and in the cieling is a Star of the ſame material, at which 
when a Lamp (of an otbiculat Figure of thin Alabaſter) is 
hung in the middle, a thouſand pointed rays glitter and 
are teflected over the Place. I here are connected to this 
Grotto by a narrower Paſſage, two Porches, one towards 
the River, of Smooth · ſtones ſull of Light, and open; the 


other toward the Garden ſhadow'd wich Trees, rough 
wich Shells, Flints, and Iren- ore. The bottom is oy 
* 3 * 
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with ſimple Pebble, as is alſo the adjoining Walk up the 
Wilderneſs to the Temple, in the natural taſte, agreeing 
not ill with the Rttle dripping murmur, and the aquatie 
Idea of the whole Place. It wants nothing to compleat it 
but a good Statue with an Inſcription, like that beautiful 
antique one which you know 1 am ſo foud of 
Hujus Nympba loci, ſacri cuſtodia fontis 
Dormio, dum blande ſentio murmur aque. | 
Parce meum, quiſquis tangis cava marmora, ſomnum 
Rumpere, ſeu bibas, five lavere, tace. 0 


Nymph of the grot, theſe ſacred ſprings I. keep, 


Aud to the murmur of theſe waters ſleep ;- 


Ah ſpare my ſlumbers, gently tread the cave! 
And drink in filence, or in {Hence lave! 


You'll think I haye been very poetical in this Deſcrip® 


tion, but it is pry near the Truth, I wiſh you were 


here to bear teſtimony how little it owes to Art, either the 


Place urſelb, or the image I give of it. F am, &e. 
LETTER XY. 


| 1 Sept. 13, 171. 
Should be aſham'd to own the receipt of a very kind 
Letter from yon, two whole Months from the date 
of this; if I were not more aſham'd to tell a lye or to 
make an Excuſe, which is worſe than a lye, (for _ 
built upon ſome probable Circamſtance, it makes ule 
a Degree of Fruth to falſify with, and is a lye guarded.) 
Your Letter has been in my pocket in conſtant wearing, 
till that, and the pocket, 41 the ſuit, are worn out; by 
which means I have read it forty times, and I find by 
ſo doing that I have not enough conſider'd and reflected 
upon many others you have obliged me with; for true 
Enendſhip, as- they ſay of good writing, will bear re- 
viewing a thouſand times, and ſtill diſcover new Beauties. 
I have bad a Fever, a ſhort one, but a violent: Il am 
now well: So it ſhall take up no mote of this Paper. 
I begin now to expect you in Town to make the Winter 
to come more tolerable to us both. The Summer is a 
kind of Heaven, when we wander in a paradiſical Scene 
among Groyes and —_— 3 but at this Seaſon, we = 
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like our poor firſt Parents; turn d oui of that agreeable tho 
folitary Ute, and fore d. to look about for more People to 
25 to beat out Labouts, to get into warmer Houſes, and 
ye together in Cities. 
*. hope you are long fince perfectiy reſtor d, and tiſen 


om your gout, happy in the Delights of a contented Fa. 


mily, ſmiling. at ſtorms, laughing at Greatneſs, mer: 
over a Chriſtmas fire, and exerciſing all the Functions of 
an old. Patriarch in F and Hoſpitality. I will not 
tell Mts. B * what 1 think ſhe is doing; for I conclude 
it is het Opinion, that he only ought to know it for whom 
it is done: And ſhe will allow herſelf to be far enough 
advancd above a fine Lady, not to deſite to fhine before, 
Men. 9 800 Sb, 

Your Daughters perhaps may have ſome other thoughts, 
which even their: Mother muſt excuſe them for, becauſe 
ſhe is a Mother. I will not howeyer ſuppoſe theſe thoughts 
get the better of their Devotions, but rather excite em aud 
aſſiſt the warmth of them; whiletheir Prayer may be, that 
they may raiſe up and breed as irreproachable a young Fa- 
mily as their Parents haveflone. '1waword, I fancy you all 
well, eaſy, and happy, juſt as I wiſh you; ad next to 


That, 1 wiſh youall with me. 


Next to God, is a good Man: Next in Dignity; aud dert 


in value. Minuiſti eum paulo minus ab Angelis If there. 


fore I wiſh well to the good and the deſetving. and deſire 
they only ſhould be my Companions and Correſpondents, 
J muſt very ſoon and very much think of you. I want your 
Company and your Example. Pray make baſte to town, 
{ſo as not again to qeave us: Diſcharge the load oſ Earth 
that lies on you, like one of the Mountains under which 
the Poets ſay the giants (the Men of the Earth) ate whelm« 
ed: Leave Earth 10 the. ſons of Earth. our Converſati- 


en is in Heaven, Which that it may be accompliſh'd in 


us all, is the Prayer of him who maketh this fhort Ser- 
mon; value (to you] Three pence. Adieu. | 


—__—— 


1 Ms, Bloust died in Londen the following Year 1726, 
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A 1 
'To the Honourable Robett Digby. TS, 5 


June 2, 1717. 

5 Had pleas d myſelf ſooner in writing to you 
WP. but that 1 have been your Succeſſor in a fir 
Nr 5 
1 of Sickneſs, and am not yet ſo much reco- 
0. _, k . | 7 ſi 
ve vered, but that 1 have Thoughts of uſing your 
SES * Phyſicians. They ate as grave Perſons 
as any of the ripe (Forma (like the Antien's) carry their 
own Medicaments about with them. Bur indeed the Mo- 
derns ate ſuch Lovers of Raillery, that nothing is grave 
enough to eſcape them. Let em laugh, but people will 
ſtill have their Opinions: As they think our Doctors Al- 
ſes to them, we'll think them Aſſes to our Doctors. 

I am glad you ate fo much in a better ſtate of Health, 
as: to allow me to jeſt about it. My concern, when I heard 
of your Danger, was ſo very ſerious, that 1 almoſt rake 


= it ill Dr. Evans ſhould tell you of it, ot you mention it. 
| - ww, 11 624 
| "S's I tell 
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- forted, and reflect, tha: you'll make the better Buſto for it. 


with ſending me your own Books, but to make your ac» 


rence between their Gorboduc and this, as between Queen 


ds be always 


234+ LETTERS to ind from 

I tell you fairly, if you and a few: more ſych- People wert 
to leave the World, I would not give fix-pence to ſtay 
In it, ” 

I am not ſo much concern'd as to the point whether 
you are to live fat or lean: Moſt Men of Wit or Honeſty 
axe uſually decteed to live very lean, fo J am inclined to 
the opinion that 'tis detreed you ſhall; however be com- 


ng wo, ns 


'Tis ſomething particular in you, not to be ſatisfied 


quzigrance continue the frolick. Mr. barton forc't me 
5 Gorboduc, which has ſince done me great. Credit 
with ſeveral People, as it has done Dryden and Olabam 
ſome Diſ· kindneſs, in ſhewing there is as much Diffe- 
Anne, and King George. It is truly a Scandal, that Men 
ſhould write with Contempt of a piece which they never 
once ſaw, as thoſe two Poets did, who were ignotant 
even of the Sex, as well as Senſe, of Gorboduc, 

Adieu! J am going to forget you: This Minute you 
took up all my ind ; the next 1 ſhall think of nothing 
dut the Reconciliation with Agamemnon, and the Reco- 
very of Briſeis. 1 ſhall be Achilles's humble Servant 
Theſe two Months . (with the good leave of- all my 
Friends.) I have no Ambition ſo ſtrong, at preſent, as that 
noble one of Sit Salathiel Lovel, Recorder of London, to 
furniſh out a decent and plentiful Execution, of Greeks 
and Trojans, It is not to be expteſt how keartily.I wiſh 
the Death of all Homer's Heroes, one after another. The 
Lord preſerve me in the Day of Battle, which is juſt ap- 
ptoaching! join ip your Prayers, for me, and know me 

N Four, &c. 
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LETTER U. 


EN | London, March 31, 1718. 
T O convince you how little pain I give myſelf in cot- 
<4 reſponding with Men os 200d nature and good 
underſtanding, you fee I omit to anſwer your Letters 
till a time, when another Man would be athamed to 
own he had received them. H therefore you ate ever 
moyed on my account by chat Spitit, which I take to be 
215637 » | * 41 * — a9 
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. The: Hon. Ro HHAT Dronpy wy 
as familiar to you as a quotidian Agne, I mean the 
Spirit of Goodneſs, pray never ſtint it, in any fear of 
Sliging me to a ciyility beyond my natural inclination, 
I date truſt you, Sir, not only with my folly when 1 
write, but with my negligence when I do not; aud 
expect equally your pardon for either. | 2 *3 
If I knew how to entertain you thro? the reſt of this 
Paper, it ſhould. be ſported and diverſified; with conceits 
all over; you ſhould be put out of breath with laughter 
at each lentence, and pauſe at each period, to look back 
oe how 9 wit . rale. — have found 
by experience that People now- a- days regard writing as 
little as they do pteachiug; the moſt — wy to 
be heard, juſt with decency and patience, onee a Week, 
by folks in the Country. Hete in Town we hum over 
a piece of fine Writing, and we whiſtle at a Sermon. 
The Stage is the place we ſeem alive at; there indeed 
we ſtare, and roar, , and clap hands for King. George 
and the Government. As for all other Virtues but this 
Loyalty, they are an obſolete Frain, ſo ill dreſs d. that 
Men, Women and Children, hiſs em out of all good 
Compauy. Humility knocks ſo ſueakingly at the Door, 
that every Footman out- raps it, and. makes it give way 
to the free entrance of pride, prodigality, and vaits 
enen S130. bw14,, 13 N 
1 Lady Scudamore, from having ruſticated in your 
Company too long, really behaves herſelf ſcandalouſly 
among us, ſhe pretends to open her Eyes for. the ſake 
of ſeeing the Sun, and to fleep becauſe it is Night; 
drinks Tea at Nine in the Morning, and is thought ta 
have (aid: her Prayers before; talks without any; man» 
ner of ſhame, of good Books, and bas not ſeen Cibber's 
Play of the Non. juror. I rejoyced the other Day to ſet 
a Libel on her Toilette, which 5 me ſome hope 


that you have at leaſt a taſte of ſcandal left you, in deſeq; 
of all other vices. | as} 


Upon the whole matter, I heartily wiſh WN 2 


but as 1 cannot entirely defire the ruin of all the joys of 
this City, fo all that remains is to wiſh you wou d keep 
your happinefs to yourſelves, that the happieft here 
may dic with envy at a bliſs which they cannot attain 
50. 3 328 - Lenne 9 1 {5 
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2 ga 42 1447 12 Coleſvill, Apr. 17, 1718. 
Have read your Letter over and over with delight. 

By your deſctiption of the Town, 1 imagine it to lie 
under ſome great enchantment, and am very much con- 
cerned for you and all my Friends in it. I am che 
more afraid,” imagining fince you do not fly thoſe hor- 
fible Monſters, Rapine, Diſſimulation and Luxury, that 

mapick Circle is drawn” about you, and you cannot 
_ eſcape. We ate hete in the Country in quite another 
World, ſurrounded with bleſſings and pleaſures, without 
any occaſion of exerciſing our iraſcible Faculties; indeed 
we cannot boaſt of good-breeding and the art of Life, 
but yet we don't live unpleaſautly in primitive ſimpli- 
city and good humour. The Faſhions of the Town 


Allect us but juſt like 4 Rarce-ſhow; we have a Curio- 


ſiey to peep at em, and nothing more. What you call 
Pride, Prodigality, and Vain. Glory, we cannot find in 
— p and ſplendor at this diſtance; it appears to us a 
ne glittering ſcene, which if we don't enyvy you, we 
wink you happier than we are in your enjoying it. 
Whatever you may think to perſuade us of the humi- 
lity of Virtue, and her appearing Rags amongſt you, 
we can never believe; our uninform'd minds repreſent 
her ſo noble to us, that we neceſſarily annex ſplevdour 
to her; and we could as ſdon imagine the order of 
things inverted, and that there is a Man in the Moon, as 
believe the contrary I ean't forbear telling you: we 
indeed read the ſpoils of Rapine as Boys do the Engliſh 
Rogne, and hug our ſelves full as much over it; yet our 
Roſes ate not without Thorns. Pray give me the 
9 of hearing (when you are at leiſure) how ſoon 
ma expect to fee the next Volume of Homer. 
| | | 1 am, &c. 


— 


eee HELLER 
V U chink me very full of my ſelf, when after 
long ſilence (Which however to ſay truth bas ra- 
cher been employ'd to contemplaic of you, than to 2 
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Tie Hen. ROI NT Dies 3 
get you) 1 begin to talk of my own Works. I find 
n is in the finiſhing a Book, as in concluding a Seſſion 
of Parliament, one always thinks it will be very ſoon. 
aud finds it very late. Thete are many unlook d- for in. 

gidents to retard the clearing any publick account, and 
ſo ſee it is in mine. 1. have plagued my ſelf, like great 

Miniſters, wich: undertaking too much for one Man ; 
and with a deſire of doing more than was expected from 
me, have done leſs than 1 ought. @ ot 124] 


Fot having deſign'd four very laborions and uncommon 


fort! of Indexes to Homer, I'm forc'd; for wam ef 
time, to. publiſh: two only; the deſign of which yo 
will own to be pretty, tho' far from being ſully execu- 
ted. I've alſo: been oblig'd to leave unfiniſid in my 
Desk the heads of two Effays, one onthe Theology and 
Morality of Homer, and another on the Oratory of Ho- 
mer and Vigil. So they muſt wait for-future+ Editions, 
or petiſn; and (one way or other, no great matter which» 
dabit Deus bis quoque fneemnmn 
'1-think; of you every Day, Laſſure you, even wick 
dut ſuch good Memorials: of you as {your Siſters,” with 
whom 1 ſometimes talk of you, and find it one of the 
moſt agreeable of all ſubjects to them. My Lord Digby: 
muſt be perpetually remember'd' by all who ever knew 
him, or knew his Children. There needs no more than 
an acquaintance with your Family, to make all elder Sons 
wiſh they had Fathers to their Lives end. | 

I can't touch upon the ſubject of fifial Love, without 
putting you in mind of an old Woman, who bas a fin» 
cere, hearty, old · faſhion d reſpect for you, and conſtant- 
ly blames her Son for not having writ to you oftner to 
tell you ſo. ' a 
I very much wiſh (but what ſigniſies 2 
my Lady Scudamore wiſhes, your Siſters wi 
were with us, to compare the beautiful contraſt this 
Seaſon affords us, of the Town and the Country, No- 
Ideas you could form in the Winter can make you ima- 
gine what Twickenham is (and what yout Friend Mr. 
Jobnſon of Twickenbam is] in this warmer Seaſon. 
Out River glitters beneath an unclouded Sun, at the ſame 
time that its Banks retain the verdure of Showers: Our 


Gardens are offering their fiſt Nolcg- st Our "Trees 


) that you 
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the affectiou· I owe you, and- whic 
deed feel as I think of yon. This indeed was a trouble - 
ſome ill to me, till after reading your Letter 1 found it 
was a moſt idle weak imagination -te think I could ſo 
offend you. Of all the impreſſions you have made upon 
we, I neger receiy d any wich greater joy. than this of 


LE TT ERS co ind from” 

like few Acquantance brought happily together, arg 
ſtretching their Arms to meet each other, and growing 
nearer and neater every Hour: The Birds are paying 
their thank(giving Songs for the new habitations I have 
made em: My Building riſes high enougli to attraQ 
the Eye and Curioſity of the Paſſenger from the River, 
where, upon beholding a mixture of beauty and ruin, 
he enquires what Houſe is falling, or what Church is 
riſing? So little taſte haye our common Triton: of 
Vitruvius; whatever delight the poetical Gods of the 


River may take, in reſlecting on their Streams by Tuſ- 


aan Portico's, or Jonic Pilafters. Want) 2 
But to (deſeend from all this pomp of Style) the beſt 


account of what I am Building, is, that it will afford 


me a few pleaſant Rooms for ſuch a Friend as your- 


ſelf, or a cool ſituation for an hour or two for Lady 


Scudamore, when the will do me the honour (at this 


Publick- Houſe om the Road) to drink ber ownCyder. 


The moment I am writing this, I am ſurptized with 
the account of the Death of a Friend of mine; which 
makes all I have here been talking of, a meer jeſt} 
Building, Gardens, Writings, Pleaſures, Works, of 
whatever ſtuff Man can raiſe! None of them (God 
— capable ot advantaging a creature that is mortal, 
or of ſatisfying a Soul that is immortal! _ Sir, 

| N 1 . | | am Kc 
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ee 2238 1 25 ' May 21, 1926; | 
7 OUR Letter which L had two Poſts ago was very 


\medicinal to me; and I heartily thank you for 


the relief it gaye me. I was ſick of the thoughts of my 
not having in all this time n any teſtimony of 
-I as conſtantly in- 


yout 


% 


— 
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your abundant good-nature, which bids me be affured 


vw 


of ſome ſhare of your affeRtions. _ 


{ had many other pleaſures from our Letter; that 


jour mother remembers me is a very. ſincere joy to me; 
I cannot but reflect how alike you are; from the time 
jou do any ane a favour, you think. yout ſelves obli 

is thoſe that have received one. This is indeed an old- 


faſhioned reſpect, hardly to be found out of your houſe. 


I have great hopes however to ſee many eld - faſhioned 
virtues revive, ſince you have made our age in love with 


Homer ; ] heartily wiſh you, who are as good a citizen 


as a. poet, che joy of ſeeing, a reformation from your 
works. I am in doubt whether I | ſhould congratulate 
your. having finiſhed Homer, while the two, eſſays you 
mention are not compleated; hut if you expect no great 
trouble from finiſhing theſe, I hearuly rejoyce with you. 


I have ſome faint notion of the beauties of Twicken- 
lam from what 1 bere ſee round me. The verdure of 
ſhowers is pqured upan..every tree and field about us; 
the gardens unfold variety of colours to the eye evety 
morning, the hedges breath is beyond all perfume, aud 
the ſong of birds we hear as well as you. But tho“ 1 


hear and (ex all this, yer I Think they would delight me + 


more if you was here. I found the want of theſe at 


Twickenbam while I was there with you, by which I 
gueſs what an encreaſe of charms it muſt now have. 

owakind is it in you to wiſh me there, and how un- 
fortunate ate my circumſtances that allow me not to viſit 


you? if 1 ſee you 1 muſt leave my Father alone, and 


this uncaſy thought would diſappoint all my . propoſed 


pleaſures ; the ſame circumſtance will prevent my project 


of many happy hours with you in Lord Bathurſt's wood, 1 | 
and Hear of ſeeing you till winter, unleſs Lady Seydamore 


comes to Sherburne, in which caſe I ſhall prels you to 
ſce Dorſetjbire as you propoſed. May you have a long 


&@joyment of your new Favourite Portico. . 
, 31 8 tg 1 N inn 40 
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23 f | 91 From Mr. Digby. - * 
* Li ent 2. 9 e SHADE they 
S Sherburne, July 9. 1920, m 
HE London language and. convetſation is 1 fil b 
quite changed ſince ;left'ir, tho' it is not above * 
three or four months ago. No violent change in the 1 
natural world ever aſtoni ſhed a Philoſopher ſo much 2; 
this does me. I hope this will calm all Party-rage, and P. 
introduce more humanity than has of late e in con- 
verſation. All ſcandal will ſure be laid aſide, for there can i 
dS e no ſuch diſeaſe any more as Spleen in this new golden B 
age. I am pleaſed with the thoughts of ſeeing nothin 1 
but a general good humour when I come up to Town; 


N 
|; 
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2 in the univerſal riches 1 hear of, in the thought K 
a of their having this effect. They tell me you was ſoon 0 


content; and that you cared not for ſuch an encreaſe as 1 8 
others wiſhed you. By this account I judge you the Ml © 
ticheſt Man in the South. ſea, and congratulate you accord- 
ingly. I can wiſh you oply an enereaſe of health, for 
ol riches and ſame you have enough. — Yours, &c. 


er VIE. 


45-47 of d e en e July 20,1720. 
O UR. kind deſire to know the ſtate of my health 
bad not been unſatisfied fo long, had not that ill 
ſtate been the impediment, Nor ſhould 1 have ſeem d 
an unconcetn'd patty in the joys of your family, which 
I heard of from lady Scudamore, whoſe ſhore Eſchantil- 
lon of a letter {of a quarter of a page) I value as the ſhort 
glimpſe of a viſion afforded to ſome devout hermir ; for 
includes as thoſe revelations do) a promiſe of a borer 
lite in the E/yſcan groves of Cirunceſter, whither 1 could 
fay almoſt in the ſtyle of a ſermon, the Lord bring us all, 
Ge. Thither may we tend, by various ways to one bliſs 
ful bower: thither may health, peace, and good humour 
wait upon us as aſſociates: Thither may wholeccargoes 
. Ok-neQtar (liquor of life and longævity!) by mortals-call'd 
Spa water, be convey'd; and there ( as Milion bas it) 
my : Way we, like the deities, , | 09 
| | ® 0g 
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On flow'rs repot d, and with ſreſs garlands croum d, 

| Quaff Immortality and Foy [A URS es HAY 

When I ſpeak of S I ſhould not forget the 
green veſtments and ſcarfs which your ſiſters promis d to 
make for this purpoſe: I expect you too in green, with a 
bunting-horn by your fide and a green hat, the model of 
which you may take from Osborne's deſcription of King 
James che farſt, | 

What words, what numbers, what oratory, or what 
poetry, can ſuffice, to expreſs how infinitely I eſteem 
value, love and deſire you all, above all the great ones of 
this part of the World; above all the 7ews, Jobbers, 
Bubblers, Subicribers, Projectors, Directors, Governors, 
ITteaſutets, &c. &. &c. in ſæcula ſculurum. 

Turn your eyes and aitention from this miſerable 
2 period ; and turn yourſelf, in a juſt contempt 
of thele-ſons of Mammon, to the contemplation of books, 
gardens, and marriage: in which I now leave you, and 
return | wtetch that am 1] to water-gruel and Palledis, 


| | Jam, &. | 
LETTER VIII. Te 
From Mr. Digby. 


| Sherburne, Fuly 30. 
I Congratulate you, dear Sir, on the return of the Gold- 
4 en age, for ſute this mult be ſuch, in which money 
is ſhower'd down in ſuch abundance.upon us. I hope 
this overflow ing will produce great and good fruits, and 
bring back the figurative moral golden - age to us. I have 
ſome omens to induce me to believe it may; for when 
the Muſes delight to be near a Coutt, when I find you 
frequently with a Firſt-miniſter, I cant but expect from 
ſuch an- intimacy an encouragement and revival of the 
polite arts. I know you deſite to bring them into ho- 
nour, above the golden Image which is ſetup and worſhip» 
ped, and if you cannot effect it, adieu to all ſuch hopes. 
You ſeem to intimate in yours another face of things from 
this inundation of wealch, as if beauty, wi valout 


would no more our paſſions in the pleaſurable 
Faxſuit. of them, cho * by this incteaſe: if lo, * 
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| if monſters only as various as thoſe of Nile atiſe from 
this abundance, who that has any ſpleen about him will 
not haſte to Town to laugh? Whar will became of the 
Play-houſe? who will go thither while there is ſuch en- 
rertainmem in the ſtreets? I hope we ſhall neither want 
good Satire nor Comedy; if we do, the age may well be 
thought barren of geuius's, for none has ever produced 
better ſubjects. | | wur, &c. 


LETTER 1x 
From My. Digby. 


Coleſhill, Nov. 12, 1710. 
I Find in my heart that I have a taint of the corrupt 
age we live in. I want the publick Spirit ſo much 
admired in old Rome, of facrificing every thing that is 
deat io us o the commonwealth. I even feel a more in- 
timate concern for my Friends who have ſuffered in the 
S. Sea, than for the publick, which is ſaid to be undone 
by it. But I hope the reaſon is, that I do not ſee fo eyi- 
dently the ruin of the publick to be a conſcquenee of it, as 
1 do the loſs of my friends. I fear there are few beſides 
your ſelf that will be perſuaded by old Hefiod, that half 
is more than the whole. 1 know not whether 1 do not 
rejoyce in your — ſince they have thewn me your 
mind is principled with ſuch a ſentiment. I aſſute you l 
expect from it a performance greater ſtill than Homer, 1 
| bave an extreme joy from your communicating to me 
this affection of your mind; _ 125 


Quid voveat dulci Nutricula majus alumno? 


Believe me, dear Sit, no equipage could 'ſhew you t9 
my eye in fo much ſplendor. 1 would not indulge this 
fic of rn ſo far as to be tedious to you, elſe I could 
proſecute it with pleaſure. 15185 k 


I long to ſee you, yout Mother, and your Villa; till 
then 1 will ſay nothing of Lord Bathurſt's wood , which 
I faw in my return hither, Sooui after Chriſtmaſs 1 deſigu 
for London, Where 1 ſhall miſs Lady Scuda more vet) 
much, who intends to ſtay in the country all Winter. 
I am augry with her, as 1 am like to ſuffer by this reſo- 
s a 


durion, 
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lation, and would fain blame her, but cannot find a 
cauſe. The man is curſed that has a longer leiter than 
this to write with as bad a pen, yet I can uſe it with 
pleaſure ro ſend my fervices io your good Mother, and 
do write my (elf © - Your, &c. 


_ 7... 


| 3 Sept. 1, 1712: 
D OCTOR Avbutbnot is going to Bath, and 
will ſtay there — or more: perhaps you 
tyould be comforted to have a fight of him, whether you 
need him or not. I think hiny as good a Doctor as any 
man for one that is ill, and a better Doctor than one that is 
well. He would do admirably for Mrs. Mary Digby: 
the needed only to follow his hints, to be in eternal 
buſineſs and amuſement of mind, and eveu as active as 
ſhe could defire. But indeed I fear ſhe would out-walk 
bim: For (as Dean Swift obſerv'd to me the very fitſt 
time I ſaw the Doctor) He is a man that can do every 
thing, but walk.“ His Brother, who is lately come into 
England, goes alſo to the Bath; and is a more extraor- 
dinary Man than he, worth your going thitlier on pur- 
poſe to know him. The ſpirit of Philanthropy, ſo long 
dead to our world, is reyiv'd in him: He is a philoſopher 
all of fire; ſo warmly; nay ſo wildly in the right, that 
he forces all others about him to be ſo too, and draws, 
them into his own Vortex. He 1s a ſtar that looks as if it 
were all fire, but is all benignity, all gentle and beneficial 
infldence.” If there be other men in the world that would 
ſerve a friend, yet he is the only one I believe that could 
make even an enemy ſexve a friend. ES 
As all human life is chequer'd and mixed with acquiſt- 
tions and loſſes (cho' the latter are more cettain and irreme- 
diable, than the former laſting or ſatisfatory) ſo at the 
time 1 have gain'd the acquaintance of one worthy man 
I have loſt another, a very eaſy, humane, and Gentle- 
manly-neighbour, Mr. Stonor. It's certain the loſs of one 
of this character puts us naturally upon ſetting a greater 
value on the fem that are left, cho the degree of our 
eſteem may be different Nothing, ſays Seneca, is fo me- 
Kncholy a circumſtance in * life, or ſo ſoon 
2 ciles 
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giles us to the thought of our own death, as the reflbe; 
tion and proſpe& of one friend after another dropping 
round us! Who would ſtand alone, the ſole remaining 
zuin, the laſt tottering column of all che fabrick of friend 
Mip; once fo large, ſeemingly fo ſtrong, and yet ſo ſud- 
denly ſunk and buried? I am, &, 


LETTER XI. 


Have belief enough in the [goodneſs of your whok 
1 Family, 10 hink you will all be pleas d that I am 
arriv'd in ſafety at Twichenbham; tho' tis a fort of earueſt 
hat you will be troubled again with me at Sherburne ot 
Coleſhill , for however I may like one of your places, it 
may be in that as in liking one of your family; when 
one ſees the reſt, one likes them all. Pray make my ſer- 
yices acceptable to them, 1 wiſh them all the happinck 
they may want, and the continuance of all the happineſs 
they have; and I take the latter to comprize a great deal 
more than the former. I muſt feparate Lady Scudumore 
from you, as I fear ſhe will do herſelf before this letter 
reaches you: So I wiſh her a good journey, and I hope 
one day to try if ſhe lives as welt as you do: tho' I much 
queſtion if ſhecan live as quietly : I ſuſpe& the Bells will 
be ringing at her arrival, and on her own and Miſs 
Scudamore's birrhdays, and that all the Clergy in the 
Country come to pay reſpects; both the Clergy and 
their Bells expecting from her, and from the young 
Lady, furthet buſineſs and futther employment. Beſides 
all this, there dwells on the one ſide of her the Lord 
Coningsby, and on the other Mr. W* yet I ſhall, when 
the days and the years come about, adyenture upon all this 
for her ſake. 
Il beg my Lord Dighy to think me a better man than 
to content mylelf with thanking him in the common 
way. I am in as ſincete a ſenſe of the word, his ſervant, 
- as you are his ſon, or he your father. | 
_ 1 muſt in my turn inſiſt upon hearing how my laſt 
Fellow-cravellers got home from Clarendon, and deſire 
Mx. Philips to remember me in his Cyder, and to tell 
Mr. W's that I am dead and buried. | 1 10 
0 1 1 341 0 Iy 


fineſt wood in England. 
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' I wiſh the young Ladies, whom I almoſt robb'd of 


their good name, a better name in return (even that very 
name to each of them, which they ſhall like beſt, for 
the ſake of the man that bears it.) Your, &c. 


LETTER XII. 
1722, 
V O U R making a ſort of apology for your not wri- 
ding, is a very genteel reproof to me. I know 1 was 

to blame, but I know I did not intend to be ſo, and (what is 
the happieſt knowledge in the world) l know you will for- 
give me: for ſure nothing is more ſatis factory than to be 
certain of ſuch a friend as will overlook one's failings, 
lince every. ſuch inſtance is a conviction of his kindneſs. 

If I am all my life to dwell in intentions, and never 
to riſe to actions, I have but too much need of that gentle 
diſpoſition which I experience in you. But I hope bettet 
things of myſelf, and fully purpoſe ro make you a viſit 
this ſummer at Sherburne. I'm told you are all upon re- 
moral very ſpeedily, and that Mrs. Mary Digby talks in 
a letter to Lady Scudamore, of ſeeing my Lord Bath 
wood in her way. How much I with to be her Guide 
thro' that inchanted Foreſt is not to be expreſt: 1 
look upon myſelf as the magician appropriated to 
the place, without whom no mortal can 17 into 
the receſſes of thoſe ſacred ſhades. I could paſs whole 
days, in only deſcribing to her. the I — aud as yet 
vilionary beauties, that àte to riſe ii thoſe ſcenes : the 
palace that is to be built, the pavillions that are to glitter, 
the tolonnades thar are to adorn them: nay more, the meets 
ing of the Thames and the: Severn, which (when the no- 
ble owner has ſiner dreams than ordinary] ate to be led 
into each other's embraces thro” ſecret caverns of not above 
twelve ot fifteen miles, till they riſe and celebrate theit 
marriage in che midſt of an immenſe amphitheatre, 
which is to be the admiration of poſterity a hundred 
years hence. But till the deſtin'd time ſhall arrive th 
is to manifeſt theſe wonders, Mrs. Dighy muſt content 
herſelf with ſeeing what is at preſent no more than the 

The objects that attract this part of the world, are of 
à quite different nature. Women of quality are all 3 
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followers of the Camp in Hyde-park this year, whitktr * 1 
all che town refort to manificent entertainments given by 
the officers, &c. The Scythian Ladies that dwelt iii the | 
waggons of war, were not not more cloſely attached to the- 
luggage. The matrons, like thoſe of Sparta, attend their 
ſons tothe field, to be the witneſſes of their glorious deeds, 
and the maidens with all their charms diſplay'd, provoke 
the ſpitit of the Soldiers; Tea and Coft.c ſupply the 
place of Lacedemonian Black btoth. This Camp ſeems 
crown'd with perpetual victory, for every ſun chat rifes 
in the thunder of cannon, ſets in the muſick of violins, 
Nothing is yet wanting but the conſtant preſence of the 
Princeſs, to repreſent the Mater Excercitus. | 

At Twickenbam the World goes otherwiſe. There 
are certain old People who take up all my time, and 
will hardly allow me to keep any other Company. 
They were introduced here by a Man. of their own, 
ſort, who has made me perfectly rude to all my con- 
temporaries, and, won't ſo much as ſuffer me to look. 
upon em. The Perſon J complain oſ is. the Biſhop of 
Rocheſter, Let he allows me (from ſomething he bas 
heard of your Character and that of your Family, as 
if you were of the old ſect of Moraliſts) to write three 
or four fides of Paper to you, and io tell you (what theſe 
ſortof People nevet tell but with truth and religious fincerity), 


1 0 
* 


n enn 
THE ſame reaſon that hindert d your Writing, bins 
der'd mine, the pleaſing qxpeRation to ſee jou in 
Town. Indeed ſince the 2 confinement , 1 have 
Kin under here with my. Mother, (whom it is natural 
and reaſonable I ſhould rejoice with as. welb as grieve), 
I could the better bear your abſence from London, for I 
could hardly haze ſeen you there; and it would not have 
been quite r to have drawn you to a ſick Room 
dither from the firſt embtaces of your Friends. My Mo- 
ther is now {1 thank God] wonderfully recovered, tho 
not fo much as yet to ven: ure out of her Ghamber, but 
enough to enjoy a few patticular Friends, when they 
have he good Na ute to look upon her, 1 may zecom- 


— 
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r mend to yos the Room we: fit in, upon one (and that 
7 a favourite) account, that it is the very warmeſt in the 
e Houſe: We and our fires will equally ſmile upon your 
e. Face. There is a Perſian Proverb that ſays (I think: 
ir vety prettily). ** The Converſation of a Friend brightens 
, % the Eyes”. This I take to be a ſplendor ſtill more 
e agrecable than the fires you ſo delightfully deferibe. 
That you may long enjoy your own fire ſide, in the 
metaphorical Senſe, that is, all thoſe: of your Family 
who make it pleaſing to fit and ſpend whole winry 
Months together, (a far more rational dehght, and bet- 
ter felt by an honeſt: heart, than all the glaring entertajn- 
ments, numerous lights, and falſe ſiplendors, of am 
Aſſembly of empty Heads, aking Hearts, and falſe Faces) 
This is my ſincere wiſh to you aud yours. ©1608 
You ſay you propoſe much pleaſure in ſeeing ſome 
few. Faces about Town of my acquaintance. I gueſs you 
mean Mrs. Howard's and Mts. Blount's. And I afſure 
you, you ought to take as much pleaſure in their Hearts, i$ 
they are what they fometunes expreſs with regard to you. 
Believe me, dear Sir, to you all, a very faithful Ser» 
vant. ; 


RA. a 
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LETTER XIV. 
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From Mr. Digby- 


| Sherburne, Aug. 14, 1723» |. 

1 Cant return from fo agreeable an entettainment as 
yours in the Country, without acknowledging it. I 
thank you heartily for the new agreeable idea of Life 
you there gave me; it will remain long with me, for it 
is very ſtrongly impreſſed upon my imagination. I te- 
peat the memory of it often, and {hall value that Facuky 
of the mind now mote than ever, for the power it gives 
me of being entertained jn your Villa, when abſent from 
it. As you. ate poſſeſſed of all the Pleaſures of the 
Country, and as I think of a tight mind, what can 1 
wiſh you but healch to enjoy them? This 1 ſo; heartily 
do, that I fhould be even glad te hear your good old 
Mother might loſe all her preſent pleaſutes in her un- 
wearied care of you, by your better healch, conyincing 
them it is unneceſſat 7. v6 
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1 am ttoubled, and ſhall be ſo, till I hear you have 0 


received this Letter ;- for you gave me the greateſt plea- 
ſure imaginable in yours, and I am impatient to ac- N 
knowledge it. If I any ways deſerve that friendly 


warmth and affection with which you write, it is, that 
1 have a heart full of love and eſteem for you; ſo truly, 
that 1 ſhould loſe the greateſt pleaſure of my Life if I 
loft your good opinion. It rejoices me very much to be 
reckoned by you in the claſs of honeſt Men; for tho''I 
am not troubled overmuch about the opinion moſt may 
have of me, yet 1 own it would grieve me not to be 
© thought well of, by you and ſome few others. I will 
not doubt my own Strength, yet I have this farther ſe- 
curity to maintain my integrity, that 1 cannot part with 
that, without forfeiting your eſteem with it. 
Perpetual diſorder and ill-health have for ſome Years 
fo diſguiſed me, that I ſometimes fear 1 do not to my 
beſt | 46> 70 ty appear what I really am. Sickneſs 
is a great oppteſſor; it does great injury to a zealous 
heart, ſtifling ics warmth; and not ſuffering it to break 
out in action. But I hope 1 ſhall not — this com- 
plaint much longer. I have other hopes that pleaſe me 
too, tho not ſo well grounded; theſe ate, t hat you ma 
yet make a journey weſtward with Lord Bathurſt ; bur 
of the probability of this 1 do not venture to reaſon, be- 
cauſe 1 would not part with the pleaſure of that belief. 
It grieves me to think how far I am removed from you, 
and from that excellent Lotd, whom I love! indeed I 
remember him as one that has made ſickneſs eaſy to me, 
by bearing wich my infirmities in the ſame manner that 
— bave always done. I often too conſider him in other 
ights that make him valuable to me. With him, I 
know uot by what connection, you never fail ro come 
into my mind, as if you were inſeparable. 'I have, as 
you gueſs, many philoſophical Reveries in the Shades of 
Sir Malter Raleigb, of which you are a great Part. 
Yow generally enter there with me, and like a good Ge- 
nius applaud and ſtrengthen all my ſentiments that have 
Honour in them. This good office which you have oſten 
done me uuknowingly, I muſt acknowledge now, that 
my own breaſt may not reproach me with ingtatitude, 
and diſquiet me when 1 would muſe again . 2 
l 5 Olemn 
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ſolemn Scene. I have not toom leſt to ask you mati 
queſtions 1 intended about the O ſſey. 1 beg I may 
know how-far you 'bave carried Ulyſſes on his Journe 
and how you have been entertained with him on t 
Way? I deſire 1 
Pope's, and of every thing elſe that belongs to you. 


0 


1 Was npon the point of taking a mel greater Jou 
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may hear of your Health, of Mrs. 
How thrive yeur Garden- Plants? Hbw look the Tees F 


How ſpring the Brocoli and the Fenochio? Hard Names 
to ſpell? How did the Poppies bloom * And how is 
2 — Room approved > What Parties hays you had 


eaſure? What in the Grotto What upon the 
Thames ? I would know how all your Hours paſs, all 
you ſay, and all. you do; of which I ſhould queſtion 
farther, but my Paper is ful}; and ſpares you. 


My Brother Ned is wholly yours, fo my Father deſires 


to be, and every Soul here whoſe Name is Dighy. My 
Siſter will be yours in particular. What can 1 add; 
rn Ian, &. 


rer 
| o. . 


. 


ney than to Bermudat, even to that *undiſtoyer" 
Country, from whoſe Bourn no Traveller returns. 
A Ferer carry d me on the high Gallop towards 4 
for ſix or ſeven Days —But here you have me now, and: 
that's all 1 ſhall ſay of it: Since which time an imperti- 
nent Lameneſs Kept me at home twice as long; as if 
fate ſhould. ſay (after the other dangerous illneſs) *© Yous 
«ſhall neither go into the other World, nor any where 
de you like in this. Elſe who knows but T had been at 
Home-lacy. | 
1 — in your ſentiments, emulate your pleas 
fares, with for your Company. You are all of one 
Heart and one Soul, as was ſaid of the primitive Chri- 


ftians > Tis like the Kingdom of the Jaſt upon Earth , 


not a wicked Wretch to imerrupt you, but a ſet of try d, 


© | Experienc'd Friends, and Fellow-Comforters, who have: 


ſeen evil Men and evil Days, and haye by 4 ſuperior 
rectitude of Heart ſer | your ſelves above them, and reap 
your reward, Why will. ou ever, of your own * 
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end ſuch a millenary Year in London? ya (if 
I may fo call it) into other Creatures, in that ſcene 1 
Folly Militaut, when you may reign for ever at Home- 
#9 in ſenſe and reaſon triumphant ? I appeal to a third 
ady in your Family, whom I take to be the moſt inno- 
cent, and the leaſt warp'd by idle Faſhion and Cuſtom, 
of you all; I appeal to her, if you ate not every Soul of 
you better People, better Companions, and © happier, 
where you are? I defire her opinion under her Hand in 


your next Letter, I mean Miſs Scudamores; * I'm con- 


ent if ſhe would, or durſt ſpeak her ſenſe, and en- 
ploy. that reaſoning, which God has given her, to infuſe 
more thought fulueſs into you all; thofe arguments 
could not fail to put you to the bluſh, and keep you out 
of Town, like People ſenſible of your own felicities. 1 
am not without hopes, if ſhe can detain a Parliament 
Man and a Lady of Quality from the World one Wioter, 
that I may come upon you with ſuch irreſiſtible argu- 
ments . Year, as may carry you all with me to 
Bermudas, * the Scar of all earthly Happineſs, and the 
new Jeruſalem of the Righteous. | 
Dont talk of the decay of the Year, the Seaſon is good 
where the People ate ſo: 'Tis the beſt time of tlie 
Teat for a Paimer; tbere is more vatiety of Colours in 
the Leaves, the proſpects begin to open, thro' the thin- 
ner Woods over the Vallies; and thro' the high Cano- 
pies of Trees to the higher Arch of Heaven; the dews 
of the Morning impearl every Thorn, and fcatter Dia- 
monds on the verdant Mantle of the Earth; the Froſts 
are freſh and hole ſome: What wou d you have? The 
Loon ſhines too, the not for Loyers theſe cold Nights, 
ut for Aſtronomers. ; ,,:.. 5 .* +1; 0 
Have ye not reflecting Teleſcopes C whereby ye may 
innocently magnify her ſpots and blemiſhes 2? con- ent 
Jourſelves with them, and do not come tou place whers 
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= Aﬀeerwards Datcheſs of Beaufort, at this time very young: 3 


I About this time the Rev. Dean Berkley coneciv'd bis P 

of erekting a Setilement in Bermudas for the Propagation of ibe 

gpriſtian Faith, aud IntroduRtion of Sience into America. _ 
5 Thc Inſtruments were juſt hen brought to PerfcQtion;- 
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your own Eyes become reflecting Teleſcopes, and where 
Noſe of all others are equally fuck 9 55 Neighbours. 
Stay you at leaſt (for what 1've ſaid before telates only to 
the Ladies, don't imagine I'll write about any Eyes but 
theirs) ſtay, I ſay, from that idle, buſy-looking Sanbe- 
drin, where Wiſdom or no Wiſdom is the eternal De- 
bate, not (as it lately was in Ireland) an accidental one. 

If after all, you will deſpiſe good advice, and reſolve 
to come to London: Here you will find me, doing juſt . 
the things I thould not, living where I ſhould nor, and 
as worldly, as idle, in a Word as much an Anti-Bermys 
daniſt as any Body, Dear Sir, make the Ladies know I 
am their Servant, you know I am e 

* Tour 1, &. 
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LETTER XVI. 


8 Aug. 12. 
Have been above a Month ſtrolling about in Bucking- 
bamſhire and Oxfordſhire, from Garden to Garden, 

hut ſtill returuing to Lord Cobbam's with freſh ſatisfaction. 
I ſhould be ſorry to ſee my Lady Scudamor es till it has 
had the full advantage of Lord & *'s improvements; and 
then I will expect ſomething like the Waters of Riskings, 
and the Woods of Oakley together, which (without 
flattery) would be at leaſt as good as any thing in our 
World: For as to the hanging Gardens of Babylon, the 
Paradiſe of Cyprus, and the Sharawapgi's of China, 1 
have little ot no Ideas of em, but I dare ſay Lord B* 
has, - becauſe they were certainly both very great, and 
very wild. 1 hope Mrs. Mary Digby is quite tired of 
his Lordſhip's Extravagante Bergerie ; and that ſhe is 
juſt now ſitting, or rather reclining on a Bank, fatigu'd 
with over much dancing and ſinging at his unwearied 
requeſt and inſtigation. I know your Love of eaſe fo 
well, that you might be in danger of being too quiet to 
enjoy quiet, and too philoſophical to be a Philofopher 3 
were it not fer the ferment Lord B. will put you into. 

One of his Lordthip's Maxims is, that a total abſti- 

4 nence from lutemperance ot Buſineſs; is no more Philo- 

ſophy, than a total Conſopition of the Senſes is Repoſe; 

ä one muſt ſcel enough of its conttary to have a 3 

| el eicher. 
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25. LETTERS to and from 
F . icher., But after all, let your temper- work, and be 88 
1 and contemplative as you will, I'll engage you 
Mall be fit for any of us, when you come to Town in 
| 3 Winter. Folly. will laugh you into all the Cuſtoms 
of the Company, here 2 will be able to prevent 
your Converſion to her, but indiſpoſition, which I hope 
* will be far from you. 1 am telling ihe worſt that can 
come of you; for as to Vice, you ate ſafe, but Folly is 
many an honeſt Man's, nay every good-humour'd Man's 
Lot: Nay, it is the ſeaſoning of Life; and Fools (in one 
Senſe) are the Salt of the Earth; a little is excellent, 
tho indeed a whole Mouthijul is juſtly.call'd the Devil. 
So much for your Diverſions next Winter, and for 
mine. I envy you much more at preſent, than I thall 
then; for if there be on Earth an image of Paradiſe, it 
is in ſuch perfect Union and Society as you all poſſeſs. 
I wou'd have my innocent envies and withes of your 
State known to you all; which is far better than mak- 
ing you compliments, for:it is inward approbation and 
eſteem. My Lord Digby, has in me a ſincete Servant, 
or would have, wete there any occaſion tor me to mani- 


© RR 

| ; LETTER XVII. 
8 | | Dec. 28, 1724. 
JT is now the Seaſon to wiſh you a good end of the 
Year, and a happy beginning of another; but both 
'theſe you know how to make yourſelf, by only continu- 
ing ſuch a Life as you have been long accuſtomed to 
lead. As for good Works, | they ate Tings I dare not 
name, either to thoſe that do them, or to thoſe that do 
them not the firſt are too modeſt, and the latter too 
ſelfiſh, to bear the mention of what are become either 
too old-faſhion'd, or tov. priyate,. to conſtitute any parc 
ol the vanity or. reputation of the pteſent Age, However, 
it were to be wiſh'd\ People would now and:then look 
vpon good Works as they do jy wy old Wardrobes, 
25 in caſe any of em ſhould by chance come into 
aſhion again; as ancient Fardingals revive-in modern 
hoop'd Petticoats, (which may be properly compar'd to 
Chatities, as they cet a multitude of Sins.) {3 
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Mie Hon. Ro EAT DionY. 253 
They tell me that at Coleſhill cettain antiquated Cha- 
rities, and oblolete deyotions are yet ſubſiſting; that a 
thing called Chriſtian cheartulnels, (not incompatible 
with Chriſtmas Pyes and Plum- broth) whereof fre- 
quent is the mention in old Sermons and Almanacks, 
is really” kept alive and in practice; that feeding the 
Hungry, and giving alms to the Poor, do yet make a 
patt of good Houſe keeping, in a Latitude not more re- 
mote from London than fourſcote Miles; and laſtly, 
chat Prayers and Roaſt-beef actually make ſome People 
as happy, as a Whore and a Bottle. But here in Town 
1 aſſure you, Men, Women, and Chilären have done 
with :thefes things. Chatity not only begins, but ends, 

at home, Inſtead of the four Cardinal Virtues, now 
reign four Courtly ones: We have Cunning for Pru- 
dence, Rapine for Juſtice, Time-ſerying for Fortitude, 
and Luxury for Temperance. + Whatever you may 
fancy where you live in a ſtate of Ignorance, and ſec 
nothing but Quiet, Religion and Googd-humour, the 

caſe is juſt as I tell you where People underſtand the 
World, and know bow to live with Credit and Glory, 
I with that Heaven would open the Eyes of Men, and 
make em ſenſible which of thele is tight; whether upon 
a due Conviction, we are to quit Faction, and Gami 
and high-feeding and all manner of Luxury, and on 
to your Country way? or you to leave Prayers, and 
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he Almſgiving, and Reading and Exerciſe, and come into 
th our Meaſures? 1 wiſh (I ſay) that this matter were as 
au- cia t a Men, as ir is te 
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Dr. Ar TER B UR I 
Biſhop of Rocheſter, 5 


From the Year 1716 to 1723. 


LETTER 1 


The Biſhop of Rocheſter 2 Mr. Pope. 
8 Deen. 1716: 


twice with Pleaſure. The Modeſty and good 
Venſe there is in it, muſt pleaſe every one 
8 & that reads ir: And fince there is nothin 
chat can offend, I ſec not why you ſhoul 
ballance a Moment about printing it — always provided, 
that there is nothing faid there which you may have Oc- 
. cafion to unſay hereafter: Of which you yourſelf are the 
beſt and the only Jodge. This is my ſincere Opinion, 
© which I give, becauſe you ask it: And which 1 would 
not give, tho ask d, but to a Man I value as much as I 
do you; being ſenſibſe how improper it is, on many Ac- 
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* The general Preface to Mr. Pope's Poems, firſt printed 1717, 
the Year after the dare of this Letter. | 
Ov ; | | counts, 


ho = Fa Qs ds L@Q = tewasjs wad t 4 a 


,/ 
ma. co AA £9 rd i > Es Hd. 44 I 2_a£ dt 


me he ſhould ſee you, I depoſited the book in his hands: 


Pr. Ar TIER RI Biſhop of Necheer. 255 
counts, for me ta interpoſe in Things of this Natuse; 
which I never underſtood well, and now underſtand ſome- 
what leſs than ever I did. But I can deny you nothing; 
eſpecially ſince you have had the Goodnels often, and pa- 
tiently, to hear what I have ſaid againſt Rhime, and in 
behalf of blank Verſe ; with little Diſcretion perhaps, but 
Lam ſure without the leaſt Prejudice: Being myſelf equal- 
ly incapable of writing well in either of thoſe ways, and 
kaning therefore to neither fide of the Queſtion but as 
the Appearance of Reaſon inclines me. Forgive me this 
Error, if it be one; an Error of above thirty Years ſtand- 
ing, and which therefore I ſhall be very loth to part with. 
In. other matters which relate to polite writing, I ſhall 
ſeldom differ from you: Or if 1 do, ſhall 1 hope have 
the Prudence to conceal my Opinion. I am, as much as 
F ought to be, that is, as much as any Man can be, 

&. x 5 ö Fours, SSC. 
L ITT. TAN. K. I 


Te Biſbop of Rocheſter 10 Mr. Pope. * 

. "RR bd | {or Feb. 18, 1717. 
1 Hop'd to find you laſt night at Lord Bathur/t's, and 
came but a few minutes after you had left him. I 
brought Gorboduo with me; and Dr. Arbuthnot telling 
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out of which, I think my Lord Bathurſt got it before 
we parted, and from him therefore you ate to claim 
it, If Gorboduc ſhould ſtill miſs his way to you, others 
ate to anſwer for. it; I have deliver'd up my truſt. 
I: am not ſorry your Alcander is burnt; but had 
I:-known your intentions, I would have interceded for 
the firſt page, and put it with your leave among my cuti- 
oſities. In truth, it is the only inſtance of that kind I ever 
met with, from a perſon good for any thing elſe, — 
every thing elſe to which be is pleas d to turn himſelf. 
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»A Tragedy, written in the Reign of Edward the ſixth (and 
much the beſt performance of that Age) by Sackvil afterwards 
Earl of Derſet, * yo 33 » Yvon n It was 
then very ſcarce, but lately reprinted + Dedfſley in Pall. mall. 
4 As heros Neem writ at 15 years old. * we.” 
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256 LETTERS to and from 
Depend upon it. I ſhall ſee you with great pleaſure at 
Hromley; and there is no requeſt you 2 to me, 
that I hall not moſt readily comply with. I wiſh you 
health and happineſs of all ſorts, and would be glad to 
be inſtrumental in any degtee towards helping you to 
the leaſt ſhare of either. I am always, evety where, moſt 
affectionately and faithfully ' Tours, &c. 


LETTER III. 
The Biſhop of Rocheſtet 10 Mr, Pope; 


3 5 Bromley, Nov. 8, 1717. 
1 Have nothing to ſay to you on that melancholy ſub- 
ject, with an account of which the printed papers 
have wag me, but what you have already il to 
your (elf. _ 
When you have paid the debt of tenderneſs you owe 
to the memory of a, Father, I doubt not but you will 


turn your thoughts towards improving that accident to 


your own eaſe and happineſs. You have it now in your 


power, io purſue that method of thinking. and living 
which you like beſt; Give me leave, if I am not àlit- 


tk too early iu my applications of this kind, to con- 
gratulate you upon it; and to aſſure you, that there is 
no man living, who wiſhes you better, or would be more 


leas'd to contribute any ways to your ſatisfaction or 


ervices | | RN T5 
, 1 return you your Milton, which upon collation, I: 
find to be teviſed; and augmented, in ſeveral places, as 
the title page of my third edition pretends it to be. When 
I ſee. you next, I will ſhew you the ſeveral paſſages al- 
tet d, and added by the author, beſide what you men- 
tioned to me. FETT 
I proteſt to you, this laſt peruſal of him has given 
me ſuch new degrees, I will not ſay of pleaſure, but of 
admiration and aſtoniſhment, that J look upon the ſub- 
limity of Homer and the majeſty of Virgil with ſome- 
vhat leſs reverence than I us d ta do. I challenge you, 
with all your partiality, to ſlew me in the firſt ok theſe 
any thing equal to the Allegory of Sin and Death, 
cuher as to the greatneſs, and ;aſtnels of the inyent ion, T 


a WW - a 


| Dr. Ar rIII VR Biſhop of Rocheſter, 257, 
5 the height and beauty of the colouring, What 1 look'd - 


1 upon as a rant of | Barrow's, I now begin to think a 

3 ſcrious truth, and could almoſt yenture to. ſet my hand- 

% to it, 61) 4 PL 0 > \ | | ; | Þ 

o Hec quieungue legit, tantum ceciniſſe putabits 

ſt Meoniden Ranas, Virgilium Culicess + Lis 
But more of this when we meet. When J left the town, 
the D. of Buckingham continued ſo ill, that he receiv'd ! 
no meſſages ; . oblige me ſo far as to let me know how - 
he does; at the, ſame time I ſhall know how you do, 
aud that will be a double fatisfattion to Your, &. 

LETTER I). 

NF [69 > 2&1 | 

18 e The Anſwer. . 

0 | „ Ford 
y Lord, | _- Nov: 26; 17177-+ 

'e 1 Am truly oblig'd by. your kind condolance on my 

1 + Father's death, and the deſite you expreſs that I: 

9 Mould improve this incident to my advantage I know 

* our Lordthip's friendſhip to me is fo extenſive; that you 


8 include in that with both my ſpiritual and my temporal 


(>, advantage; and it is what. I owe to that friendſhip,” to 
* open my mind unteſervedly to you on this head. It is 

f . c . "141 
IS: true, 1-have loſt a parent for whom no gains 1 could 
* make would be any equivalent. But that was not my only 
. tye: I thank God auother ſtill. remains (and long may 


it remain) of the ſame tender nature: Genitrix eft mibi. 
aud excuſe me if 1 ſay wich Eurhi,t 

v eſueam lacrymas perferro parentiſ. 
A' rigid divine may call it a carnat tye, but ſure it is a 
virtuous one: at leaſt I am more certain that iti is a duty 
of nature to preferve a good parent's life and happiueſs, 


'Þ than I am ſpeculative point whatever. . 


1 |, nn——[gnarum bujus quedcunque fericli i 


4  Hanc ego, nunc, linguam *. n 

1 vor ſhe, my Lord, would think+this: ſeparation: more- 
p- ericyous than any other, and I, for. my, pattù know 
, 
C 
0 


A8 liihle as Euryalus did, of the ſucceſs of ſuch an 
Le rer H. fi of tu f, 


258 I ET TE RS % n ftom 
Adventure, (for an Adventure it is, and no ſmall one, in 
ſpite of the moſt poſitive diviniry.) Whether the change 
would be to my ſpititual advantage, God only knows: 


this 1 know, that I mean as well in the religion I now 


prefeſs, as I can poſſibly ever do in another. Can a man 
| who thinks fo, juſtify a change, even if he thought 
both equally good? To ſuch an one, the party of 7oin- 
ing with any one body of Chiiſtians might perbaps be 
caly, but 1 think it would not be ſo, to Renounce the 
other. Pa 


* Your Lordſhip has formerly advis d me to read the beſt 
con rovetſies between the Churches. Shall I tell you a 


ſecret? I did fo at fourteen years old, (for I loved read- 
ing, and my father had no other books) there was a col- 
lection of all that had been written on both ſides in the 
reign ef King James the ſecond: I warm'd my head 
with them, and the conſequence was, that I found my- 
ſelf a Papiſt and a Proteſtant by turns, according to 
the laſt book I read. I am afraid moſt Seekers ate in the 
lame caſe, and when they ſtop, they are not ſo properly 
conyerted, as out-wited. You fee how little glory you 
would gain by my converſion. And after all, I verify be- 
| Heve your Lordſhip and I are both of the ſame religion, 
if we were thoroughly underſtood by one another, and 
that all honeſt and reaſonable chriſtians would be ſo, if 
they did but talk enough together every day; and had 
nothing to do together, but to ſerve God, and live in 
peace with their neighbour, | 4 
As to the temporal ſide of the queſtion, I can have 
no diſpute with you; it is certain, all the beneficial cir- 
cumſtances of lie, and all the ſhining ones, lie on the 
| part you would invite me to. But if 1 could bring my 
ſelf to fancy, what I think you do, but fancy, that I 
bave any talents for active life, I want health for it; and 
beſides it is a real truth, I have leſs inclination (if poſſible) 
than ability. Contemplative life is not only my ſcene, 
but it is my habit too. 1 begun my life where moſt 
People end theirs, with a diſ-reliſh of all that the world 
calls Ambition: I don't know why tis call'd ſo, for to 
me it always ſcem'd to be rather /tooping than climbing. 
III tell you my politick and religious ſentiments in a few 


words, In my politicks, 1 think no farther than how. 
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Dr. ATTERBURY Biſhop of Rocheſter. 2.59 
to perſerve the peace of my liſe, in-any goverment under 
which I live; nor in my religion, than to preſerye the 
peace of my conſcience, in any Church with which 1 


communicate. I hope all Churches and all: governments 
ate ſo far of God, as they are rightly underſtood, and 


rightly admiaiſtred : and where they are, or may be wrong, 
J leave it to God alone to mend or reform them; which 
whenever he does, it muſt be by greater iuſttumentg 
than I am. I am not a Papiſt, for I renounce the tempo- 
ral invaſions of the Papal power, and deteſt their arroga- 
ted authority over Princes, and States. I am a Catholick 
in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the word. If I was born under 
an abſolute Prince, I would be a quiet ſubject; but Ithank 


God I was not. I have a due ſenſe of the excellence of 


the Britiſh conſtitution. In a word, the things I have 
always wiſhed to ſce are not a Roman Catholick, or a 
French Catholick, or a Spaniſh Catholick, but a true 
Catholick ;, and not a King of Whigs, or a King of 
Tories, but a King of England, which God of his merey 
grant his preſent Majeſty may be, and all future Ma- 
jeſties ! Von fee, my Lord, I end like a pteacher: this 
is Sermo ad Clerum, not ad Populum. Believe me with 
infinite obligation and ſincere thanks, ever 4 
** 1 | Tour, &c. 12 
+ Sept. 23, 1720. 

Hope you have ſome time ago receiv'd the Sulphur, 

and the two volumes of Mr. Gay, as inſtances (how 
fmall ones ſoever) that 1 wiſh you both health, and di- 
verſion. - What I now ſend for your petuſal, 1 ſhall ſay 
nothing of; not to foreſtal by a ſingle: word what you 
promis'd to ſay upon that ſubject. Your Lordthip may 
criticize from Virgil to theſe Tales; as Solomon wrote 
of every thing from the cedar ,to the hyſop. I have ſome 
cauſe, ſince I laſt waited on you at Bromley, to look 
upon you as a prophet in that retreat, from whom ora- 
the are to be had, were mankind wiſe enough to go 
thither to conſult you: The fate of the South-ſea Scheme 
has much ſooner than I expected verify'd what you told 
me. Moſt people thought the time wou d come, but no 
man prepar d for it; no man conſider d it would come 
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1%h LETTERS to n ro- 
like a Thief in the- night, exactly as it happens in the- 
caſe of out Death. Methinks God has puniſh'd the Aya- 
ricious, as he often puniſhers Sinners, in their own way, 
vo the very fin itſelf: The thirſt of gain was their Crime, 
at thitſt continued became their Puniſhment and Ruin. 
As for the few who have the good Fortune, | to remain 
with half of what they imagined they had, (among whom 
is your humble Servant} 1 would have them ſenſible of 
their Felicity, and convinced of the Truth of old Hefiod's: 
Maxim, who after half bis Eſtate was ſwallowed by the: 
Directors of thoſe Days, teſoly'd that half to be more 
e 370 10 ett93 I 01 0k gels 7 
Does not.the ſate of theſe People put you im mind of 
two Paſlages, one in Job, the other from the Pſalmiſt? 
Men ſhall groan out of the City, and hiſ them out 
of their Pace: | 
"They ba ve dreamed out their dream, and awaking have 
found nothing in'their bands. EIN 
© Iiderdthe univerſal Poverty, which is the conſequence 
of univerſal Avarice, and which will fall” hard too 
upon the guilcleſs and induſtrious part of Mankind, is 
truly lamentable. The univerſal | deluge of the S. Sea, 
contrary to the old Deluge, has drowned all except a 
Few Unrigbteous Men; but it is ſome Comfort to me 
that 1 am not one of them, even tho! I were to ſurvive 
ang rule the World by it. I am much pleas'd with a 
thought of Dr. Arbuthnot's; he ſays the Government and 
Sbuth-Sea Company have only lock'd up the Money of 
the People, upon Conviction of their: Lunacy, (as is uſual 
in the cafe of Lunaticks) and intend to reſtore em as 
much as may be fit for ſuch Ptople, as: faſt as they ſhall 
fee em returu to their Senſes. Nen e 
The latter patt of your Letter does me ſo much ho- 

wo — ere much kindneſs, that 1 mu both 
be proud and p „in- a great Degree; but I aſſute you, 
Aden — the Ja —— the fitſt. For = 
tainly know, and feel, from my own Heart. which truly 
reſpects you, that there may be a ground for your Partia- 
liey, one way; but I find not the leaſt Symptoms in my 
Head, of any Foundation for the other. Ina Word, the 
beſt Reaſon I know fot my being pleas d, is that you con- 
dinue your Favour ward me z the beſt 1 know tor being 
ur E proud 
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proud, wou d be that you might cure me of it; for I have 
und you to be ſuch a Phyſician as does not only repair 
but improve. I am with che fincereſt Eſteem, and moſtꝭ 
gtateful Acknowledgment, Tour, &c. 

LETTER VI. 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter _ 


” HE Arabian Tales, and Mr. Gay's Books, Ir. 
ceiv'd not till Monday Night, together with your 


Letter, for which I thank you. I have had a fit of the- 


gout upon me ever ſince 1 return'd hither from Neſtmin- 


Ner on Saturday Night laſt ; it has found irs way into my* 


Hants as well as Legs; ſo that I have been utterly incapa- 
ble of writing: This is the firſt Letter that 1 have ven-- 
tar'd upon; which will be written I fear Vaccillautibus 
Literis, as Tully ſays Tyro's Letters were, after his Re- 
covery from an Ilneſs. What I ſaid to you in mine about 
the Monument, was intended only to quicken, not to- 
alarm you. It is not worth your while to know whar F 
meaut by i | 

may be at the Deanery, towards the end of Oder, by 
which time, I think of ſettling there fer the Winter. 
What do you think of ſome ſuch ſhort Inſcription as this: 
in Latin, which may in few Words ſay all that is to be- 
ſaid of Dryden, and yet nothing more than he deſetves. 


5 , | 1 >+ 
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Vin ſuam, ac Veneres abe: ©" 
Er. qui in poſterum augebitur laude, 
Et aabne gebiumusm: 
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Jo ſhew you that 1 am as much in earueſt inthe affair, 
as you youtſelf, ſomething 1 will ſend you too of this 
kind in Engliſh. If your Deſign holds of fixing Dryden a 
Name only below, and bis fit above — may not lines 
like theſe be gray d juſt under the Name?: 


This Sheffield rais'd, 10 Dryden's aſhet jut, 
Aere fix d bis Name, and there his lawrel'd Buſt. 


LY 
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t: But when 1 ſee you, you ſhall. 1 hope eu. 
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„ LETTERS to and from 
What elſe the Muſe in Marble might expreſs, 
E known alr 


eady ; Praiſe would make bim leſs 
Or thus E 


More need; not; where acknowleds'd Merits reigns. 


This you'll take as a Proof of my Zeal at leaſt, tho' it be 
none of my Talent in Poetry. When you have read it 
over, I'll forgive you if you ſhould. not onee in your life 
time again think of it. i £3 

And now Sir for your Arabian Tales. III as I have 
been, almoſt ever fince they came to hand, I have read 
as much of them, as ever 1 ſhall read while I live. In- 
deed they do not pleaſe my taſte: They are writ with ſor 
Romantick an Air, and allowing for the Difference of 
eaſtern. manners, are yet, upon any Suppoſition that can 
be made, of ſo wild and abſurd a Contrivance, (at leaſt 
to my northern underſtanding) that I have not only 
no Pleaſure,.but no Patience, in peruſing them. They ate 
to me like the odd paintings on Jadian Screens: Which 
at firſt glance may ſut prize and pleaſe a little; but hen 
you fix your Eye intently upon them, they appear ſo ex- 
travagant, difproportion'd, and monſtrous, that th [give 
a judicious Eye pain, and make him ſeek Gr let rom 
ſome other Object. 

They may furniſh the mind with ſome new images; 
but I think the purchaſe is made at too great an expence; 
for to read thoſe two volumes through, liking them as 
little as 1 do, would be a terrible Penance; and to 
read them with pleaſure would be dangerous on the 
other ſide, becauſe of the infection. I will never belicye,, 
that you have any keen reliſh of them, till I find you 
write worſe than you do, which I. dare ſay I never 
Mall. Who · that Peri de la Croiſe is, the ptetended 
Author of them, I cannot tell; but obſerving how full 
they are in the defcriptions of Dreſs, Furniture, &c; 
cannot help thinking them the product of ſome Wo- 


mans imagination; and believe me, I wou'd do any 


thing but break with you rather than be bound to read 
oer with, anention.. 


1 * 1 
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I am ſorry that I was fo true a Prophet in reſpe& 
of the S. Sea; forty 1 mean as far as your loſs is con- 
ceru'd; for in the general I ever was and ſtill am of 


opinion, that had that project taken root and flourith'd, 


zit would by degrees have overturn'd our Conſtitution, 
Three or four hundred Millions was ſuch a Weight, 
that whichſoever way it had leaned, muſt have borne 


down all before it But of the dead we mult ſpeak gemly ; 


and.thereface as Mr. Dryden ſays ſomewhere, Peace he 


. ; 


20.its Manes ! 


- 


+, _Ler me add one reflection, to make you eaſy in your 


ill lack. Had you got all that you have loſt beyond hat 
vou ventur'd, conſider that your ſuperfluous gains would 


have ſprung from the ruin of ſeveral Families that now 


want neceſlaries! a thought, under which a good, and 
good - natur d Man, that grew rich by ſuch means, could 


; noe 1 perſwade my (elf, be perfectij caſy. Adieu and 


believe me ever, 
I. ET TER VI. 
From the Biſbep of Rocheſtet. 
| March 26, 1721. 


| OU ane not your ſelf gladder you ate well than 
1 Iam; eſpecially ſince I can pleaſe my felt with 


* 


Tour, KC, 


* 


N che thought that when you had loſt your health elſc- 
Where, you recovered it here, May theſe Lodgings never 
treat yon worſe, nor you at any time have 

"Ds fond at thews:.. 52 e 
I thank you for che ſight of your * Verſes, and with 
che freedom of an honeſt, t 

© Friend, muſt tell you; that tho' I could like ſome of 
them, if they were any body's elſe but yours, yet as they 


$ reaſon to 


o perhaps injudicious 


ate yours, and to be own'd as ſuch, I can ſcarce like 
any of them, Not but that che four firſt Lines are 

1 eſpecially the ſecond Coupler; and might, if fol- 
Jow'd by f 


| four-others - as . M AV hung 2 
Writer of a leſs eſtabliſh d Fame; but from you I cx- 


„ 
* 


** 


1 
1 
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Epitaph on Mr. Harcourt. 


F 
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ect ſomething of a more perfect, kind, and wy the 
--oft'ner it is read, the more it will be admir d. When 
Jou barely exceed other Writers, you fall much bencath 
Four ſelf: Tis your misſortune now to write without 
d Rival, and to be tempted by that Means to be more 
x op than you would otherwife be in your compy- 
3 e e by 


Thus much 1 could not forbear ſaying, tho' I have a 


motion of conſequence in the Houſe of Lords to Day, 
and muſt prepare for it. I am even with Jou for your 
ill Paper; for I write upon worſe, having no other at 
hand. I wiſh you che continuance of your health moſt 
heartily; and am ever, Dor, &c. 
I have ſent Dr. Arbatbnot * the Latin M. S. which 
1 could not find when you left me; and am fo angry 
at the Writer for bis deſign, and his manner of execut- 
ing it, that 1 could hardly forbear ſending him a Line 
of Virgil along with it. The chief Realoner of that 
philoſophic Farce is a Gallo-Ligur, as he is call d 
vv hat that means in Engliſh or French, I can't ay 
but all he ſays is in lo ſooſe and flippery and trickiſh a 
way of reaſoning, that I could not forbear applying the 
Pallage of Virgil to him 
Vane Ligur, fruftraque animis elate ſuperbis! 
Neguicguam patrias tentaſti lubricus artes 
Io be Erw 1 hate to fre a Book gravely written, 
and in all the 00 of Argumentation, which proyes 
ays nothing; and endeavouts only 
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LETTER VIII. 
- Lord Chancellor Harcourt to My. Pope. 
Sat £5 co 3 Decemb. 6, 1722 
1 Cannot but ſuſpect my ſelf of being very unreaſonable 
in begging you once more to review the inclos d. 
Your Friendſhip draws this trouble on you. I may 
freely own to you that my tenderneſs makes me exceed- 
ing hard to be ſatisfied with any thing which can be 
ſaid on ſuch an unhappy ſubject. I caus'd the Latin 
Epitaph to be as often Are before I could approve it. 
When. once your Epitaph is ſer up, there can be no 
alteration of it, it will temain a perperual Monument 
of your Friendſhip, and I aſſure my ſelf, you will ſa 
ſertle it, that ic ſhall be worthy of you. 1 doubt whe- 
ther the Word, deny d, in the third Line, will juſtly ad- 
mit of that Conſtruction which it ought to bear (viz.) 
renounced, deſerten, &c. deny d is capable in my opinion 
of having an ill ſeuſe put upon it, as too great eaſineſs, 
ot more good · nature than a wiſe Man ought to have. 
very well remember you told me, you could ſcarce 
mend thoſe two Lines, and therefore I can ſcarce e- 
1 forgiveneſs for my deliring you to re- conſider 
them. a | 


Harcourt fande du mb, and Pope is forò d to ſpeak. 


cant perfectly, ot leaſt without further diſcourſing 
you, reconcile myſelf to the firſt part of that Line; 
andthe word forc'd (which was my own; and I petſuade 
my ſelf, for that teaſou only ſubmitted to by you) ſeems 
to catry too doubtful a Conſtruction for an Epitaph, 
which as I apprehend, ought as eaſily to be underſtood 
as read, I ſhall acknowledge it as a 9 Fa- 
your, if at your beſt leiſure you will peruſe the incloſed 
and vary it, if you think it capable of being amended, 
and let nie ſee you any Morning next Week. | 


| Im, &ce. 
Aa ä 
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of the Year: What muſt I expect, when 


LETTER IX. 
The B5ſhop of Rocheſter 2 Ar. Pope. a 


e Sept. 27, 1721. 
F Am now confimd to my Bed- Chamber, and to the 
Matted- Room, wherein ] am Wiüing, ſeldom ven- 
turing to be. carry d dom næven into the ;Parlour to Din- 
ner, unleſs when Company te whom 4 cannot 'excuſe 
my (elf, comes, which 1 am. not ill pleas d to find is 
now very ſeldom. This is my caſe in the ſunny part 


4 


inverſum contriſtat Aquarius. annum? 
If theſe things be done in the.Green-Tree, . what 
« ſhall be done in the Dry 2” Excuſe me for employing 
A ſentence of Scripture on this occaſion; I apply it very 
ſeriouſly. One thing relieves me a little; under the ill 
proſpect 1 have of ſpending my time at the Deanery this 
Liner; that I ſhall have the oppartunity, of ſeeing you 
oft ner ; tho 1 am afraid you will have dale plealure in 
ſceing me there. So much for my ill ſtate; of Health, 
which I bad not touch d on, bad not your friendly Let- 
ter been ſo full of it. One civil thiug that you ſay in it, 
made me think you had been reading Mr. Waller; and 
poſſeſs d of that image at the end of his Copy, a la malage, 


had you not not beſtow d it on one who bas no right 


to the leaſt, patt of the Character. If you have not read 
the Verſes lately, I am ſure you remember em, hecauſe 
you forget nothing, 4 bs 2 ein Shroud 21 10 

_ With ſuch a grace you entertu nn, 
. And look with ſuch contempt on pain, &c. 


1 mention them not on the account of that Cou let, 
but one that follows; which ends with the "oy ame 


Rhimes and Words | appear aud clear] that the Coupler 
bur one after that does and therefore in my Waller 


for there it runs thus; 
So Lightwings in a ſtormy Air, | 
Scorch more than when the Sky is fair. 


- there is a various reading of the firſt of theſe Couples ; 
4 #f 144 * 1 . F Tv * 
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Tor will ſay that 1 am not very much in pain, nor 
very buſy, when I can teliſh theſe amuſements, and yow 
will ſay true; for at preſent, Tam in both thele reſpects 
ooo 

I had not ſtrength enough to attend Mr. Prior to his 
Grave, elſe I would have done it, to have ſhew'd his 
Friends that I had forgot and forgiven what he wrote 
on me. He is buried, as he deſired, at the Feet of 
Spenſer, and I will take care to make good in evety 
reſpect What what I ſaid to him when living; particu- 
larly as to the Trip/et he wrote for his own Epitaph; 
which while we were in good terms, I promis'd him 
ſhou'd never appear on his Tomb while 1 was Dean of 
Meſtminſter. 8 | . 

I am pleas'd to find you have ſo much pleaſure, and 
(which is the foundation of it) fo much Health at Lord Ba-' 
#hurſt's, may both continue till 1 ſee you! may my 


© Lord have as much ſatisfaction in building the Houle in* 


the Wood, and uſing it when built, as you have in 
deſigning it! I cannot ſend a wiſh after-him that means 
him more happineſs, and yet 1 am (ure I wiſh him as 
much as he withes himſelf, - IJ am, &. 


LETTER X. 
Prom the Same. 


ee ee $1 Bromley, od. 15, 1741; 
X en write this on Sunday Even, to 
acknowledge the receipt of yours this Morning, 
yet 1 foreſee it will not reach you till Wedneſday Morn- 
ing. And before ſet of Sun that Day I hope to reach 
my Winter- quarters at the Deanery. 1 hope, did I fay ? 
I recal that Word, for it implies deſite; and God knows 
that is far from being the caſe. For 1 neyer part with 


this place but with regret, tho? I generally Keep here what 


Mr. Cowley calls the worſt of Company in the World, 
my own; and ſee either none beſide, or what is worſe 


| than none, - ſome of the Arrii, or Sebeſi of my Neigh- 


bourhood: CharaRters, which Tully paints ſo well in 
one of his Epiſtles, and complains of the too civil, bur 
impettinent iutettuption, they gave him in his retire- 
50 Aa 2 ment. 


A 
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ment. Since I have named thoſe Gentlemen, and the 
Book is not fat from me, I will turn to the Place, and 
by pointing it out to you, give you the pleaſure of pe- 
ruſing the Epiſtle, which is a very agteeable one, if my 
memory does not fail me. | | 
I am ſurpriz d to find that my Lord Basburſi and you 
are parted fo ſoon; he has been ſick I know of ſome 
late Tranſactions; but ſhould that Sickneſs continue ſtill 
in ſome Meaſure, I propheſy it will be quite off by the 
beginning of November: A Letter or two from his Lon- 
on- friends, and a Surfeit of Solitude will ſoon make him 
change his Reſolution and his Quarters. I vo to you, 
1 could live here with Pleaſure all the Winter, and be 
contented with heating no more News than the London- 
journal, ot ſome ſuch trifliug Paper, affords me, did 
wot the Duty of my place require, abſolutely require my 
attendance at Weſtminfler; where I hope the Prophet 
will now and then remember he hasa Bed and a Candle- 
- - Rick. In ſhort I long to ſee you, and hope you will come, 
if not a Day, yet at feaſt an Hour ſooner to Town thau 
vou Ieh in order to afford me that Satisfaction. 1 
am now I thank God as well as ever I was in my Life, 
except that I can walk ſcarce at all without. Crutches : 


And 1 would willingly compound the matter with the 


gout, to be no better, could I hope to be no wotſe; but 
that is a vain thought, I expect a new attack long be- 
fore Chriſtmas, Let me ſee you therefore while I am in 
a Condition to reliſh you, before the Days (and the 
Nights) come, when I ſhall (and muſt) ſay, I have no 
TRE Ih... 2 ot tooth nity, FI 
I 1 will bring your ſmall Volume of Paſtorals along with 
me, that you may not be. diſcourag'd. from lending me 
. Books, when you find me ſo punQual in returning them. 
Sbaleſpear ſhall bear it Company, and be put into your 
Hands as clear and as fair as ic came out of them, tho 
. you think I have been dabling here and there with the 
ext: 1 have had more Reverence for the Writer and the 
Printer, and left every thing ſtanding juſt as I found it. 
However I thank you for the Pleaſure you have given me 
in putting me upon reading him once more before 1 die. 
1 | believe 1 ſhall ſcarce repeat that Pleaſure any mote, 
having ocher Work to do, aud other Things to think o 


— 


nenen 00 W VwaYuY=@= Wi 


4&6 ack 26.6008 


8 


live and die. 
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But none that wlll interfere with the Offices of Friend- 
ſhip,” in the exchange of which with you, Sir I hope to 

2 Yours, &c. 


P.S. rats. Works came to my hands Yeſterday- 
I cannot but think it a very odd ſett of Incidents, that 


che Book ſhould be dedicated by (1) a dead Man (2) to 
à dead Man: And even that the new (3) Patron to whom 


Tickel!l choſe to inſcribe his Verſes, ſhould be dead before 
they were publiſh'd. Had I been in the Editot's place 
I thould have been a little apprehenſive for my ſelf, un- 
der a thought that every one who had any hand in that 
Work was to die before the Publication of it. You, ſee 
when I am converſing with you I know not how to give 
over, till the very bottom of the Paper admoniſhes me 
once more to bid you Adieu! P 


r 


My Lord; Feb. 8, 1711-2. 
1 T's ſo long ſince 1 had the Pleaſure of an Hour with 
your Lordſhip, that I ſhould begin to think.myſelf 
no longer Amicus omnium Horarum, but for finding. my 
ſelf ſo in my conſtant Thoughts of you. In thoſe I was 
with you many Hours this very Day, and bad-you (where 
1 wiſh and hope ont Day to ſee you really) in my Garden 
at Twit'nam. When 1 went laſt to Town, and was on 
wing for the Deanery, 1 heard your .Lotdſhip was gone 
the Day before to Bromley, and there you continued till 
"after my Return hither, I ſincerely with you whatever 


ydu with'yourſelf, and all you with your Friends ot Fa- 


mily: All 1 mean by this Word or two, is juſt to tell 


you ſo, till in perſon 1 find you as I deſite, char is, find 


you well; caſy, reſign d, and happy, you will make your 
{elf, and (I believe) every Body that canverſes with you; 
if 1 may judge of your Power over other Men's Minds 
and Affections, by that wbich you will ever have over 
thoſe of Your, &c. 
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(x) Ms. Addiſon. (2) Mr. Craggs. (3) Lord Warwick 
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jt LETTER XII. 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter. - 
8 Feb. 26, 1721-1. 
P Ermit me dear Sir, to break into your retirement, and 
to deſite of you a * Copy of thoſe Yerles on 
Mr. Addiſon*, (end me alſo your laſt reſolution, which 
Mall punctually be obſerv'd, in relation to my giving out 
any Copy of it; for I am again ſollicited by ano her 
Lord, to whom I have given the fame anſwer as for- 
merly. No ſmall po of your Writing has been ever 
ſought after ſo much: is has pleas'd every Man without 
exception, to whom it has been read. Since you now 
therefore know where your real ſtrength lies, I hope 
you will not ſuffer that talent to lie unemploy'd. For my 
part, I ſhould be ſo glad to ſeg you finiſh ſomething of 
that kind, that I could be content to be a little ſneer'd 
at in a line or ſo, for the ſake of the pleaſure I ſhould 
have in reading the reſt. 1 have talk'd my ſenſe of this 
matter to you once or twice, and now I put it, under my 
Rand, that you may fee it is my deliberate opinion. What 
—_ that may have with you, I cannot (ay ; but it 
pleaſes me to haye an opportunity of ſhewing you how 
well 1 with you, and how true a Friend I am to your 
Fame, which I deſite may grow every Day, and in evety 
kind of Writing, to which you ſhall pleaſe to turn your 
Pen. Not but that J base bunt little inicereſt in the pro- 
poſal, as I ſhall be known to have been acquainted 
wich a Man that was 17 en of og in ſuch different 
manners, and did ſuch honour to his Country and 
Language; and yet was uot difpleas'd ſometimes to read 
what yas written by his humble Servant. "P 


Og its een ONT +) + 
p , | AI. | | | 


1 i March 14, 1721-2. 

1 Was diſappointed (much more than thoſe who com- 
monly ule that Phraſe on ſuch occaſions) in miſſing 

you at the Deanery; where 1 tay ſolitary two Nights. 


2 e 
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An imperfe Copy was got out, very much to the Author's 
Tſurgrize, who never would give anz. 


WEL Indeed * 
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Indeed 1 truly partake in any degree of concern that 
affects you, wi | wiſh every thing may ſucceed as you- 
deſire in your own Family, and in that which I think 
you no leſs account your own, aud is no leſs your Fa- 
mily, the whole World; for I take you ro be one of 
the true Friends of it, and to your pow'r, its protector. 
Tho' the Noiſe and daily Buſtle for the Publick be now. 
over, I dare ſay a good Man is ſtill tendring its welfare; 
as the Sun in the Winter, when ſeeming to retire from 
the World, is preparing benedictions and warmth for - 
a: better Seaſon. - No Man wiſhes your Lordſhip more 
quiet, more tranquillity, thah 1, who know you ſhou'd - 
underſtand the value of it, but I don't with you a jot 
leſs concern'd or leſs active, than you are, in all ſincere - 
and therefore warm, deſires of publick good. Ea 
TY the kindueſs (and tis for that chiefly I trouble 
u wich this Letter) to favoutr me with notice as ſoon - 
you return to London, that I may come and make 
you a ptoper viſit of a Day or two; for bithetto 1 have 
not been your Viſiter, but your Lodger, and I accuſe my 
elf of ir, I have no no earchly thing to oblige my be- 
ing in Town (a poiht of no ſmall ſatisfaction to me) 
but the beſt reaſon, the ſeeing a Friend: As long (my 
Tord) as you will let me call you fo, (and 1 dare ay 
you will, till I forfeir what I think I never ſhall, my v 
raciry and Integrity) I ſhall eſteem my ſelf fortunate, in 
ſpite of the Sputh-Sea, Poetry, Popery, and Poverty. 

I can't tell you how ſorry I am, you ſhou'd be trou- 
bled a- new by any ſort of People. I heartily wiſh, 
Quod ſupereſt, ut tibi vivas that you may teach 
me how to do the ſame; who, without any real impe- 
diment to acting and living rightly, do act and live 
as fooliſhly as if I were a great Man. I am, &c. 
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a | From the Biſhop of Rocheſter. . _ 


4 — 2 1. + March 16, 1721-2, 


ü 4 $ a Vidtant, a Lodger, a Friend, (ot undet what 
s other Denomination ag you are always wel» 

come to me; and will be more fo 1 hope every Day that 
"1 ; * We 


rr 1 
— — - — 5 —— — _— - 


m LET TE As to and from 
we live; for to tell you the truth, I like you as I like 


myſelf, beſt, when we have both of us leaſt buſineſs, It 
has been my fate to be engag'd in it much and often, 


by the ſtations in which I was plac'd ; but God, that 


knows my Hearts, knows, I never lov'd it; and am ſtill 
leſs in love with it than ever, as I find leſs temptation 
to act with auy hgpe of ſucceſs. If 1 am good for any 
thing, tis in Angulo cum Libello; and yet a good part 


of my time has been ſpent, and perhaps muſt ſtil] be 


ſpent, far otherwiſe. For I will never, while I have 
health, be wanting to my duty in any poſt or in any 
teſpect, how little ſoever I may like my employment, 
and how hopeleſs ſoeyer I may be in the diſcharge of it. 


In the mean time the judicious World is pleas'd to 


think that 1 delight in Work which I am oblig'd to 
undergo, and aim at things which I from my Heart 
deſpiſe ; let them think as they will, ſo I might be at 


fo now, for 1 am here without any Books, and if I 
bad them could not uſe them to my ſatisfaction, while 


my mind is taken up in a, more melancholy * manner; 


and how long, or how little a while it may be ſo taken 
pp, God only knows, and to his will I implicity reſign 
myſelf in enery thing. lam, &c. 


LETTER N 
My Lord, | March 19, 1721-2. 


1 Am extreamly ſenſible of the repeated Favour of your 


kind letters, and your thoughts of me in abſence, 
even among thoughts of much nearer concern to your ſelf 


on the one hand, and of much more importance to the 
world on the other, which cannot but engage you at this 


junctute. I am very cettain of your good-will, and of 
the warmth which is in you inſeparable from it. 


Your remembrance' of Tui tenbam is a freſh: inſtance: 
of that parriality. I hope the advance of the fine ſeaſon 
will ſet you upon your legs, enough to enable you to- 


. 
* 8 * i. VEE nn. .. . 8 a 2 
— — — 
. 
* 


— — —_— 


© In bis Lady's laſt Sickacſs,. 


We 


liberty to act as I will, and ſpend my time in ſuch 2 
manner as is moſt agreeable to me. I cannot ſay, I do 


get | 
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get into my garden, where I will carry you up a Mount, 
ip gh view to ſhew you the gory F my little 
kingdom. If you approve it, I ſhall be in danger to boalF 
like Nebuchadnezzar of the things. I have made, and to- 
be turn'd to converſe, hot with the beaſts of the field; 
but with the birds of the grove, which I ſhall take to be 
no great puniſhment. For indeed, 1 heartily deſpiſe the 
ways of the world, and moſt of the great ones of it- 


Ob Reep me innocent, make others great! 


And you may judge how comfortably I am ſtrengrhien'® 
in this opinion, when ſuch as your Lordſhip bear teſti- 
mony to its vanity and emptineſs. Tinnitz. inane eſt, 
with the picture of one ringing; on the globe with his 
finger, is che beſt thing l have the luck to remember in 
that great Poet Quarles, (not that 1 forget the Devil at 
bowls ;- which I know to be your Lordſhip's fayourite cut, 
as well as favourite diverfion.); | 
The ſituation here is pleaſant, and the view rural enough, 
to humour the moſt retir'd,. and agree with the molt 
contemplative. Good air, ſolitary groves, and ſparing: 
diet, ſufficient to make you fancy your ſelf (what you 
are in temperance, tho” elevated into a-greater figure by 
your ſta ion) one of the Fathers of the Deſert. Here you 
may think (to uſe an author's words, whom you ſo juſt- 
ly prefer to all his followers, that you'll receive them kindly! 
tho” taken from his worſt work) vat 


| That in Elijah's banquet you partake, 35 
Or fit a gueſt with Daniel, as bis Pulſe. 


J am fincerely free with you, as you defire 1 ſhould; 
* 7 l . 

f and approve of your not having your coach here; for if 
- you would ſee Lord C * or any vu elſe, 1 have another 
8 chatiot, beſides that little one you la 


. —— — . LA *— * 


16¹•dul Ama UU ²⅛˙§:i.ß̃ AS ATT 
* . — 


ugh'd at when you] 


f compat d me to Homer in a nur-fhell. \Bur if you would 
be entirely private, no body ſhall know any thing of the 

e matter. Believe me (my Lord) no man is with more per- 

N ect acquieſcence, nay with more N N 

0 (not even any of your own Sons of the Church) | 

- & TY Wur obedient, &. 
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TFTNDER all the leiſure in the world, 1 have no 
Aeiſute, no ſtomach to vtite to you; the gradual 
approaches of death are before my eyes. I am convinc d, 
that it muſt be ſo; and yet make a ſhift, to flatter, my 
ſelf ſometimes with the thought, that it may poſſibly be 


other wife. And that very thought, tho' it is ditectly con- 


trary to my reaſon, does for a feu moments make me 
eaſy — however not eaſy enough in good carneſt to think 


7 any thing but the melancholy object that employs them. 


herefore wonder. not that I de not anſwer your kind 


letter: I ſhall anſwer it too ſoon; 1 fear, by accepting 
your friendly invitation. When I do ſo, uo convenien- 


dies will be wanting: Fot I'll ſee-nobody but you and 


your mother; and the ſervants. Viſits to ſtateſmen always 
were to me, (and are now more than ever) inſipid things; 
let the men that expect; that with to thrive by them, pay 
them that homage) 1 am free. When I want them, — 


Mall hear of me at their doors: And when they want me 
I ſhall be ſure to hear of them at mine. But probably they 
will deſpiſe me fo much, and I ſhall courtthem ſo little, 


that we ſhall both of us keep our diſtance. 


When J come to you, tis in order to be with you 


only ; a preſident of the council, or a ſtar. and garter, 
will make no more impreſſion upon my m ind, at fuch 
A time, than the hearing of a bag pipe, or the ſight of 
a n I have ſaid: to Greatneſs ſometime ago 


and be upon the level with them now: for he is {a that 
neither ſeeks nor wants them. Let them have more vit- 


tue and leſs pride; and then I'll court them as much as 
any body: But till they reſolve to diſtinguiſh themſelves 
ſome. wa  elſe-than by their outward trappings, I am de- 

4 (and 1 think I have a right) to be as proud as 


termine. 


they ate: Tho I truſt in God, my pride is neither of ſa 


odious 


— 


Tua, tibi res habeto, Egomet curabo mear. The 
time is not far off when we ſhall all be upon the level: 
And I am reſolvd, for my part, to anticipate that time, 
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Alious a nature as theirs, nor of To miſchicyous a.con- 
ſequence. | 

"I know. not how I have fallen i; into this train of chinks 
ing — when 4 (at down to. write I intended ouly to ex- 

e my ſelf for not writing, and to tell N ena that the time 
dtew nearer and nearer, when I myſt IL am 
Preparing for it: For 1 am at this —— 22 a 
yaulc in the Abbey for me and mine. "Twas to be in — 
Abbey, becauſe of my relation to the place; bur 'cis at the 
welt door of it; as fat from Kings nod. Kaas 08 the 
ſhace will admit of, 

"I know not but I may ſtep to town 0 marrow, to Ge, 
bow the work goes forward; but if 1 do, 1 ſhall return 
hither in the N L wou'd. not have given you the 
reouble. of this letter, but chat they tell me it will coſt yon 
nothing, and that our privilege of Franking (owe of 
the mol valuable we haye left) is again allow'd us. 


Dur, &c. 
LETTER XVII. | 


From the Biſhop of Rocheſter, Es "ay 8 


1 Mad much 3 get hicher laſt et the water 

being ſo rough that the ferry-men were unwilling to 
ventute. The ficſt thing 1 ſaw this morning after my 
eyes were open, was your letter; for the freedom and 
kindneſs of which 1 thank you. Let all liments 
be laid aſide between us for the future; and depend upon 
me as your faithful ſtiend in all chings within my pow'r, 
az one that truly values you, and withes you all, man- 
ner of happinefs. IL chank you and Mrs. Pope ſor my kind 
teception, which has left a pleaſing impreſſion upon mg 
that will not ſoon be effac d. 

Lord * has preſs'd me terribly to ſee him at * and 
told me in a manner betwixt Kindneſs and reſentment, 
that it is but a few miles beyond Twisenbam. 

I have but a little time left, and a great deal to do in 
it; and muſt expect that ill health will render a good 
Nate of it uſeleis: Abdi; therefore what is likely io be 
Eft at the foot of the account, ought by me to be che- 


* and not chrown away in n 


- 


- occaſion t 


"LETTERS to an from 
Kuow the motto of my ſun-dial, Vivite, ait, ſugio: 
J will, as far as | am able, follow its advice, and cut off 


all unneceſſary avocations and amuſements. There are 
thoſe that intend to employ me this winter in a way 1 
do not like: If chey perlt | 

ly myſelf to the work they cut out for me, as well as 


- 


in their intentions, I muſt a 


I can. But withal, that fhall not hinder me from em- 
loying myſelf alſo in a way which they do not like. 
rhe givers of trouble one way ſhall have their ſhare of 
it another; that at laſt they may be induc'd to let me be 
uiet, and live to myſelf, with the few (the very few) 


friends I like, for that is the point, the ſingle point, I 


now aim at; tho” I know, the generality of the world 
who are -unacquainted with my intentions and views, 
think the very reverſe of this character belongs to me. 
1 don't know bow I have rambled into this account of 
myſelf, when 1 fat down to write, I had no thought of 
making that any part of my letter, 188 

You might have been ſure without my telling you, 


chat my right hand is at caſe; elſe I ſhould not have 


overflow 'd at this tate. Aud yet I have not done, for 
there is a kind intimation in the end of yours, which I 


_ underſtood, becauſe it ſeems to tend towards employing 


me in ſomething that is agreeable to you. Pray explain 
t ſelf, and believe that you have not an acquaintance 
in the world that would be more in earneſt on fuch an 
i, for I love you, as well as eſteem you. 
hile I have been writing, Pain, and a fine 


- All the 


| 'Thruſh have been ſeverally endeavouring to call off my 


attention; but both in vain, nor thould I yet part with 
7 but that the turning over a new leaf frights me a 

ittle, and makes me reſolve to break thro a new temp- 
lation, before it bas taken too faſt hold on me. 1 
LETTER XIII. 


od have generally written firſt; after our parting; 
1 1 will now be before-hand wah you uf 


4 . 


7 quitics, bow you got home, and how you do, and oe 
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ther you met with Lord *, and deliver'd my civil re- 


oach to him, in the manner I deſit d? I ſuppoſe you 
id not, becauſe I haye heard nothing either from you, 
ot from him on that head; as I ſuppoſe I might have 
done if you had found him. _ 7 | 
I am ſick of theſe Men of Quality; and the more fog 
the oft'ner I have any Buſineſs to tranſat with them. 
They look upon it as on of their diſtinguiſhing ptivi- 
leges, not to be punctual in any Buſineſs, of how great 
importance ſoevet; nor to ſer other People at eaſe, with 
the loſs of the leaſt part of their own. This condu& 
of his vexes me; but to what purpoſe? Or how cauE 
alter it? | La i 
I long to ſee the otiginal M. S. of Milton ; but 


dont know how to come at it, without your repeated 


aſſiſtance. 
1 hope you won't utterly forget what paſs'd in the 
Coach about Sampſon Agoniſtes. I ſhan't preſs yo 


as to time, but ſometime or other, I wiſh you would 


review, and poliſh that piece. If upon a new peruſal 
of it (which I deſite you to make) you think as I do, 
that it is written in the very ſpirit of the Ancients; it 
deſerves your. care, anid; is capable of being improy'd, 
with little trouble, into a perfect model and ſtandard of 
Tragick Poetry - always allowing for its bei 

a ſtory taken out of the Bible, which is an objection that 
at this time of Day, I kno is not be got over. , 
e 3 SY an, &c. 


* 


IETTEA XX. 
i 0 RT 


"Have been as conſtantly at Twittenbam, as your 
L Lordſhip has at Bromley, ever ſince you ſaw Lord 
Bathurſt. At the time of the Duke of Mariborough's 
Funeral, 1 intend to lie at the Deanery, and moralize 


= 


one Evening with you on the Vanity of Human 


Glor n 125 | | 
f The Ducheſs's Letter concerns me nearly, and your 
know it, who know all my. thoughts. without diſguiſes 
1 muſt keep clear of Flattery; I will, and as this is an 
honeſt refolation, I dare _ your Lordſhip will 2 
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- 29% LETTERS to and from B 
be lo unconcern'd for my keeping it, as not to aſſiſt me 
in ſo doing. I beg therefore you would. repteſent thus 
much at leaſt ro her Grace, that is to the fear ſhe ſeems 
tonch'd with, [That the Duke's memory ſhould bave no 
advantage but what he muſt give himſelf, without being | 
beholden to any one Friend.) Your Lordſhip may certainly, 4 
and agrecably ro your Character, both of rigid honour £ 
and chriſtian plainneſs tell her, that no Man can haye 
any other advantage; and that all offering of Friends in 
ſuch a caſe paſs for nothing. Be but ſo good as to con- 
firm what I've repfeſented to her, that an inſcription in 
the antient way, plain, pompous, yet modeſt, will be 
the moſt uncommon, and therefore the moſt diſtin- 
iſhing manner of doing it. And ſo I hope ſhe will 
racked, the Duke's honour be preſerv'd, and my 
integrity allo ; which is too ſacred a thing to be for- 
feited, in conſideration of any little, (or what People of 
75 Quality may call great) Honour or diſtinction whatever, 
which thoſe of | rheir rank can beſtow on one of mine; 
and which indeed they are apt to over-rate, but never ſo 
much, as when they imagine us under any obligation 
to ſay one untrue word in their Favour.  _ 
© I can only thank you, my Lotd, for the kind tran- 
ſition you make from common Buſineſs, to that which 
is the only real Buſineſs of every reaſonable Creature, 
indced I think more of it than you imagine, tho' not 
-- ſe much as I ought. I am pleas'd with thoſe Latin 
Verſes extteumly, which are ſo very good, that I thought 
em yours, till you call'd em an Horatian Cents, and 
then I recollected the dijecti membra poete. I won't 
| pretend I am fo totally iu thoſe ſentiments which you 
compliment me with, as I yet hope to be: You tell. me 
„ I have them, as the civilleſt Method to put me in mind 
bo much it fits me to have em. I ought, firſt, to pre- 
pate my mind by a better knowledge even of good pro- 
yon Writers, eſpecially the Moralifts, &c. before I can 
worthy of taſting that ſupreme, of Books, and ſublime 
of all writings. In which, as in all the intermediate Ones; 
you may (if yout Friendſhip and Chaticy toward me 
Tantinue ſo far} be the beſt guide tio 
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*. h LETTER XX. 


- Brow the Bijoey of Rocheſter.. 


July 10, 1711 5 
Have written to the Ducheſs juſt as you deſit d, and 
refert'd her to our meeting in Town for a further. 
3 of ir. I have done it the rather, becauſe your 
Opinion init. : caſe is ſiucerely mine: And. if it had not 
been ſo, you your ſelf ſhould not have induc'd me to 
give it. Whether, and how far ſhe will acquieſce in it, 
I cannot ſay: Eſpecially in a cafe where ſhe thinks the 
Duke's Honour concern d; but ſhould ſhe-ſeem to perſiſt - 
a little at preſent, her 2000 Senſe (which 1 bm upon) 4 
will, afterwards ſatisfy. her that we are in the ; 
Igo to morrow to the Deanery, and J Diebe 1 ſhall 3 
bg! there, till I have ſaid Duſt 40 Duſt, and ſhut ap that 'S 
* laſt Scene of pompous vanity. 
'Tis a great while for me to ſtay. there at this time SE 
ho and I know, I ſhall often ſay to my ſelf, wage. 
am expecting the Funeral, * 


71 0 Rus quando go te aſpieiam quandoque lieebis 
- Ducere ſollicitæ jucunda oblivia vita 


In that caſe 1 ſhall fancy I hear the en of the Dead). 


thus ; intteating me, 


At tu 044 acratæ ne baree 1 arena. 
by abus & capiti inbumato- 101 

555 | 1 dars | 
Quanguam ſeſtinas, non mora 2 licebit , 
f Injecto ter pulvere, curras. 


r is an Anſwer for me ſome where in Hamlet to 45 


Requeſt, which you remember tho I don't— Poor Ghoſt,: 
thou ſhalt bo ſatisfied'! — or ſomething like it. Ho- 
ever that be, take cate you do not fail in your _ 
ment, that the: Company of the living — 
lome- ae for wy nere on — 


— — — 
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.2vo . 7 LETT E RS to and from 
I know you will be glad to hear that I am well: 1 
ſhould always, could 1 always be here— | 
N — Sed ne 
Imperioſa trabit Proſerpina: vive, valeque. 


Vou are· the firſt Man I ſent zo this Morning, and the 
laſt Man I deſite to couverſe with this Evening, tho at 
twenty Miles Diſtance from you. 3 N 


Te veniente die, Te decedente, requirs, 
"LETTER XIx. 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter. 


Dear Sir, The Tower, April 10, 1923, 
1 Thank you for all the Inſtances of your Friendſhip, 
both before, and fince my Misfortunes, A little 
4 time will compleat them, and ſeparate you and me for 
ever. But in what part of the World ſoever I am, I wil 
live mtudful of yout fincere Kindhef; to me; and wi 
leaſe my ſelf with the Thought, that 1 ſtill live in your 
Elteem and Affection, as much as ever I did; and that 
no Accidents of Life, no Diſtance of Time, or Place, 
will aker you in that Reſpect. It never can me; who 
Have loy'd and valu'd you, ever fince I knew you, and 
Mall not fail to do it when I am not allow'd to tell you 
ſo; as the caſe will ſoon be. Give my faithful Services 
to Dr. Arbuthnot, and Thanks for what he ſent me, 
which was much ta the Purpoſe, if any thing can be ſaid 
to be to the Putpoſe, in a caſe that is alteady detetmin'd. 
Let him know my Defence will be ſuch, that neither m 
Friends need bluſh for me, nor will my Enemies ha 
great Occaſion of Triumph, tho ſure of the Victory. I 
hall want his Advice before I go abroad, in many things. 
But I queſtion whether I ſhall be permitted to ſee him; 
ar any: Body; but ſuch as are abſolutely neceſſary towards 
the diſpatch;of my. private Affairs. If ſo, God bleſs you 
both! and may no part of the ill Fortune that attends 
me; rof you't I Kno not but I may ca 
| upon you ar my Heating, to ſay ſome what about my | 
way of ſpending my time at the Deanery, which —_— | 
- f a 5 a -_ F | : mn . 
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lem calculated towards managing Plots and Conſpiracies: 
But of that I ſhall conſider — You and 1 have ſpent: 


many Hours together upon much pleaſanter Subjects; and, 
that I may preſerve the old cuſtom, 1 ſhall not part with- 
you no till I have clos'd this Letter, with three Lines. 
of Milton, which you will I know, read:ly and not with«- 


out ſome. Degree of concern apply: to your ever affectio- 


nate, c. | : 


Some natural Tears be dropt, but wip'd them ſoon $: * + 
- The World was all before him, where to thooſe - ; 
His place of reſt, and Providence bis Guide. | 


LETTER XXI. 
The . Anſwer. . 


1 abt * e 
1 T is not poſſible to expreſs what I think, and what I 
feel; only this, that I have thought and felt for no- 
thing but you, for ſome time paſt: And ſhall think of 
nothing ſo long for the time to come. The gteateſt com- 
fort I had was an Intention (which I would have made 
practicable) to have attended you. in- your · Journey, to 
which I had. brought that Perfon to conſent, who only 
could have . hindered me, by a tye which, the“ it may 


be more tender, I do not think more ſtrong, than of - 


Friendihip. But 1; fear there will bend ,way left me to 
tell you this gteat Trutb, that. I remembet you, that 1 
laye you, that I am grateful to you that I entirehy eſteem 
and value you: Noe way but that one, which needs no 
open wartant to authorize it, or ſecret conveyance to 


ſecure it; which no Bills can preclude, and no Kings pre- 


vent; a way - that can reach to any part of the World 4 
where you may be, where the very whiſper or even che: 


. 


wiſh of. a Friend muſt not be heard; or even ſuſpected:: 


By this way, I dare tell my Eſteem. and Affection of ou, 
to your enemies in the Gates; and you, and they, and 
;their ſons, may hear of it. 33 | 

Jou prove yourſelf, my Lord, to khom me for ther 
Friend 1 am; in judging that the manner of your De- 

ſence, and your Repytation. by it, is a point of higheſt: 
Concernto- me: · Aud aſſuring me it ĩhall be ſuch chat 
Il EREREESs 
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none of your Friends ſhall bluſh for you. Let me fur- 
ther prompt you to do your ſelf the beſt and moſt laſting 
- Juſtice: The Inſtruments of your Fame to poſterity will 
be in your own Hands. May it not be, that Provi- 
dence has appointed you to ſome great and uſeful Work, 
and calls you to it this ſevete way? You may more emi- 
nently and more effectually ſerve the publick even now, 
than in the Stations you have ſo honourably fill'd. Think 
of Tully, Bacon, and Clarendon: Is it not the latter, the 
diſgrac'd part of theic Lives, which you moſt envy, and 
which you would chooſe to have liv! ? 
1 am tendetly ſenſible of the wiſh you expreſs, that no 
rt of your Misfortune may purſue me. But God knows 
| ps every Day leſs and leſs fond of my native Country 
{lo torn as it is by Party-Rage) and begin to couſider a 
Friend in exile as a Friend in death; one — before, where 
I am not unwilling nor unprepared to follow after ; and 
where (however various ot uncertain the Road and Voy- 
es of another World may be) I cannot but entertain a 
aſing hope that we may meet again. 
I faithſully aſſure you, that in the mean time there is 
no one, living or dead, of whom I ſhall think oftner᷑ or 
better than of you. I ſhall look upon you as in a ſtate 
between both, in which you will bave from me all the 
Paſſions and warm Wiſhes that can attend the living, 
and all the Reſpect and tender Senſe of loſs, that we feel 
for the dead. And 1 ſhall ever depend upon your con- 
ſtant Friendſhip, kind Memory, and good Offices, the 
I were never to ſee or hear the Effects of them: Like the 
truſt we have in benevolent Spirits, who, tho we never 
ſee ot hear them, we think are conſtantly ſerving us, and 


Praying nh; ah nl 
Whenever I am wiſhing to write to you, I ſhall con- 
clude you are intentionally doing ſo to me. And every 
time that I chink of you, I will believe you are thinking 
of me. I never ſhall ſuffer to be forgotten (nay to 1 
but faintly. remember d) the honour, the pleaſure, the 
pride I muſt ever have, in reflecting how frequently you 
ave delighted me, how kindly, you have diſtinguiſh'd 
me, how cordially you have advis d me! In convetſafion, 
in ſtudy, I ſhall always want you, and wiſh for you : 
11 my moſt lively, aud in my ** 
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Dr. Ar TA URN Biſhop of Rocheſter, 283 
Iſhall equally beat about me, the impreſſions of you: 
And perhaps it will not be in this Life only, that 1 ſhall 
have cauſe. to remember and acknowledge the friendſhigꝶ 


LETTER XXI. 
To tbe Same. 
May 1723. 


- 


us 


| Ork more I write to-youas I promis d, and this 
| once I fear will be che laſt ! the Curtain will ſoon 
be drawn between my Friend; and+me, and nothing left 


but to wiſh you a long good Night. May you enjo 
a ſtate of repoſe in this Life, not unlike that Sleep of 
the Soul. which ſome have believ d is to ſucceed it, where 


we lie utterly forgettul of that World from. which we 


are gone, and ripening for that to which we ate to go. 
If you retain. any memory of the paſt, let it only image 


to you what has pleas'd you belt; ſometimes preſent a 


Dream of an abſent Friend, or bring. you back an 

eren, But upon the whole, I hope 
you will think leſs of the time paſt than of the futute; 
as the former has been leſs kind to you than the latter in- 
fallibly will be. Do not envy the World yout Studies; 
they will tend to the benefit of Men againſt whom you 


can have no complaint, I mean of all Poſterity; and 


perhaps at your time of Life, — elſe is worth your 


care. What is every Year of a Wiſe - Man's Lief but à 
Cenſure or 2 ne on the paſt? Thoſe whole date is 


the ſhorteſt, live long enough to laugh at one half of it; 


the Boy deſpiſes the Infant, the Man the Boy, the Philoſo- 


pbet both, and the Chriſtian all. You may now begin 


to think your Manhood was too much a Puerilityz and 
you'll never ſuffer your age to be but a ſecond infancy. 


ht Toys and Baubles of your Childhood are hardly 


now more below you, than thoſt Toys of our riper and 
of our delining Years, the Drums aud Rattles of Ambi- 
tion, and the Dirt. and bubbles of Avarice. At this 
time, when you ate cut off from · a little Society, and made 
a Citizen of the World at large, you ſhould bend your 
Talews not to frye a Party, or 4 Few, bar all fing 
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kind. Your” Genius ſhould mount about that miſt in 
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which its participation and -neighbourhood with Earth 
long involv d it; to ſhine abroad aud to Heay'n, ought: 
to be the buſineſs and the glory of your preſent Situation. 
Remember it was at ſuch a time, that the greateſt lights 
of Antiquity dazled and blazed the moſt, in their exile, 
or in their Dea h; but. why do I talk of Dazling or 
Blazing? It was then that they did good, that they gave 
light, and that they became Guides to mankind. 
Thoſe aims alone are worthy of Spirits truly great, and 
fach Itherefore-hope will be yours. Reſentment indeed 
may remain, perhaps cannot be quite extinguiſhed, in 
the nobleſt minds; but Revenge never will harbour 
there ; higher principles than thoſe of the firſt, and bet- 
ter principles than thoſe: of the latter, will infallibly in · 
fluence Men, whoſe thoughts and whoſe heatts are en- 
larged, and cauſe them to prefer the Whole to any 


of Mankind, eſpecially; to ſo. ſmall. a part as one's 


| 
gle felt; | 


© Belieye me, my Lord, 1 lock upon you as 2 Spirit 


emer'd into another Life, as one juſt upon the edge of 
Immortality; where the: Paſſions agd A ffections muſt be 
much more exalted, and where yu ought to deſpiſe all 
little views, and all mean retroſpects. Nothing is worth 


your looking back; therefore look forward, and make 
(as you can) the World look after you. But take care 
that ic be not with pity, but with eſteem and admitation. 
Iam with ehe greateſt, ſincerity, and paſſion for your. 
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Fame as well as Happineſs, 71 1 t Tours, &. e 1 


* 


th. 


1 The Biſhop of Rich-ſith went into Exile the Month following. 


and cbntinue in it till his Death, which happen'd at Paris en 
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-Sfrccuth Day of February in the Lear 13323. 
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n again very ill. 1 writ to Lintott in hopes of hear- 
ing of you, but had no Anſwer to that point. Out Friend 
Mr. Cromwell too has been ſilent all this Year; I believe 
he has been diſpleas'd at ſome or other of my Freedoms, 
Which Lyery innocently take, and moſt with thoſe I think 
moſt my Friends. But this 1 know: nothing of; perhaps. 
he may have open'd to you: And, if I know you 8808 
ou are of a temper to cement Friendſhips, and not to 
ivide them. I really much Tove Mr. Cromwell, and have 


a rrue Affection for your ſelf, which if I had any Intereſt 
in the World, or Power with thole who have, 1 ſhou.c . 
not be long without manifeſting to you. 1 defite —— 
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226 . L. E. T TE R S. to and from. . Wan 
will nor, either out of Modeſty, or a vicious Diſtruſt of 
8 08 Value, for you, {choſe two eternal Foes to metii 
imagine chat your Letters and Converſation are not always 
welcome to me. There's no Man more intirely ſond of 
Good · natute or Ingenuity than myſelf, and I have ſeen 
too much of thoſe Qualities in you to be any thing leſs 
han r * * 1. Tour, &. 


＋ ET. TER NH. 
Des. 24, 1712. 


1 T has been my Hal, rene witbin this month 
paſt, to hear mare things that have pleas d me than 


Al chink) almoſt in all my time beſide. But nothing upon 


my word has been ſo home - felt a ſatisfaction as the 
news you tell me of your ſelf: And you ate not in the 
leaſt miſtaken, when you congtatulate me upon your 
own good ſucceſs: For I have more people out of whom 
to be happy, than any ill-natur'd man can boaſt of. I 
may with honeſty.afficm to, you, chat notwithſtanding 
the many inconveniencies and diſadvantages they com- 
movly qalk; of in the Res anguſta domi, I have never 
found any other, chan the inability of iving people of. 
merit the only certain proof of our value for them, in 
doing em ſpme real ſervice.” Fot after all, if we could 
but think a little, elf-love might make us philoſophers, 
and convince. us quantuli indiget Natura ! ourſelves arg: 
_ eafily provided. for: Tis nothing but the circumſtantials,. 
and the Apparatus ot equipage of human life, that coſts 
ſo much the furniſhing. Only what a luxurious Man 


wants for Hoiſes and Foo men, à good natur d Man 
wants for his Friends, or the indigen rt. 
I ſhall ſee you this Winter with 00h. Hog pleaſure 
than. I could the laſt; and 1 hope as much of your time 
as your attendance on the Ducheſs will allow you to 
ſpate to any Friend, will not be zhought loft upon one 
who is as much ſo as any man; I muſt alſo put you in 
mind, tho you ate now ſecretary to this Lady, that you 
are likewiſe” ſecretary to nine other Ladies, and are to 
write ſometimes. for them too. He who is forc'd to live 
wholly upon thoſe Ladies Favours, is indeed in as pre- 

arious a condition as any he who, does what i 
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ö Hays for ſuſtenatice; but they are very agteeable compa- 
J nions, like other Ladies, when a man only paſſes a bight 
; ar ſo with them at his leiſute, and away. Iam 
i OA it wo wats TUES A. \.» 
8 F | e 
. "7 nen | 3 

J UST as I teceivd yours, I was ſet down to write 

to you, with ſome ſhame that 1 had ſo long de- 

* ferr'd it. hut I can hardly repent my neglect, when it 
5 gives me the knowledge how little you inſiſt upon cete- 
7 mony, and how much a greater ſhare in your memory 
e I have than I deſerve. 1 have been near a week in Lon 
@ don, where I am like to remain, till I become by Mr. 
ur Fervas's help, Elegans Formarum Spectator. I begin to 
m diſcover beauties that were till now 1mperceptible to me. 


Every corner of an eye, or turn of a noſe or ear, the 
2 degree of light or ſhade on a check, ot in a 

imple, have charms to diſtract me. I no longer look 
upon Lord Plauſible as ridiculous, for admiring a Lady's 
fine tip of an eat and; pretty elbow ( as the Plain dealer 
kas it) but am in ſome danger even from the ugly and 
diſagreeable, ſince they may have their tetired beauties, ' 
in one traĩt or other about em. You may gueſs in how 
uneaſy a ſtate 1 am, when every day the perfotmances of 
ethers appear more beautiful and excellent, and my own 
more deſpicable, 1 have thrown away three Dr, Swift's, 
each of which was once my vanity, two Lady Bridg- 
waters,” a Ducheſs of Montague, beſides a half dozen 
Earls, and one knight of the gatter. I have crucify'd' 
Chrift over-again in cffigic, and made a Madona as 
old as her mother St. Anne. Nay, what is yet more mira- 
culous, I have rival'd St. Luke himſelf in painting, and 
as tis ſaid an angel came and finiſh'd his piece, fo you 
would ſweat a Devil put the laſt hand to mine, tis fo 
begrim'd and ſmutted. However 1 comfort my ſelf with 
a chriſtian reflection, that 1 bave not broken che com- 
mandment, for my pictures ate not the likeneſs of = 
thing in heaven above, or in carch below, or in the water 
under the earth. Neither will any body adore ot worſhip 
them, except the Indians ſhould have a fight of vw 
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Who they tell us, worſhip certain Idols purely for: their 


t 
aglinels. _ 8 8 89 

1 am very much recreated and refreſhed, with, the 
news of the advancement of the Fan, which 1 doubt 
not will delight the eye and ſenſe of the fair, as long as 
that agrecable machine ſhall play in the hauds of poſte- 
city. 1 am glad your fan is mounted fo ſoon, but 1 
wou'd have you varniſh and glaze it at your leiſute, 
and poliſh the ſticks as much as you can. You may then 
cauſe it to be borne in the hands of both ſexes, no leſs 


An Britain, than it is in China; where it is ordinary for 


a Mandarine to fan himſelf cool after a debate, and a 


Stateſman to hide his face with it when he tells a grave 


Je. 2.1 am, &. 
„ MR... 
Dear Mr, Gay, Sept 23, 1714. 


| W Elcome to your native ſoil! welcome to 11 


2 friends.! thrice welcome to mei whether return 
an glory, bleſt with court-intereſt, che love aud famili- 
atity of the great, and fill'd with agreeably hopes; or 
melancholy with dejection, centemplative of the changes 
of Fortune, and doubtful for the futute: Whether te- 
tutn d a triumphant Whig or a deſponding Tory, . equally 
all hail! equally beloved and welcome to me! If happy, 
J am to partake in your elevation; if unhappy, you 

Have ſtill a warm corner in my heart, and a retreat at 

Binfield in the worſt, of times at your ſervice. If you 

ate a Tory, or thought ſo by any man, I know it can 
proceed from nothing but your ,gratitude to a few peo 
ple who endeavour'd to ſerve you, and whoſe politicks 

were never your concern. If you area Ihig, as I rather 
hope, and as I think your rune les and mine (as Bro- 

ther, poets). had ever a byaſs to the fide of Liberty," I 

now yon will be an honeſt man and an inoffenſive one, 

Upon the whole, I know you are incapable of being ſo 

much of either party as to be good for nothing. There - 

fore. once more, whatever you are, or in whatever ſtate 

Ju ate, all halli! . 

Oue or two of your old Friends complain d they had 

heard nothing from you ſincg the Queen's death 1 


. p 
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eit told em, no Man living loved Mr. Gay better than I, 

bo yet I had not once. written. to him in all his Voyage. 
his I thought a convincing proof, how truly one may 


1 be a Friend to another without telling him ſo every 
as Mouth. But they had reaſons too themſelves to alledge 
e- in your excuſe; as Men who really value one another 
i will never want ſuch as make their Friends and themſelyes 
te, eaſy. The late Univerſal concern in publick affairs, 
en threw us all into a hurry of Spirits; even I who am 
(s more a Philoſopher than to expect any thing from any 


or Reign, was borne away with the Current, and full of 
a the expectation of the Succeſſor: During your journeys L 
ve knew not whither to aim a Letter after you; that was 2 


ſort of ſhooting flying: Add to this the demand Homer 
had upon me, to write fifty Verſes a Day, beſides learned 
Notes, all which ate at a concluſion for this Year. Re- 
joice with me, O my Friend, that my Labour is over: 
Come and make merry with-me in much feaſting: We 
will feed among the Lillies, . (by the Lillies I mean the 
Ladies.) Arc not the Reſalindas of Britain as charming 
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li- as the Blouſalinda's of the Hague? or have che twe 
or great Paſtoral Poets of our Nation renounced Love at the 
es ſame time? For Philips, immortal Philips hath deferted, 
oi yea and in a tuſtick manner kicked, his Roſalind. Dr. 
ly Parnelle and I have been inlepatable ever ſince you went. 
_ We ate now at the Bath, where (if you ate not, as L 
ou heartily hope, better engaged) your coming would be 
at the gteateſt pleaſure to us rn Talk not of 
ou expences:: Homer ſhall ſuppott his Childten, I bega 
an Line from you directed to the Poſthouſe in Bath. Poor 
o- Parnelle is in an ill tate of Healtiu ei 0385: . 
ks Pardon me if I add a, Word of Advite in the poetical 
er way. Write ſomething on the King, or Prince, or 
o- Princeſs. On -whaiſocycr foot yon may be wich the 
1 Court, this can do no barm— I thall never know where 
ics to end, and am confounded in the many. things. 1 have 
fo do ſay, 0 jou, tho they all amount but to chis, chat I 
Co Am entirely, as eva, it uit: 312-206 uu bai: 42 
ue „ 0 , af A bad of 2 15/7 9 3044s ol s Mere 
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(2 London, Nov. $, 1719, F 


Jon extremely glad to find by a Letter of yours te 


Mr. Forteſcue, that you have recciv'd one from 
me; and 1 beg you to keep, as the greateſt of Cutioſi- 
ties, that Letter of mine which you teceiy d, and 1 never 

| Wo 


tit. SE. 


But the truth äs, that we wore made here to ex 
you in a ſhort time, that I was upon the ram ble moſt 
part of the Summer, and have concluded the Seaſon in 
Grief, for the Death of my poor Father. 

I ſhall not enter into a detail of my concerns and 
troubles; for two reaſons; becauſe 1 am really afflicted 
aud need no airs of Grief, and becauſe they are not the 
concerus and wroubles of any but my felf. But I think 


vou (without too great a compliment) enough my Friend, 


to be pleas d to know he died eaſily, without a groan, 
or the ſickneſs of to minutes; in a word, as leut 


So.ie mibi contingat viuere, ficque mori! 


1 am not in the humour go ſay gay things, nor in the 
affectation of avoiding them. I can't 2 to entertain 
either Mr. Pulteney or you, as you have done both my 


Lord Burlington and me, by yaur Letter to Mr. Lowndes. 


am only ſotry you have no gteater quartel to Mr. 


endes, and wiſh you paid ſome hundreds a Year to 


he Land- Tax. That Gentleman is lately become an in- 
offenſive Perſon to me too; ſo that we may join 
Hearrily in our addreſſes to him, and (like true Patriots 
xcjoice'in all that good to the Nation and Goxernment, 
to which we contribute nothing aur ſelves.. 

1 ſhould not to acknowledge your Lettet ſent 


from Aix; you told me then that writing was not good 


with che Waters, and a I ſind ſince you are of opinion, 
that tis as had without the Waters. But I fancy, it is nut 
writing but thinking, that is ſo bad with the Waters; 
and then you might write without any manner of 


Prejudice, if you writ like our Brother- Poets of theſe 


Days. - 
c * * 
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The Ducheſs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stanhope, Mrs. 
Bellenden, Mrs. Lepell, aud I can't tell who elſe, had 

ur Letters; Dr. Arbuthnot ant! F expett to be treated 
ike Friends, I would ſend my ſetvites to Mr. Pulteney, 
but that he is out of favour at Coutt; and make ſome 
compliment to Mrs. Pulteney, if thewere not a Whig. 
My Lord Burlington tells me ſhe as much out · ſnin d all 
the French Ladies, as ſhe did the Exgliſh before: I am 
ſorry for it, becauſe it will be detrimental to our holy 
Religion, if heretical Women ſhould eclipſe thoſe Nuns 
and orthodox Beauties, in whoſe Eyes alone lies all che 
hopes we can have; of gaining ſuch fine Gentlemen as: 
you to our Church. en mug 
I wiſh you joy of the Birth of the young Prince, be- 
cauſe. be is the only Ptince we have, from whom you! 
bave had no expectations aud no diſappointments, 


e 


Fon Mr. Gaj to Mr. 


Stanton Harcourt, Alg. 9, Digg 
HE only .News that you can expect to have from 


* 


e tf 

n 'T me here, is News from Heaven, for I am quite out 

7 of the World, and there is ſcarce any thing can reach 

. me except the noiſe of Thunder, which undoubtedly you · 
r. have heatd too: We have read in old Authors of hight 

0 Towers levell'd by it to the Ground, while the hambl 

u- Valleys, have rfcap'd; the only thing that is proof againſt 
in it is the Laurel, which however I take to be no great 

8 ſecurityto the Brains of modern Authors. Bur to let you 

t. ſee that the conttary to this often happens, I muſt ac- 


quaint you; that the higheſt and moſt evtravagant heap 


nt of Towers in che Univerſe, which is in this neighbour» 
54 hood, ſtands ſtill undefac'd, while a Cock of Barley in 
©, our next Field has been conſumed” to aſhes; Would to 
ot God that this heap of Barley had been all that had 
T periſhed ! For unhappily beneath this little ſhelter ſat twa 


of much more conſtant Lovers than ever were found in Ro- 
ſe mance under the ſhade of a geach- tree. Joby Hewet was 

| @ well-ſer Man of about five. and twenty, Sarah Drew 
he 7 8 "=" ET"; might 


29  LETTE NS tot and from 
might be rather called comely than beautiful, - and was 
about the ſame Age. They had paſs'd thro the yarious 
labours of the Year together, with the greateſt ſatiſ- 
faction; if ihe milk d, twas his Morning and Evening 
are, to bring the Cows to her Hand; it was but laſt 
Fair that be beught her a preſent of green Silk for her 
Straw Hat, and the poſie on her Silver-Ring was of his 
chooſing. Their Love was the talk of the whole Neigh- 
bourhood ; for ſcandal never affirm'd, that they had any 
other views than the lawful poſſeſſion. of each other in 
marriage. It was that very Morning that be had ob- 
nain'd the conſent of her Parents, and it was but till the 
next Week that they were to wait to be happy. Per- 
Haps in the intervals of their Work they were now 
talking of the Wedding-Cloaths, and Jobn was ſuiting 
ſeveral forts of Poppies and Field-flowers to her Com- 
plection, to chuſe her a Knor for the Wedding: day. 
While they wete thus buſied, (it was on the laſt of 700 
between two or three in the Afternoon) the Clouds grew 
black, and ſuch a ſtorm of 2 0 E Thunder en- 
ſued, that all the Labouters made the beſt of their Way 
to what ſhelter e Trees and Hedges afforded. Sarah 
was ftightued and fell down in a ſwoon on @ heap of 
Barley. 1 who never ſeparated from her, ſate down 
by her fide, having raked together two or three heaps 
the better to ſecure her from the Storm. Immediate! 
there was heard fo loud a Crack, as if Heaven had ſp 
aſunder ; every one was now ſollicitous for the ſafety of 
His Neighbour, and called to one another through the 
Field: No anſwer being returh'd to thoſe who called to 
our Lovers, they ſtept to the Place where they lay; they 
Jones the Barley all in a Smoak, and then ſpy d this 

chful- pair; ohn with' one Arm about Sargb's Neck, 
and the other held over her, as to skreen her from 
the Lightning. They were ſtruck dead, and ſtiffen'd 
in this render Poſture. - Sarab's left Eye-brow was ſing d, 
and there appear'd a black ſpot on her Breaſt; het 
Lover was all over Black, but not the leaſt Ggns of 
Life were found in either. Attended by their melan- 
eholly Companions, they were convey'd to the Town, 
and the next Day were intert'd in Stanton-Harcourt 
Church- yard. My Lord Harcourt, at Mr. Pope's and 

8 ">" my 


** 


mine 2904 
my requeſt, has cauſed a Stone to be plac'd over them, 


upon condition that we furniſh'd the Epitaph, which is | 

A as follows; 5 | | 4 

8 * When Eaſtern Lovers feed the funeral fire, 

t On tbe ſame pile the faithful fair expire; 

x Here pitying Heav's that Virtue mutual found, 

8 Aud blaſted both,” that it might neither wound. 

- Hearti ſo fincere th' Almighty ſaw well pleas d, 

y Sent bis own Lightning, and the Victims ſeiz'd, 

1 But my Lord is apprehenſive the Country People will 

Xx not underſtand this, and Mr. Pope fays he'll make one 

3 wich ſomethinz of Scripture in it, and with as little of 

39 Poetry as Hopkins and Sternhold. Fur, &c. 

8 LETTER Vn. * 

7. 8. Dear Gay, 1 Ds | debt. i, 1711. . 

4 J Thank you for remembring me. 1 would,do my 

oi a. beſt to forget my ſelf, but that I find: your idea is 
fo cloſely connected to mes that I muſt forget both to- 

A gether, or neither. I'm ſorry I could not have a glimpſe 

in either of you, or of the Sun (your Fathet) before you 

n went for Bath: But now it pleaſes me to ſee him, and 


heat of you. Pray put Mr. Congreve in mind that he 
as one on this ſide of the World who loves him; and 
at there; ate more Men and Women in the Univerſe 
than Mr. Gay, and my Lady Ducheſs. There ate La- 
dies in aud about Richmond that pretend to value him 
and yourſelf; and one of em at leaſt may be thought 
to do it without affectation, namely Mrs. Howard, 
Pray conſult with Dr. Arbuthnos and Dr. Cheync, to 
what exact pitch your Belly may be ſuffer'd to ſwell, not 
to out · grow theirs, who ate, yet, your betters. Tell Dr. 

Arbuthnos that even Pigeon- Pyes and Hogs-puddings * 
are. thought dangerous by out Governors; for thoſe that 
have been ſent to the Bithop of Rocheſter ate open'd and 
E pt yd into at the Tuer: Tis the fitſt time dead 
igeons have been ſuſpected of carrying intelligence. 
'To be ſerious, you and Mr. Congreve, and the Doctor, 
will be ſenſible of my concern and lutprize at his com- 
mirment, whoſe welface is as much my concern as any 
$7565 Cc3 Fricud's 
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Friend's 1 have. I think my ſelf a moſt unfortunate 
Wiretch: I no ſoonet love, and, upon knowledge, fix“ 
my efteem to any Man; but he either dies, like Mr. 
Craggs, or is ſent to impriſonment like the Biſhop. 
God lend him as well as I with him, manifeſt him to be as 
innocent as I believe him, and make all his enemies know 
him as well as I do, that they may think of him as well 1” 

If you apprehend this period to be of any danger in 


being addteſs d to you, teſl Mr. Congreve.or the Doctor, 
it is writto them. I am your, &c.. 


4 LETTER VIII. 5 


EP 4 ; Tulf 13, 1712. 
Was very much pleas'd, not to ſay oblig d, by your 
kind Letter, which ſufficiently warm'd my heart to 

have anſwer'd it ſooner, had I not been deceiv'd (a way 
one often is deceiv'd) by hearkening to- Women; who 
told me that both Lady Burlington and yourſelf were im- 
mediately to return from Tunbridge, andi that my Lord 
was gone to bring you back. The World furniſhes us 
with too many examples oß what you complain of in 
yours, and 1 affure you, none of em touch and grieve 
me ſo much as what relates to you. I think your ſeuti- 
ments upon it are the very ſame I ſhould entertain: I. 
wih thoſe we call great Men had the ſame notions, but 
they ate teally the moſt little Creatures in the World; 
Es 2 moſt intereſted, in all but one point; which 
as,, chat they want judgment to know their greate(F- 
y | Hnereſt, to encourage and chuſe honeſt Men for their 
Friends. Y N #42 INF VAC . 
1 have not once (een the 9 complain of, whom 
I have of late thought to be, as the Apoſtle admoniſheth, 
one fleſh with bis Wife. . ; 
Pray make my fincere compliments to Lord Bur- 
dington, whom i have long known to have a-ſtrongec 
dent of mind to be all that is good and. honourable, chan 
almoſt any one of bisrank. t 
I have not forgot yours to Lotd Bollingbroke, tho' I 
hope to have ſpeedily a fuller opportunity, he returning, 
for Flanders and France, next Month. 
Mis. Howard has writ you ſomething or. other in a- 
Letter which ſhe ſays the tepeuts. She has as-much ——— | 
8 * ure 
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— 


. Are KA HL 


ö Nature as if ſhe had never ſeen any ill Nature, and had: 
q been bred among Lambs and. Turtle-Doves, inſtead of 
$ Princes and Court-Ladies. 


* B the end | of this Week, Mt. Forte / cue -will : Ga 1 
few r „ we ſhall remember you in = po- 
"WF tations, and- wiſh-you: a Fiſher with us, on my Graſs» 

Plat. lu the mean time we with:you ſucceſs as a Fiſher 
of Women at the Wells, a rejoycer of the Comfortleſs and 
Widow, and a. Nlay - Fellow of the Maiden. 

eg tete Iam, yours, &. 
E BTT ER IX. 3 
| | Sept. 113 19222.” 
1 Think it obliging in you to deſire an Account of my 
Health. The truth is, I-bave never been in a worſe: 
ſtate in my Life, and find whatever I have try'd as a re- 
medy fo ineffectual, that I give myſelf entirely over. 1 
with your Health may be ſet perfectly right by the Wa⸗ 
ters, and be aſſut d I not omy wiſſu that, and every thing 
elſe tor you, as common Friends with; but with a 5 
not uſual among thoſe we call ſo. I am always glad to- 
hear of, and. from you; always glad to ſee you, what» 
ever Accidents or Amuſements have interven'd to makæ 
me do either leſs than uſual; I not only. frequently think 
of you, but conſtantly do- my beſt to make others to do 
it, by mentiening you to all your Acquaintance. I defire 
you to do the ſame for me to thoſe you are now with: 
13 what you think juſtice in regard to thoſe who 
are my Friends; and if there are any, whom I have uti- 
willingly. deſer vd fo little of as to be my Enemies, 1 dont 
deſire you to forfeit their Opinion, or your own Judgment 
in an Caſe. Let time convince thoſe who know me not, 
that I am an inoffenſive Perſon;. tho? (to ſay truth) I. 
don't care how little I am indebied to Time, for the 
World is hardly worth living in, at leaſt to one that is 
never to have health a Week together. I have been made 
to expect Dr. Arbuthnot in town chis Fortuight, or elſe 
I had wrtiten to him. If he, by never writing to me, 
ſeems to forget me, I confider Edo the ſame ſeemingly to- 
him, and yet I don't believe he has a more ſincere Friend 
in the Wocld than I am; therefore I will think him, 
mine. Lam his, Mr. Congreve's, and n 
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Faithfully aſſure you, in the midſt of that Melaneho- 

ly with which I have been ſo long encompaſſed, in 

an hourly Expectation almoſt of my Mother's Death; 
there was no Circumſtance that rengler'd it mote inſup- 
portable to me, than that I could not leave her to ſee you. 
Your own preſent eſcape from fo imminent Danget, 1 
pray; God may prove leſs precarious than my peor Mo- 
ther's can be; whoſe Life at beſt-can be but a ſhort re- 
prieve, or a longer dying. But I fear, even that is more 
than God will pleaſe to grant me; for, theſe two Days 
E ber moſt dangerous Symptoms are returned upon 
r; and unleſs there be a ſudden change, I in 
a few, Days, if not in a few Hours, be deptiv'd of her. 
In the afflicting Proſpect before me, 1 know nothing that 
can ſo much alleviate it as the view now given me (Hea- 
ven grant it may encreaſe) of your Recovery. In the 
Sincerity of my Heart, I am exceſſively concern d, not to 
be able to pay you, dear Gay, any part of the: debt I very 
gratefully remember I owe you on a like fad occaſion; 
when you was here comforting me iu her laſt great Il» 
neſs. May your Heakh agument as faſt as 1 fear, hers 
muſt decline: I believe that would be very faſt may the 
Life that is added to you be paſt in good Fortune and Trane 
_ rather of your on giving to your ſelf, than 
from any expectations or truſt in others. May you and 1 
Ive together, without wiſhing more felicity or acquiſitions 
than Friendſhip can give and receive without obligations 
to grea neſs. God keep you, and three or four more of 
thoſe I have known as loug, that I may have ſongthi 
worth the ſurviving my Mother: Adieu dear Gay, an 
believe me (while you live and while I live) /: 
15 inn ae $36 | Jour, &c. 


22 n | 234 8 | 6s. 
- As I told you in my laſt Letter, I repeat it in this? 
Do not think of Writing to me. The Doctor, Mrs. 
Howard, aud Mrs. Bloust, give me daily accounts of 
You. 2 1 5 a 
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Tam rejoyc d to ſee your hand · writing, tho 1 fear 
4 the trouble it might give you. I wiſh I had not 


— 
1 


* Known that you are ſtill ſo exceſſively weak. Every day 


for a week paſt 1 bad hopes of being able in a Day or 
two more to ſee you. But my Mother advances not at 
all, gains no ſtrength, and ſeems. but upon the whole ta 


wait for the next cold Day to through her into a Diarrheeag 


that muſt, if it teturn, carry her off. This being daily 
to be fear'd, makes me not dare to go a day from her, 
leſt that ſhould prove to be her laſt. God 

ſpeedy recovery, 'and ſuch a tœal one as, at your time of 
Life, may be expected. You need not call the few Words 
I writ ta. you. either kind, or good; that was, and is; 
nothing. But whatever I have in my nature of Kind» 


neſs, I really have for you, and whatever good I could _ 


do, I wou'd among the very firſt be glad to do to 
In your circumſtance the old Roman —— is 8 vem 
Vive! memor noſtri. Dor, &c. 


A ſed you n very Rind Tier I Air, Dicks, be 


whom and me two Letters have paſs d concerning you. 
LETTER MIC 


N O Words can tell you the great concern I feel for 
| you; I aſſure you it was not, and is not leſſen d, 
by the immediate apptehenſion I haye now every Day 
lain under of loſing my Mother. Be aſſut'd, no d 

leſs than that ſhould have kept me one day from attend - 
ing your condition: I would come and take a Room by 
you at Hampſtead, to be with you daily, were ſhe not 
ſtill in danger of Death. I have conſtantly had parti- 
cular accounts of you from the Doctor, which have not 


„ 


ceas d to alarm me yet. God preſerve your Eife; and e- 


ſtore your Health. I really it for my own ſake, for 
I fee] I love you more than I thought in Health, tho” 
I always lov'd you a great deal. If I am ſo unfortunate 


as to bury my poor Mother, and yet have the good for- 


tune to havo my. Prayers heard for you, I hope we 2 


3 


ſend you a 


4 


me all. 
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Hye moſt of our remainingday$topether.. If, as I believe;, 
the Air of a better Clime, as the Soutbern Part of 
France; may be.thought uſeful for your recovery, thither 
I would go with you infallibly; and it. is very probable 
we might get the Dean with us, who is in that abairdon's: 


State already in which I ſhalt fhortly be, as to other 


cares and: duties. Dear Gay, be as chearful as your 
ſuff rings will permit: God is a better Friend than a 


Court: Even any honeſt Man is a better. I promiſe you 


my entire Friendſhip in all Exents, heartily praying for 
your recover). ER | Tours, Kc. 

Do not Write; if yon are ever ſo able; the Doctor telÞ 
F 

FAM glad to hear of the progreſs of your recovery, 
nnd the oftner 1 hear it the better, when it becomes 
ealy to you to give it me. I ſo well rem ember the con- 


on you were to me in my Mother's for mer illneſs, 
that it doubles my concern at this time not to be able to be 


with you, or you able to be with me. Had 1 loſt her, 


wou d have been no where elſe but with you during your 


confinement. I have o paſt: five Weeks wirhout once 
Poing from home, and without any Company but for 


ree ot four of the Days. Friends rarely ſtretch their 


- kindneſs ſo far as ten Miles. My Lord Bollingbroke and 
Mr. Bebel have hot forgotten to viſit me ;. the reſt (ex- 
cept Mrs. Blount once) were contented to ſend Meſſages. 


I never pass d ſo melancholy a time, and now Mr. 
Congreve:s death touches me nearly. It was twenty Years: 

more that I have known bim: Every Year carries 
away ſomething dear with it, till we outlive all tender- 


veſſes, and become wretched individuals again as we be- 


n. Adieu! This is my Birth; Day, and this is my 


Refleion upon it. | 


With added” Days if life give nothing neu 
But, I ken Sieve, let ev'ry Pleaſure-thro'; . 
Some Toys ſtill loſt, as each vain Year runs oer, 
And all ue gain, ſome ſad RefleFion more! 

LE this a Birth-day ? 'Tis alas too clear, 


2. but the Fun ral of the former Tar. 
LET 
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IE cannot omit taking this occaſion to congratulate 
vou upon the encreafe of your family, for your 
Cow is this morning very happily delivet d. of the bettet 
ſort, I mean a female Calf; ſhe is as like her mother as 
ſhe can ſtare. All Knights Etrants Palfteys were diſtin- 
uiſh'd by lofty names: We ſee no reaſon why a Paſtoral 
Lady's Sheep and Calves ſhould want names of the ſofter 
ſound; we haye therefote given her the Name of Ceſar's 
wife, Calf-urnia z imagining, thatjas Romulus and Rhemus 
were ſuckled by a Wolf, chis Roman Lady was ſuckled 
by a Cow, from whence ſhe took that name. In order 
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10 celebtate this Birth-day, we had a cold Dinner at 


Marble Hill, Mrs. Suſan offer'd us wine upon the oc- 
caſion, and upon ſuch an occaſion we could not refuſe it. 
Out entertainment conſiſted of fleſh and fiſh, and the 
lettice of a Greek Iſland, called Cons. We have ſome 
thoughts of dining there to morrow, to celebrate the day 
aſter the Birth - day, and on Friday to celebrate the daya 
ter that, where we intend to entertain Dean Suiſt; be- 
cauſe we think your hall the moſt W oom in 
the world except chat where you ate. If it was not fot 
you, we would forſwear all courts; and really it is the 
moſt mortifying ching in nature, chat we can neither 
into the court to live with you, nor you get into the 


Tountry to live with us; ſo we will take up with what 


we tau get that belongs to you, and make ourſelves» as 
happy as WC can, in your Nauſe. 5 4 ＋ 
I hape we ſhall be brought into no warſe company, 
when you all come to Ricbmond: For whatever out 
ſriend Gay may with as to getting into Court, 1 diſclaim 
it, and defire to ſee nothing of the court but -yourlelly = 


being wholly and ſolely - | ; © | 944 Low 5; Sea 
(NUT eres, 3} i at's apt 3:51 206 1226 alt 
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L ne waters Ya it l ee 
V o u have the ſame ſhare in my memory Rat good 
1 things generally bare; I always know {whenever 


I refleR) that you. thould be in my mind ; only _ 
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too ſeldom. However, yon --oughr to allow me the in- 
dulgence 1 allow all my friends, (and i I did not, they 
would take it) in conſideration that they have other avo- 
ations, which may prevent the Proofs of their remem- 
bring me, tho they-preſerve for me all the friendthip 
and A which 1 deſerve from them. In like man · 
ner 1 expect from you, that my paſt life of twenty 
years may be ſet againſt the omiſſion of (perhaps) one 
month: And if you complain of this to any other, tis 
Jou are in the. ſpleen, and not I in the wrong. If you 
think this letter ſpleuetick, conſider I have juſt teceiv d 
the news of the death of a Friend, whom I eſteem'd al- 
moſt.as many yeats as you; poor Fenton. He died at 
Eaſthamſtead, of indalency and ãnactivity 3 let it not be 
your fate, but uſe exerciſe. I hope the Ducheſs will take 
cure of you in this reſpect, and eithet make you gallo 
aſter her, or teaze you 2 at home to ſerve inſtead 
of exerciſe abroad. Mrs. Howard is fo concern'd about 
ou,” and ſo angry at me for not writing to you, and at 
Urs. Blount for not doing the ſame; that I am piqud 
with jealouſy and enyy at you, and hate you as much 'as 
if you had a great place at court; which you will confeſs 
a. proper cauſe of envy and hatred, in any Poet militant, 
det unpenſion d. But to ſet matters even, I own I love 
you ; and own, I am as ILerer was, and juſt as I ever 
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THAVEman rs. go magnify'd in my own mind; 
I and r inch Naddiude, added to the 


The 'Gighr ia the Scripture ; ** Bleſſed is he who expects no- 


* thing, for he ſhall never be diſappointed. I could find 
in my heart to congratulate you on this happy diſmiſſion 
from all Court-dependence ; I dare ſay 1 ſhall find yo 
the better and the hoveſtgr mau for it, many years hence; 
very _prpbably the healchfuller, ànd the chearfuller into 

e bargain. You are happily rid of many curſed Cere- 
thonics, as well 4s of many ill, and' vicious Habits, of 
2 ot no men eſcape che infection, who are 


6047 
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ackney d aud ctamelled in the ways of a court. Princes 


_ indeed, 


Mis. As... at. am te. oo. . ee 46 aa. os and. 
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Mr. Gar 30 


indeed, and Peers (the lackies of Princes) and Ladies 


{ the fools of Peers) will ſmile on you the leſs; but men 
of worth, and real Friends, will look on you the better, 
There is a thing, the only thing which Kings and Queens 
cannot give you (for they have it not to give) Liberty, 
and which is worth all they have; which, as yet, I 
thank God, Engliſhmen need not ask from their hands. 
You will enjoy that, and your own integtity, and the 
ſatisfactory conſciouſneſs of having not merited ſuch 

races from courts as are beſtow'd only on the mean, 


lervile, flattering, intereſted, and undelerving. The only 


ſteps to the fayour of the Great ate ſuch complacencics, 
ſuch compliances, ſuch diſtant decorums, as delude them 
in their vanities, or engage them in their paſſions. He 
is their greateſt favourite, who is the falſeſt : And when 
a man, by ſuch vile gradations, arrives at the height of 
n and pow'r, he is then at beſt but in a citcum- 
ſtance to be hated, and in a condition to be hanged, for 
ſerving their ends: So many a Miniſter has found it! 


I believe you did not want advice, in the letier you 


ſent by my Lord Grantham; I preſume you writ it not, 
without: Aud you cou'd not have better, if I gueſs right 
at the perſon who agreed to your doing it, in reſpect to 
any decency you ought to obierve: For I take that per- 
ſon to be a perfect judge of decencies and forms. I am 
not without fears even on that perſon's account: I think 
it a bad omen: But what have I to do with Court-omens?: 
bear Gay, adieu. I can only add a plain uncourtly- 
ſpeech: While you are no body's ſervant, you may be 
any one's friend ; and as ſuch IemVrace you, in all con- 


; ditions of life. While I have a ſhilling, you ſhall have 


ſix pence, nay cighc-pence, if I can contrive to live upon 
a groat. I am faichfully ** 2 imer, &. 


LETTER XVI. 
|, From: Mr. Gay es Mr. Pope. 
4" Tiſh be Ag | 8 Aug. 2, 1728. ; 
TT" W.AS two.or three weeks ago that I writ you a 
jetter: 1 might indeed have done it ſooner; 1 


hought of yau cy ſt· day that account, and 
Bong a Lak NG 


—— 
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every other day upon ſome account or other. I muſt 

beg you to give Mrs. B. my fincere thanks for her kind 
way of thinking of me, which 1 have heard of more 
than once from our friend at court, who ſeem'd in the 
jetter the writ to be in high health and ſpirits. Conſider- 
ing the multiplicity of pleaſures and delights that one 
is over-run with in thoſe places, I wonder how any 
body bath health and ſpirits enough to ſupport em: 1 
am heartily glad ſhe has, and whenever I hear ſo, I 
find it contributes to mine. You ſee I am not free 
from dependence, though I bave leſs attendance than I 
had formerly; for a great deal of my own welfare ſtill 
depends upon hers. Is the widow's houſe to be diſpos'd 
of yet? 1 have not given up my pretenſions to the Dean; 
if it was to be parted with, I with one of us had it; I 
hope you wiſh ſo too, and that Mrs. Blount and Mrs, 
Howard wiſh the ſame; and for the very ſame reaſon 
that I wiſh it. All J could hear of you of late hath been 
by advertiſements in news-papers, by which one would 
think the race of Curls was multiplied ; and by the in- 
dignation ſuch Fellows ſhow againſt you, that you. have 
more merit than any body alive could have. Homer 
himſelf hath not been worſe us d by the French. I am 
to tell you that the Ducheſs makes you her compliments, 
and is always inclin'd to like any thing do; that 
Mr. Congreve admires, with me, your Fortitude; and 
loves, not envies your performance, for we are not Dun- 


- LETTER XVI. 
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I F my Friendſhip were as effeQual as it is ſincere; 
| you would be one of thoſe people who would be 

vaſtly e and entichd by it. I ever honout d 

thoſe Popes who were moſt famous for Nepotiſin; tis 


a fign that the old Fellows loved Somebody, which is 
not uſual in ſuch advanced years. And I now honour 
Sir. Robert Walpole for his extenſive bounty and good- 
neſs to his private friends and relations. But it vexes 
me to the heart: when I reflect, that my Friendſhip is ſo 
del, that 

at 


ouch leſs effectual than theirs ; nay ſo uncrly u 


N 


a — 


& earnot give you any thing, not even à dinner at this 
diſtance, nor help the General whom I greatly love, to 
eatch one fiſh. My only conſolation is to thiuk you hap · 
pier than myſelf, and to begin to envy you, which is 
next to hating you (an excellent remedy for love.) How 
comes it that providence has been fo unkind to me, 
(who am a greater object of compaſſion than any fat 
man alive) that I am forc d to drink wine, while you riot 
in water, prepar'd with oranges by the hand of the 
Ducheſs of Queensberry? that I am condemn'd to live 
by a high-way fide like an old Patriarch, receiving al 
"gueſts, where my Portico (as Virgil has it | 
\.._ , Mane, ſalutantum totis vomit edibus undam, 
while you ate rapt* into the Idalian Groves, ſprinkled 
with roſe · water, and live in Burrage, Balm and Burner 
up to the chin, with the Ducheſs of Queensberry ? that 
I am doom d to the drudgery of dining at court with the 
ladies in waiting at Nindſor, while you ate happily ba- 
niſhd with the -Duchels of Queensberry 2. So partial is 
fottune in her diſpenſazions! For I deſerr'& ten times 
_ », hore: to be baniſh'd'than you, and I know ſome Ladies 
ho merit- iti better than even het Grace. After this:T 
- muſt not name any, who date do ſo much for you as to 
ſend you their ſervices. But ons there is, who exhorts 
me often to write to you, I ſuppoſe to prevent or excuſe 
her not doing ir herſelf; ſhe ſeems (for is all Ill ay 
for a couttier): to with you mighty well. Another who 
is no courtier, frequently mentions: you, and does cer- 
2 wiſh you well I fancy, after all, they both 


I writ to Mr. Forteſcue; and told him the pains yo 
-took'to ſee him. The Dean is well; I have had ma 
accounts of him from Iriſh evidence, but only two let- 
ters theſe four months, in which you are mentioned 
kindly: He is in the north of Ireland, doing I know 
not what, with 1 know not whom. Mr. Cleland al- 
ways ſpeaks of you: He is at Tunbridge, wondering at 
the ſuperior Carni-yoracity of our Friend: He plays now 
with the old Duchefs, — dines with her, after ſhe has 
won all his money. Other news I know not, but that 


Counſellot Bickford has hurt himſelf, and bas the ſtrangeſt 
; D d 2 walk- 
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304 LETTERS to and from 
walking-ſtaff I ever ſaw. He intends ſpeedily to make 
you a viſit with it at Ametbury. I am my Lord Duke's, 
my Lady Ducheſs's, Mr. Dormer's, General Dormer's, 
„1 biss | Tours, &c. 
LETTER XIX. 
7 Sept. 11, 1730. 
r May with t truth return your ſpeech, that J 
1 think of I oftner indeed than is conſiſt- 
ent with the character of a reaſonable man, who is rather 
to make bimſelf eaſy with the things and men that are 
about him, than uneaſy with thoſe which he wants. 
And you, whoſe abſence is in a manner perpetual to me, 
ought rather to be rememibred as a good man gone, than 
Dreathed after as one living. You are taken from us here 
to be laid up in a more bleſſed ſtate with ſpirits of a 
higher kind: Such I reckon his Grace and her Grace, 
fincetheir baniſhment from an earthly court to an heave 
one, in each other and their Friends; for I conclu 
none but true Friends will conſort or aſſociate with them 
afterwards. I can't. but look upon myſelf (fo unworth 
a man of —— ſeems, to be rank d — fork 
tectify d and ſublimated beings as you )::as a ſeparated 
Dick oo from Courts and courtly Fopperies. But I own 
mot altogether fo diveſted of tertene matter, nor a her 
£ ſpititualized, as to be worthy admiſſion to your depths 
uf retirement and contemment. l am tugg d back to the 
world and its regards too often ; and no wonder, when 
any retreat is but ten miles ſrem the capital. I am with- 
in ear - ſnot of reports, within the vortex of lyes and 
wenſures: I heat ſometimes of che lam̃ poòners of beauty, 

: calumniatort of virtue, the jokers at reaſon and re- 
igion. I preſume theſe ate cteatutes and things as un- 
Known to you, as we of this dirty orb ate to the inhabi- 
tants of the planet Jupiter : except a few ſervants prayers 
teach you on the wings of the poſt, ſtom two or three 
of your ⁊ealous votaties at this diſtance; as one Mrs. MH. 
Who lifts up her heart now and then to you, from the 
midſt of the Colluvies and fink of human greatneſs at 
: one Mrs. B. that Fancies you may remember 
her while you lind in your mortal — 
- A, "Ws Wi ate 
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| Nate at Peter ſham : one Lord B. who admit d the Ducheis 


before ſhe grew a Goddeſs; and a few others. " 
To deſcend now to tell you what ate our wants, ous 
complaints, aud our miſeries here ; I muſt ſeriouſly ſay, 
the loſs of any one good woman is too great to be 
eaſily: And Mrs. Ro/linſon, tho' a private woman, 
was ſuch. Her husband is gone into Oxfordſhire very 
melancholy, and thence to the' Bath, to live on, for 
ſuch is our. fate, | and duty. Adieu. Write to me as 
often as you will, and (to encourage you) I will write 
as ſeldom as if you did not. Believe me: 72 
2H . 15) | Tour, es | 
Dear Sir, „„ n 
1 Am ſomething like the ſan at this ſeaſon, with“ 
drawing from the world, but meaning ic mighty 
well, and reſolving to ſhine whenever I can again. Zut 
I fear the clouds of a long Winter will overcome me to 
ſuch a degree, that any body will take a Farthing candle 
for a better guide, and more ſerviceable companion, 
My friends may remember my brighter days, but will 
think (like the Iriſhman) that the moon is a bettex thing 
when once I am gone. I don'gſay this with any illuſion 
to my poetical capacity as a ſon of Apollo, but in - 
companionable one, (if you'll ſuffer me to uſe a phra 
of the Earl of Clarendon's) for 1 ſhall ſee or be ſeen 
of Fe of you this Winter, I am grown too faint to 
do any good, or to give any pleaſure. I not only, as 
e finely ſays, feel my notes decay as a poet, but 
feel my ſpirits flag as a companion, and ſhall return 
again to where 1 firſt began, my books. 1 have been 
putting my library in order, and enlarging the chimney 
in it, with equal intention to warm my mind and body 
(if I can) to ſome life. A Friend, (a woman - friend, 
God help me!) with whom I have ſpent three or four 
hours a day theſe fifteen years, adviſed me to paſs more 
time in my Studies: I reflected, ſhe muſt have found 
«ſome reaſon for this admonition, and concluded the 
' wou'd complear all her kindneſſes to me by returning me 
to the employment I am fitteſt for; conyerſation wit 
-+—a obs heir” 
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Judge therefore, if I might not treat you as 2 beatify d 
ſpirit, comparing your 5 with my ſtupid ſtate. Fot 
as to my living at Win#for: with the ladies, &. it is all 
4 dream; 1 was there but two nights, and all the day 
out of that company. I ſhall 'cerrainly make as little 
court to others, as they do to me; and that will be none at 
all. My Fair · weather · friends of the Summer ate going away 
for London, and I ſhall ſee them and tbe butterflies to- 
gether, if 1 live till next year; which 1 would not defire 
to do, if it were/only for theit ſakes. But we that ate 
writers, ought to love poſterity, that [poſterity may love 
us q and I would willingly live to (ee the children of the 


preſent race, mercy; in hope they maybe a little wiſer 
Than their Parents. I am, &c. 


r TW - 2 


T is true that 1 write 10 you very ſeldom, anc 
have no pretence of Writing which {ſatisfies me, be- 
Cauſe I have nothing to ſay that can give you much 
Pleaſure ; only —_— that I am in being, which in 
truth is of little conſequence to one from whole conver- 
Nation 1 am cut off by ſuch accidents, or engagements: as 
ſeparate us. I continue, and ever ſhall, ro with you all 
= and happineſs: 1 pak that ſome lucky event might 
fer you in a ſtate of eaſe and independency all at once! 
and that I might live to ſee you as happy, as this billy 
World and Fortune can make any one. Are we never 
to live together more, as once we did? 1 find my Life 
ebbing apace, and my affections ſtrengthening as my 
Age encreaſes; not that I am worſe, but better, in m 
Health than laſt Winter; but my mind finds no amend- 
ment nor improvement, nor ſupport to lean upon, from 
"thoſe about me: And ſo I feel myſelf leaving the World, as 
faſt as it leaves me. Companions I have enough, Friends 
few, and thoſe ioo warm in the Concerns of the World 
for me to bear pace with; or elſe ſo divided from me, 
that they are but like the dead whoſe remembrance I hold 
in honour. Nature, temper, and habit from my Youth 

made me have but one ſtrong deſire ; all other Ambitiong 
my Perſon, Education, Conſtitution, Religion, & c. 
conſpir'd to remove far from me. That gelte was, to 


fix and pteſetve a few laſting, dependable +4: 


* - N * % 
" 1 LY 


Mr. G n | 
aud che accidents which have diſappointed me-in-it, hate 
put a period to all my aims. So I am ſunk into anidle= 
neſs, which makes me neither care not labour to be 
notic d by the reſt of mankind ; I propoſe no rewards jo 
my ſelf, and why ſhould 1 take any fort of Pains ? here 
I fic and fleep, and probably here 1 ſhall ficep till I ſleep 
for ever, like the old Man of Verona. I bear of what 
gm in the bufy World with ſo little attention, that L 
get it the next Day; and as to the learned World, 
there is nothing paſſes in it. I have no more to adde 
but that I am with the ſame truth as ever, Tours, c. 


LETTER XXII. | 
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. | 08. 23, 1736. 
7 OUR Letter is a very kind one, bur 1 ri > 
_ = pleaſing to me as many of yours have been, thro” 
che account you give of the dejection of your ſpitits. I 
with the too conſtant uſe of Water does not contribute to 
it. I find Dr, Arbuthnot and another very knowing 
Phyſician of that opinion. I alſo with you were not ſo to- 
rally immers'd in the Country; I hope your return to 
Town will be a ptevalent remedy againſt the evil of too 
much recolk&ion; I wiſh it partly for my own 
ſake. We have liv'd little together of late, and we 
want to be Phyſictans for one another. It is a remedy 
that agreed very well with us both, for many Tears, aud 
I fancy our Conſtitutions would mend upon the old 
Medicine of Studiorum fimilitudo, &e. I believe we 
both of us want whetting; there ate ſeveral hete who 
will do you that good Office, merely for the love of 
Wit, which ſeems to be bidding the Town a long and 
laſt adieu. Ican tell you of no one thing worth readlings 
or ſeeing z the whole Age ſeems reſolv'd to jultify rhe 
Dunciad, and it may ſtand” for a publick Epitaph or 
monumental Inſcription like that at Thermopyle, on a 
' whole People periſh'd! There may indeed be a wooden 
Image ot two of Poetry ſet up, to preſerve the Memory 
that there once were Bards in Britain; and (like the 
Giants in Guildhall!) ſhowthe bulk and bad taſte of our 
Anceſtors; At preſent the Poet Lautcat and Stephen 
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LETTERS to and from | 
Duck ſerve for this purpoſe; a drunken Sot of a Parſon 
holds ſorth the emblem of inſpiration, and an honeſt 

>: induſtrious Threſher not unaptly repreſents Pains and 
Labour. I hope this Phznomenon of Wiltſhire has ap- 
-pear'd at Amesbury, ot the Ducheſs will be thought in- 
ſenſible to all bright Qualities and exalted Genius 's, in 
Court and Country alike. But he is a harmleſs Man, 
and therefore I am glad. An ed | ; 
This is all the News talk'd of at Court, but it will 
«Pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs. Howard talks of you, 
tho' not in the ſame brearh, with the Threſher, as 'thez 
do of me. By the way, have you ſeen or conyers'd wit 
Mr. Chubb, who is a woriderful Phznomenon of Nil- 
pe? 1 have read thro' his whole Volume with ad- 
miration of the Writer; tho' not always with approbation 
ol the Doctrine, I have paſt juſt three Days in London 
in four Months, two at Windſor, half an one at Rich- 
mond, and have not taken one excurſion into any. other 
Country. Judge now whether 1 can live in my Library? 
Adieu. Live mindful of one of your farſt Friends, who 
will be ſo to the laſt. Mrs. B/ount deſerves your re- 
- membrauce, for ſhe never forgets you, and wants nothing 
of being a Friend. 25 

| l beg the Duke's and her Grace's acceptance of my 

A . Seryices ; the contentment you expreſs in their Company 

It pleaſes me, tho it be the bar to my own, in dividing 

© you from us. I am ever very truly Your, &c. 

| <4 | LETTER XXII, 
1 425 79 OZ. 2, 1731. 

1 | 8 IR Clement Cottrel tells me you will ſhortly come 

2 to Town. We begin to want comfort, in a few 

A Friends about us, while the Winds whiſtle, and the 

Waters roar. The Sun gives us a parting Look, but "tis 
but a cold one; we are ready to change thoſe diſtant fa- 
vours of a lofty Beauty, for a groſs material. Fire that 

warms and comforts more. I wiſh you cou'd be here 
till your Family come to Town; you'll live more in- 
- Hocently, and kill fewer harmleſs Creatures, nay none, 
except by your proper Deputy, the Butcher. It is fit for 
- Loulcicuce ſake, chat you God come 10 Town, — 
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(hat the Ducheſs ſhou'd ſtay in the Country, where no 
- Innocents. of another Species may ſuffer by her; I h 
. ſhe never goes to Church; the Duke ſhou'd lock you 
both up, and leſs harm would be done. I adviſe you 
to make Man your s hunt and beat about here for 
* 


Coxcombs, and tru Rogues in Satire: I fancy they'll 


turn to a good account, if you can produce them freſh or 


make them keep; and their Relations will come, and 
buy their Bodies of you. 

The Death of Mills leaves Cibber without a Collegue, 
abſolute and perpetual Dictator of the Stage, tho' indeed 


_ while he lived he was but as Bibulus to Cæſar. However, 


Ambition finds ſomething to be gratify'd with in a mere 
Name; or elſe, God have mercy on poor Ambition: 
Here is a dead vacation at preſent, no Politicks at Court, 
no Trade in Town, nothing ſtirring but Poetry. Every 
Man, and oy Boy, is writing of Verſes on the Royal 
Hermitage; I hear the Queen is at a loſs which to pre- 
"Fer, but for my own part, I like none fo well as Mr. 
Poyntz's in Latin. You would oblige my Lady Suffolk, 
if you tried your Muſe on this occaſion. © I am fare 1 
.wou'd do as much for the Ducheſs of Queenberry, if 
* ſhe deſir d it. Several of your Friends afſure me it 15 ex- 


— 


i Life, any i 


gowns ef ap, one ſhould not bear in mind all one's 


indignity one receives from a Court; and 


tberefote I'm in hopes, neither her Grace. will hinder 


you, nor you decline it. 


Tube Volame of Miſcellanies' is juſt publiſh's, which 


concludes all our fooleries of that kind. All your Friends 

jirmember you, and I aſſute you no one more than, 
LETTER XXIV. 

From Mr. Gay 10 Mr. Pope. 
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£ Aer .J? 4 55 Ock. 7, 1732. 
AM at laſt returt'd from my d Penney expedi- 
1 nion, but firice my return 1 cannot ſo much boaſt of 


my health as before 1 went, for 1 am frequently out of 
order wich my chotical Complaints, fo as to make me un- 
eaſy and; diſpirited, though not to any violent degree. 
The reception we met with, and the link excurtions | 
$29 we 
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Jo LETTERS to and from 
ve made were every way agreeable; I think the Countty 
- abounds: with beautiful Proſpects. Sit William Mynabam 
is at preſent amuſing bimſelf with ſome real improve- 
ments, and a great many viſienary Caſtles, We were 
often entertain d with ſea · vie vs and fea-fiſh, and were at 
ſome places in the Neighbourhood, among which, I 
was mightily pleaſed with Dunſter-Caſtie near Minebead. 
It ſtands upon a great eminence, and hath a proſpect of 
that Town, with an extenſive view of the Brie Chan- 
nel, in which are ſeen two fmal} Iſlands, eall'd the ſteep 
; Holms and flat Holms, and on tother: ſides we could 
Flainly diſtinguiſh the diviſions of Fields on the Veleb 
Coaſt. All this Journey 1 perform'd on Horſeback, 
and I am very much 410 pointed that at preſent I feel 
my (elf fo little the better for it. 1 have indeed followed 


tiding and (exerciſe for three Months ſucceſſively, and 


really think I was as well without it; ſo that I begin to 
fear che illneſs I have ſo long and fo often complain d of 
N. in my conſtitution, aud that 1 have nothing 
; 4 it but patieuee. nnn dien e i 5 
As to your advice about writing Panegyrick, tis what 
have not frequently done. Thave indeed done it ſome- 
times againſt my, judgment and inclinations, and 1 
* ly tepent of it. And at preſent as J have no deſire 


: of reward, and ſee no juſt reaſon of praiſe, I think I 


Bad better let it alone. There are flatterers good enough 
to be found, and I wou'd not interfere in any Gentleman's 
. profeſſion: I have ſeen no. Verſes upon theſe ſublime oc- 
- Gaſions,, ſo that 1 have uo emulation: Let the Patrons 
enjoy the Authors, and che Authors their Patrons, for I 
know myſelf unworthy, Iam, &. 
LETTER XXV. 
Ar. Cleland o Mr. Gay. 
ee Dec. 16, 1711. 
AM aſtoniſh'd-at the complaints. occaſion d by a late 
- & Epiſtle to the Earl of Burlington; and 1 ſhou'd be 
_afflited were there the leaſt juſt ground for em. Had 


. ” 
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 ® Mr, Gay dy'd the November following at the Duke of Queen; 


terry Houſe in London, aged 4% Years, — 


— 
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| Mr. G4 . 11 
the Writer attack d Vice, at a time when it is not 
tolerated but triumphant, and fo far from being conceal'd * 
as a Defect, chat it is proclaimed with oſtentation as a 
Merit; I ſhould have been apprehenſive of the Conſequence: © 
Had he ſatirized Gameſters of a Hundred Thouſand Pounds 
Fortune, acquired by ſuch Methods as are in daily prac- 
tice, and almoſt univerſally encouraged: Had he over- 
warmly defended the Keligion of bis Country, againſt © 
ſuch Books as come from every Prefs, are publickly vend- 
ed in evety ſhop, and greedily bought by almoſt every 
Rank of Men; or had he called our excellent Weekly , 
1 which they openly beſtow on Wh 
the greateſt Men in the Miniſtry, and out of the Miniſ- 
try, for which they are all unpuniſhed, and moſt reward- 
al In any of thele Caſes, indeed, 1 might have judged © 
him too preſumptuous, and perhaps have trembled for his 
Raſhneſs. 1 | 5 

I could not but hope better for this ſmall and modeſt 
Epiſtle, which attacks no one Vice whatſoever 5 which . 
deals only in Folly, and not Folly in general, but a fig- 1 
gle ſpecies of it; that only branch, for the oppoſite Ex- 1 
cellency to which, the Noble Lord to whom it is written by 
muſt neceſſarily be celebrated. I fancied it might eſcape 
cenſure, eſpecially ſeeing how teuderly theſe Follies are 
treated, and really leſs accuſed, than apologized for. © 


" Yet bence the Poor are cloath'd, the Hungry: fed, 
Health to himſelf, and to bis Infants Bread 
The Lab rer hears. | en . 
Is this ſuch a Ctime, that to impute it to a Man muſt be 
a grievous Offence? Tis an innocent Folly, and much 
more beneficent than the want of it; for ill Taſte employs 
more hands, and diffuſes expence more than a good One. 
Is it a moral Defect? no, it is but a natural Oue; a want 
of taſte. It is what the beſt good Man living may be 
liable to. The worthieſt Peer may live exemplarily in 
an ill - favour'd bonſe, and the beſt reputed Citizen be 
pleaſed with a vile Garden,” 1 qe, {1 fay) the Au- 
thor had the common liberty to obſerve a defect, and 
to compliment a Friend for a quality that diſtinguiſhes 
him; which 1 know not how any quality ſhould do, 
if we wete not to remark that it was wanting in * 


2 8 — 8 bs om Ix * — 82 pug — 
_ r <——_— a — 


rr 
— 


— 
s 


Wc 


— 


W OG 


* 


* 


- — — — — — — — _ — = 


ous. 
But they fay the Satire is perſonal. / I thought it cou 
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not be ſo, becauſe all its reflections are on things. His 
teflections ate not on the Man, but his Houſe, Gatden, 
&c.. Nay, he reſpects (as one may ſay) the Petſons of 
the Gladiator, the Nile, and the Triton; he is ouly - 
ſorry to ſee them (as he might be to fee any of his 
Friends) ridiculous by being in the wrong place, and in 


bad Company. Some fancy, that to ſay a thing is 


Perſonal, is the ſame as to ſay it is injuſt, not conſidet- 
ing, that nothing can be juſt that is not perſonal. 1 am 
afraid that all ſuch Writings and Diſcourſes as touch 
„% no Man, will mend no Man.“ The -natured, 
indeed, ate apt to be alarmed at ons ln like Satire ; * 
and the guilty. readily concur with the weak for a plain 


Reaſon, becauſe the vicious look upon folly as their 


— Jam proximus ardet. 
„„ r RICA 
No wonder thoſe who know ridicule belongs to them 
find an inward conſolation in removing it trom them 


ſelves as fat as they can; and it is never ſo far, as when 


they can get it fixed on the beſt Characters. No wondet 
thoſe who ate Food for Satiriſts ſhould rail at them as 
Cteatures of Prey; every Beaſt born ſor our uſe would 
be ready to call a Man fo, 

I know no temedy, unleſs People in our Age would 
as little frequent che Theattes, as 1 to do the 
Churches; unleſs Comedy were forſaken, Satire ſilent, 
and every Man left to do what ſeems good in his own! 

es, as if there were no King, no Prieſt, no Poct, in 


Ifrael. © 


But 1 find myſelf obliged to touch a point, on which. 
I' muſt be more ſerious ; it well deſerves I ſhould; I 
mean the malicious application of . the Character of 
Timon, which I will boldly ſay, they would impure to 
the Perſon the moſt different, in the World trom a. 
Man-hater, and the Perſan whole taſte. and encourage 
155 of Wit haye often been ſhewn in the righteſt place. 
The Author of that Epiſtle muſt cettainly . if- 


he has the opinion of his own Merit as Authors gene · 
rally have; fox | | 
Lion, 12 


Why, 


* * 
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Why, in God's Name, muſt a Pour trait, apparent! 
collected from twenty different Men, be ap wy to 4 
only? Has it his Eye? No, it is very anki 
His Noſe or Mouth? No, they are totally differing. 
What then, I beſeech you? Why, it has the Mole on 
His Chin. Very well; but muſt the Picture therefore 
be his, and has no other Man that blemiſh 2 

Could there be a more melancholly inſtance how much 
the taſte of the Publick is vitiated, and turns the moſt 
Alutary and ſeaſonable Phyſick into Poiſon, than if 


amidſt the blaze of a Thouſand bright Qualities in a 


great Man, they ſhould only remark there is a ſhadow 
about him; as what eminence is without? 1 am conſi- 
dent the Author was incapable of imputing any ſuch to 
one, whoſe whole Life (to uſe his own expreſſion in 
Print of him) is a continued ſeries of good and generous 
Ations. | | | ts 
I know no Man who would be more concerned, if 
he gave the leaſt pain or offence to any innocent per- 
ſon; and none who would be leſs concerned, if tbe 
Satite were challenged by any one at whom he would 
really aim it. If ever that happens, I date engage he 
will own it, with all the freedom of one whoſe ceuſutes 


are juſt, and who ſets his Name to them. 


LETTER XXVI. 

| © To the Earl of Burlington. 
% Lord, March 7, $73. _ 
HE clamour rgis'd about my. Epiſtle to you, could 
not give me ſo much pain, as I receiv'd pleaſure 
in ſoeing the general Zeal of the World in the Cauſe of 
a great Man who is beneficent, and the particulac 
warmth of your Lordſhip in that of a private Man who 
o . r 
It was not the Poem that deſerv'd this from you; 
for as I had the 'horidur to be your Friend, I could not 
treat you Juite like a Poet; but ſure the Writer deſet yd 
more candour, even ſtom thoſe who knew him not, than 
To promote a report; which in regard to that noble Per- 
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I had no great cauſe to wonder, that a character be- 
longing to Twenty ſhou'd be applied to One; ſince, 
by that means, Nineteen wou'd eſcape the ridicule. 

I was too well content. with my knowledge of that 
noble Perſon's opinion in this affair, to trouble the Pub- 
lick about it, But fince malice and miſtake are ſo long 


a dying, I have taken the Opportunity of a third Edition 


to declaze his belief, not only of my Innocence, but of 
their Malignity, of the former of which my own Heart 
is as conſcious, as I fear ſome of theirs muſt be of the 


CSS WS - mm EV 


However, my Lord, I own, that Critics of. this fort. 
can intimidate me, vay half incline me to write no more; 
That wou'd be making the Town, a Compliment which 
I think it 1 70. which ſome, I am ſure, . wou'd 
take very kindly. This way of Satire is dangerous, as 
Jon ear bai by Fol; of COS Rank, can 
bad any Countenance from thoſe of a higher. Even from 
the Conduct ſhewn on this Occaſion, I have learnt there 
are ſome who wou'd rather be wicked than ridiculous ; 
and therefore it may be ſafer to attack Vices than Follies. 
I will therefore leave my betters in the quiet Poſſeſſion of 
their Idols, their Groves, aud their High - places; and 
change my ſubject from their pride to their meanneſs, 
from their vanities to their miſeries: And as the only cer- 
tain way to avoid Miſconſtructions, to leſſen Offence, and 


not to multiply ill- natur d Applications, I may probably, 


Fa! nene a 
9 1 to the Letter che Duke of C. Note to Mr. Pops- 
s Occ⸗ 


iu my next, make uſe of real Names inſtead of fictitious 
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-vitſeſves any otherwiſe, 1 fee] wy being forcd'to/this 
Hatb. journey as a Misfortune; and to follow' my bun 
Welfare preferably to thoſe I love, is indeed a new thing 
to me: My Health bas not uſually got the better of my 
FT enderveſſes and Affections. I ſet out with a heavy Heart, 
wilhing I had done this thing the laſt Seaſon; for every 
Day I defer it, the more I am in danger of that Accident 
which I dread the moſt, my Mothet's Death ( eſpecially 
 thow'd it happen while I am away.) And another Reflec- 
tion pains me, that I have neyer ſince I knew you been 
fo long ſepatated from you, as I now muſt be. Methinks 
we live to be more ant more Strangers, and every Year 
teaches you to live without me: This abſence may, I feat, 
make my return lefs welcome and leſs wanted to you, 
than once it ſeem'd, even after but a Fottnight. Time 
-Ought not in reaſon to diminiſh Friendſhip, when it con- 
Arms the Truth of it by Experience. + 
The Journey has à good deal diſorder'd me, notu ith- 
ſtanding my reſting-place at Lord Bathurſt's. My Lord 
is too much for me, he walks and is in Spirits all Day 
long: I rejoice to ſee him ſo. It is a right Diſtinction, 
that I am happier in ſeeing my Friends 65 many degrees 
above me, be it in Fortune, Health, or Pleaſures, chan 
. I can be in ſharing either with them: For in theſe: ſort 
of Enjoyments I cannot keep Pace with em, any more 
| than I can walk with a ſtronger Man. I wouder to find 
| Jam a Companion for none but old Men, and forget 
that I am not a young-fellow myſelf. The worſt is, that 
reading and writing which I have till rhe greateſt reliſh 
| for, ate growing painful to my Eyes. Hut if I can pre- 
ſerve the good Opinion of one or two Friends, to ſuch a 
degree, as to have their Indulgence to my Weakneſſes, I 
will not complain of life: And if I could live to ſee yo 


6 conſult your eaſe and quiet, by becoming independent on 
F thoſe who will never help you to either, I doubt not of 
4 finding the latter part of my life pleaſanter than the for- 
? mer, or preſent, My Uneaſineſſes of Body 1'can bear; 
my chief Uneaſineſs of mind is in your Regard, + You 


a have a Tempet that wou'd make you eaſy and beloved, 
0 (which. is. all the Happineſs. one needs ro wiſh iu chis 


* World) and content wich moderate Things. All your 
5 point is not to loſe that Temper by ſacrificing. yourſelf 
, o 
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to others, out of a miſtaken Tenderneſs which hurts you; 


and profits not them. And this you muſt do ſoon, or 
it will be too late: Habit will make it as hard for you to 


live independent, as for to live out of a Court. 


You muſt excuſe me for obſerving what I think any 


Deſect in you: . You grow too indolent, and give things 


up too eaſily : Which would be otherwiſe, when you 


found and ſelt youſelf your own: Spirits wou'd come in, 
as ill uſage went out. While you live under a kind of 


perpetual Dejection, and Oppreflion, nothing at all belongs 


to you, not your own Humout, nor your own Senſe. 


You can't conceive how much you would find Reſolu- 
tion tiſe, and Chearfulneſs grow upon you, if you'd once 
try to live independent for two or three Months. I never 


| think tenderly of you but this comes acroſs me, and there- 


fore excuſe my repeating. it, for whenever I do not, I 


diſſemble half that I think of you: Adieu, pray write, 


and be particular about your Health. 


LETTER XXVII. 


Y OUR letter dated at nine a clock on Tueſday (night 
as I ſuppoſe) has ſunk me quite. Yeſterday I 
hoped ; and Yeſterday I ſent you a line or t o for our 
poor Friend Gay, inclos d in a fem Words to you; about 
twelve ot one a clock you ſhould have had it. I am 
troubled about that, tho the preſent cauſe of our trouble 


be ſo much greater. Indeed 1 want a Friend, to help 
me to bear it better. We want each other. I bear a 


Hearty ſhare with Mrs. Howard, who has loſt a Man of 
a moſt honeſt Heart; ſo honeſt an one, that I wiſh her 
Maſter had none Jeſs honeſt about him. The World 


after all is a little pitiful Thivg ; not performing any one 


promiſe it makes us, for the future, and every Day tak- 
ing away and annulling the joys of the paſt. Let us com- 
fort one anather, and if poſſible, ſtudy to add as much 
more Friendſhip to each other, as Death has depriv'd us 


of him: I promiſe you mote and more of mine, which 
will be the way op deſerne 


more and more of yours. 


— 


— 


2 MGs Death, which happen d in Nov, 173 the Duke 
of Qucensbgrry's Houle in London, aged 46, . 1715 ie "I | 
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Stvirat PERSONS, 317 
I purpoſely avoid ſaying more. The Subject is beyond 
writing upon, beyond cute or eaſe by reafon or reflei- 
_ beyond all but one thought, that it is the Will of 


So vill the Death of my Mother be! which now I 
tremble at, now refign'to, now bring cloſe to me, now 
ſer farther off: Every Day alters, turns me about, and 
confaſes my whole Frame of Mind. Her dangerous Diſ- 
temper is again return'd, her Fever coming onward again, 
tho' leſs in pain; for which laſt however I thank God. 


I am unfeignedly tired of the World, aud receive no» 


thing to be call'd a Pleaſure in it, equivalent to counter- 
vail either the Death of one I have ſo long lived with, 
or of one I have fo long lived for. I have nothing left 
but to turn my Thoughts to one comfort; the laſt we 


uſually think of, tho' the only one we ſhould in Wiſ⸗ | 


dom wa try upon, in ſuch a diſappointing place as this. 
1 fit in her 
but when I ſleep. 1 wonder I am lo well: I have ſhed 


many Tears, but now I weep at nothing. I would above 


all Things ſee you, and think it would confort you to 
ſee me ſo equal remper'd and fo quiet. But pray dine 
here: You may, aud the know nothing of it, for ſhe 
dozes much, and we tell her of no earthly thing leſt ie 
zun in her Mind, which often trifles have done, If Mr. 
"Bethel had time, T wiſh he were your Companion hither. 
Be as much as you can with each other': Be affur'd Love 
you both, and be farther aſfur'd, that Friendſhip wall 
encteaſe as I le on. eee eee 
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Dear Sin, April zi, 1716. 
1 Have a great Inclination to v tite to you, tho I can- 
not by writing, any more than I could by Words, 
expreſs what part: . to Podere gh. Natute and 
Eſteem in you ate join'd to aggravate your Afflict ion: 
The latter I bave in a degree equal even to yours, and a 
"Tye of Friendthip approaches near to the Tenderneſs of 
Nature: Let God kuows, no Man, living is leſs fix fo 
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Room, and ſhe is always preſent before me, 
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fort on, as no Man is more deeply ſenſible than myſelf 
of the rearneſs of the Loſs. That very Virtue, which 
ſecures his preſent State from all the Sorrows incident to 
ours, does but aggrandize our Senfation of its being re- 


moy'd from our Sight, from our Affection, and from our 
Imitation; for the Friendihip aud Society of good Men 


does not only make us happier, but it makes us better. 


Their Death does but complete their Felicity before our 
own, who probably ate not yet arriy d to that Degree of 
Perfection which merits an immediate reward. That 
your dear Brother, and my dear Friend was fo, I take his 
very removal to be a Proof; Providence would certainly 
lend vitthous Men to a World that ſo much wants them, 
as long as in its juſtice to them it could ſpare them to us. 
May my Soul be with thoſe who have meant well, aud 
have acted well to that meaning! and I doubt not if this 
Prayer be granted, I ſhall be with him, Let us preſerve 
His Memory in the way he would beſt like, by recolle&- 
ing what his behaviout would have been, in every Inci- 
dent of our Lives to come, and doing in each juſt as we 
think he would have done: So we ſhall have him always 
before our. Eyes, and in our Minds, and (what is more} 
in our Lives and Manners. I hope when we ſhall meet 
him next, we ſhall be more of a-piece with him, and 


_conlequen:ly not to be exit more ſeparated from him. 


J will add but one Word that relates to what remains 
of yourſelf and me, fince fo valued a part of us is gone: 
It is to beg you to accept as yours by Inheritance, of the 
Vacancy he has left in a Heart, which (while he could 
All it with ſach Hopes, Wiſhes, and Affections for him 
as ſuited a mottal Creature) was truly and warmly his 
and hall (I affure you in the Sincerity of ſorrow for 
my own Loſs) be faithfully at your Service while 1 
continue to love his Memory, that is, while I continue 


LETTER XXX. 


To Hugh Bethel, Eſq; 
15 . SFuly 12, 713. 


” 


-F_ Affure you unfeignedly, any memorial of your Good- 


nature and Friendlineſs is moſt welcome to me, who 
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common Traffick of Compliments and Profeſſions, 
which moſt People only give that they may receive vp 
and is at beſt a commerce of Vanity, if not of Fall- | 
hood. I am happy in not immediately wanting the 


ſort of good Offices you offer; but if 1 did want em, 


I ſhould not think my ſelf unhappy in receiving =p at 
your hands: This really is ſome Compliment, for I: 
would rather moſt Men did me a ſmall injury, 
than a kindneſs. I know your humanity, and allow 
me to fay, I love aud value you for it: Tis a much 
better ground of love and value, than all the qualities I 
ſe the World fo fond of: They generally admire in the 
281 and generally moſt admire the things, 
they don't comprehend, or the things they can never be 


the better for. Very few can receive pleaſute or advan» 


tage from wit which they ſeldom taſte, or learning which 
they ſeldom underſtand ; much leſs from the quality, 
high birth, or ſhining circumſtanees of thoſe to whom 
they profeſs eſteems, and who will always remember 
how much they ate their inferiors. But bumanity and: 
fociable virtues are what every creature wants every days 
and ſtill wants more the longer he lives, and: moſt the 
very moment he dies. It is ill travelling: either in a 
Ditch or on a Terras; we ſhould walk in the common 
way where others are continually paſſing: om the fame 
level, ro make the journey of Life ſupportable by bearing: 
one another company in the ſame circamſtances.—Lec 
me know how 1 may convey over the Odyſſes for you 
amuſement in your journey, that you may compare your 
own travels with thoſe Se :I am fure yours ate 
undertaken upon a more diſintereſted, and therefore a 
more heroic motive, Far be the omen from you, of 


returning as he did, alone, without ſaving a Friend. 


There is lately printed a Book wherein all human 
Virtue is reduced to one Teſt, that of Tluth, ank 


branch d out in every inſtance of our Duty to God and 


Man. If you have not ſeen it, you muſt, and I will 
ſend it together with the Odyſſey. The very Women 
read it, and pretend to be charm'd with chat beauty 
which they generally think the leaſt of. They make as 

uch truth, ſince this Book appear d, as they 
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ever am uhniindful of thoſe I think ſo well of as 
1 yout ſelf; their number is not fo great as to confound 
ones Memory. Not ought you to decline writing to 
mie; upon an imagination that I am. much employ'd 
A other Pevple. For tho my Houſe is like the Hou 

of 'a' Patriarch of old, ſtanding by the High-way-fide, 
und receiving alk Travellers, nevertheleſs J feldom go to 
Bed without the reflection, that one's chief Buſineſs is 


\ 


to be really at home; and 1 agree with you in your 


opinion of Company, Amuſements, and all the = 
things which mankind wou'd fain make Pleaſures of, 


when in truth they are Labour and Sorrow. 


1 condole with you'on the Death of your Relation, 
the E. of C. as on'the fate of a' mortal Man: Eſteem 


- F hever had for him, but concern and humanity I had; 


the. latter was due to the infirmity of his laſt period, 
che the former was not due to the triumphant and vain 
pate of his Coutſe. He certainly knew himfelf beſt at 

ſt, and knew beſt the little value of others, whoſe 


neglect of him whom they ſo grofly follow'd and flat- 


ter d in the former ſeene of his Life, ſhew'd them as 


Wotchleſs as they cou d imagine him to be, were he all 


mat his worſt enemies belie d ôf him. For my own 

am forry ſor his Death, and wiſh be had lived 

ng enough to ſee ſo much of the faithleſsneſs of the 

World,” as to have been above the mad ambition of 

Governing ſuch Wretches as he mult have fouud it to 
be composd of. | 1 


mY 


Tho you cou'd' have no great value for this great 


Man, yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuſtom of ſeeing the 
Jace, or entring under the Roof, of one that Walks. 


along with us in the eommont Way of the World, is 


enough to create a' wiſh at leaſt for his being *above- 
Ground, and à degree of uneaſiueſs at his removal, = 
Tis the loſs of aw objx& anilliar to. u T ae * 
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y care to have an old Poſt pull'd' up, that I remember d 
ever ſince I was a Child; Andiadd- to this the reflection 
{in the caſe of ſuch as were not tlie beſt of their Species 
what their condition in another Life may be, it is yet 
& more important motive for our concern and com · 
paſſion. To ſay the truth, either in the caſe of Death 
or Life, almoſt every body and every thing is a cauſe 
or object for humanity, even proſperity itſelf, andi 
health itſelf; ſo many weak pitiful — per attend 
on them. | 
I am ſorry any Relation of yours is ill, whoever it 
be, for you don't name the Perſon. But I conclude it is 
ene of doſe to whoſe Houſes you tell me you are goings. 
for 1 know no invitation with you is ſo — as when 
any one is in diſtreſs, or in want of your Aſſiſtance: 
The ſtrongeſt proof in the World of this, was your at- 
tendance on the late Earl. | | / 
I have been very melancholly for the loſs of Mr. 
Blount. * Whoever has any portion of good Nature 
vill ſuffer on theſe occaſions, but a good mind rewards. 
its own ſufferings. I hope to trouble you. as little as 
poſſible, if it be my fate to go before you. I am of old 
. Nemo me decoret lachrymis — 1 am but 
2 Lodger here; chis is not an abiding City, I am only 
to ſtay out my leaſe: For what has Perpetuity- and 
mottal Man to do with each other? But I could be- 
glad you would take up with an Inn at Twitenbam, as 
long as I am Hoſt of it; if not, 1 would take up freely: 
with any Inn of yours. 44dieu, dear Sir: 
Let us While away this Life; and (if we cap) meet in- 
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1 20 To the Same. | 10 | 
| 3) | June 24, 177 
| Ou are too humane and conſiderate, (things few- 

1 People can be charged with.) Do not ſay you will: 
not expect Letters from me; upon my Word I can no 
more forbear writing ſometimes to you, thanthink often 

of you. I know the World too well, not to. N 7 
88 Tou; 
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n I. PTT ERS to nd flom ; 
zou; who are an example of acting, living and think- 
Ing, above it, and contrary to ir. 
I thank God for my Mother's unerpected recovery, 
- tho' my hope can tiſe no higher than from reprieve to 
- [reprieve, the ſmall addition of a few Days to the marry 
ſhe has already ſeen. Yet ſo ſhort and rranfitory as this 
Light is, it is all 1 have to warm or fhine upon me ; 
and when it is out, there is nothing elſe that will live 
ſot me or conſume itſelf in my ſetvice. But I wo d 
have you think this is not the chief motive of my con- 
cern about her: Gra nude is a cheap Virtue, one m 
pay it ve ef for it coſts us nothing, but o 
memory of the good done. And I owe her more good, 
than ever 1 can pay, or fhe at this Ape recerve,' if I 
could. I do not think the tranquillity of the Min 


. -Wwght to be diſturbed for many K 2 ig this World ; 


but thoſe offices that are neceſſary duties either to bur 
friends or our ſclves, will hatdly prove any breach of it; 
and as much as they take away from” our indolence And 
- eaſe of Body, will contribute to our peace and quiet of 
mind by the content they give. They often afford the 
{ higheſt pleaſure; and thoſe who d not feel that, will 
: hardly ever find another to match it, let them love them- 
» ſelves ever fo dearly. At the ſame time ir moſt be dn d, 


one meets with cruel OPER, it ſeeing fo often 


»the! beſt | endeayours: ineffectual to make others happy, 
and very oſten (nat irs moſt ctuel of all) rhro' t 
own means. But ſtill. 1 affitm, thoſe very diſappoint- 


ments of a. vittuous Man are greater pleaſures, than 


<p utmoſt: gratifications and | ſucceſles of a meer (elf- 
ver. 92 
The great and ſudden event which has juſt nor 
happened, puts the whole World (1 mean this whole 
World) into a new State: The only uſe 1 have, ſhall 
or with to make of it, is to obſerve the Diſparity of 
Men from themſelves in a Week's time; the deſultory 
leaping and catching of new motions, new modes, new 
"meaſures ; and that ſtrange fpirit and life, with which 
Men broken and diſappoipted reſume their hopes, their 
ſollicitations, their ambitions! It would be worth your 
while as a Philoſopher, to be buſy in theſe obſerrations, 
and to come higher tg ſec the fury and buſtle of the 
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1 * 
Bees this hot Seaſon, without coming ſo near as to be 


ſtung by them. 
"LETTER XXXIIL 
To the Save. ; 
| *þ Tune 17, 2728, =o 


Aker the Publiſhing of my Boyiſh Letters to Ar. 
Cromwell, you will not wonder if I ſhould. for- 


Tours, &c. 1 


* 1 * 
9 0 
141 


ſwear writing a Letter again while I live; ſince 1 do 


not correſpond with a Friend upon the terms of any 
other free ſubject of this Kingdom. But to you I can 
never be ſilent, or reſerved ; and 1 am ſure my opinion of 


your heart is ſuch, that I could open my mind to you in 


no manner which I could fear the whole World ſhould. 
know, I could publiſh my own Heart, too, I will. 
venture to ſay, for any miſchief er malice there's in it; 
but a little too much folly or weakneſs might (I fear) 
appear, to make ſuch a {peacle either inſtructive gr 
agreeable to others. . WT. 
I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to ſecure 
me from the like uſage for the future, by returning me 
any Letters of mine which they may have preſerved; 
that 1 may not be hurt after my death by that which 
was the happineſs of my Life, their partiality and aſſes- 
taioas tg mm. n RIA a 
1 have nothing of my ſelf to tell you, only that 1 
have had but indifferent health. I bave not made a 
viſit to London: Curioſity and the love of Diſſipation 
dye apace in me. I am not glad nor ſotty for it, 
but I am very ſorry for thoſe who have nothing elle | 
to live on. hs, 3% 1 © Ig . 5.94 74.24 283 2 
have read: much, but writ no more. I have ſmall 
ho nn uo vanity in writing, and little 
ambition to pleaſe a World not very candid or deſęrving. 
If I can preſerve the good opinion of a fem Friends, it 
is all I can expect, conſidering how little good I can 
do even to them to metit it. Few People have your 


cCandour, or ate fo willing to think well: bf another 


from whom they receive no benefit, and gtatify no 
vanity. But of all the » ſoft: ſenſations, the greateſt 
ng © | pleaſure 


a 


264 LETTER S to nd from © 
ſute is to give and receive mutual Truſt. It is by 

lief and firm Hope, that Men ate made happy in 
this Liſe, as well as in the other. My confidence in 
your good opinion, and · dependence upon that of one 
ot two more, is the chief :cordial drop I taſte, amidſt 
the inſipid, the diſagreeable, the cloying, or the dead- 
ſweet, Which ate che common draughts of Life. Some 

leaſutes are too pert, as well as others too flat, to 
be relith'd long; and vivacity in ſome caſes is worſe 
than dulneſs. Therefore indeed for many Years I have. 
mot choſen my Companions for any of the qualities in 
Faſhion, bur almoſt intirely for that which is the moſt 
out of Faſhion, Sincerity. Before I am aware of it, 
Jam making your Pancgyrick, and perhaps my-own 
200, for next to poſleſſing the beſt of Qualities is the 
eſtceming aud diſtinguiſhing thoſe who poflefſs ut, f 
auly loye-and value you, and ſo 1 ſtop ſhort. 


LETTER | xxxiv. 
To the Earl of Petetborow. 


My Lord, | Aug. 24; 1928, 
| | Preſume you may before this time be returned from © 
V 


the contemplation of many Beauties, Animal and 
2 in Gardens; and deu ſome Raue in 
Ladies; to the better · enjoy ment of your own at Bevis- 
Mount: 1 hope; and believe, all you have ſeen will 
only contribute to it. I am mot ſo fond of making 
compliments to Ladies as 1 was twenty Tears ago, or” 
I wou'd ſay there ate ſome very reaſonable, and one in 
icular there. I think you happy, my Lord, in be- 
ang at leaſt half the Year almoſt as much your own 
Maſter as I am mine the whole Year ; and with all the 
diſadvatageous incumbrances of Quality, Parts, and 
Honour, as meet aGardener, Loitercr, and Labourer; : 
as he who never had Titles, or from whom they are 
taken. I have an Eye in the laſt of theſe glorious ap- 
ions to the iftyle of a Lord degraded: or attainted 2+ 

inks they give him a better Title than they de- 


* 


om him of, in calling him Labourer : Agriculture, 
lays Tully, proxima Sepientie, which is mote than 
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eau be ſaid by-moſt modern Nobility of Grace ot Right 
Honourable, which ate often proxima Stultitice. The 


Great Turk, you know, is often a Gardener, ot of à 


meaner. Trade: and are there not (my Lord) ſome cit- 
cumſtauces in which you would reſemble the Great 
Turk 2 The two Paradiſes are not ill connected, of 
Gardens and Gallantryz and ſome there are (not te 


name my Lord B.) who pretend they ate both to be had, 


eren in this Life, without turning Muſſeimen. | 
We have as little politicks here within a few Miles 
the Court (nay perhaps: at the Court) as you at 
Southampton; and our Miniſters I dare ſay have leſs to 
do. Our weekly hiſtories are only full of the Feaſts 
given to the Queen and Royal Family by their Seryants, 
and the long and laborious walks her Majeſty takes 
every. Morning. Let if the graver Hiſtorians hereafter 
Mall be ſilent of this Year's events, the Amorous and 
Anecdotical may make poſterity fome amends, by being; 
furniſhed with the gallamties of the Great at home; 
and tis ſome comfort, that if the Men of che next age 
do not read of us, the Women may. | 
From the time you have been abſent, I've not been 
to wait on a certain great Man, thro' Modeſty, thro? 
Idleneſs, and thro' Reſpect. But for my comfort I 
fancy, that any great Man will as ſoon forget one that does 


* 


bim no harm, as he can one that has done him any 


god. Believe me, my Lord, Yours. 


LETTER XXxxV. 
From the Earl of Peterborow. 


Muſt conſeſs that in going to. Lord Cobham's, I was 


JL. not led by curioſity. I went thither to fee-what T | 


had ſeen, and what 1 was ſure to like. 

I had the idea of choſe gardens ſo fixt in my imagiĩ - 
nation hy many deſcriptions, that nothing ſurprized me; 
Immenſity and Vanbrugb appear in the whole, and iu 


every part. Your joy ning iu your Letter animal and ve- 


table beauty, makes me ule this expreſſion: 1 confeſs 
Rarely Saabariſſa at Stow, but am content with my 


Ff I chought 
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3a6' L'E:T T'ER'S to! and! from | 


I thought you indeed more knowing upon the ſubject, 
and wonder at your miſtake: why will you imagine 
women inſenſible ro Praiſe, much leſs to yours? 1 have 
ſeen them more than once turn from their Lover to theit 
Flatterer. I am ſure the Farmereſs at Bewis in her high- 
eſt mortifications, in the middle of her Lent, would ted 
emotions of yanity, if ſhe knew you gave her the cha- 
racter of a reaſonable woman. 

You bave been guilty again of another miſtake which 
kinder'd me ſhowing your letter to a friend: When you 
join two ladies in the ſame compliment, tho” you gave 
to both the beauty of Venus and che wit of Minerva, 
50 would pleaſe neither. | 

If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could not 
have been more diſpoſed to criticiſe your letter. What 
Sir, do you bring it in as a reproach, or as a thing un- 
common to a Court, to be without 'Politicks ? With po- 
hiicks indeed the Richlieu's and ſuch Folks, have brought 
about great things in former days: But what are they, 

Sir, who withoũt policy in our times, can make ten 
Treaties in a year, and ſecure everlaſting Peace? ba 
I can no longer _ with you, tho' in jeſt. Oh 
how heartily I join with you in your contempt for Ex- 
cellency and Grace, and in your Eſteem of that moſt 
noble title, Loiterer. If I were a man of many plums, 
and a heathen, I would dedicate a Temple to Lazi- 
nels; No man ſure. could blame my choice of ſuch 4 
Deity, who conſiders, that when 1 have been Fool enough 
to take pains, I always met with ſome wiſe man able 
to undo my labours. [28 Tours, &c. 


LETTBR xXxVI. 


V O U were in a very Polemick humour when yon 

did me the honour to anſwer my laſt. 1 always 
undetſtood, like a true conttovertiſt, that to anſwer is 
only to cavil and quatrel: However, 1 forgive you; you 

did it (as all Polemicks do) to ſhew your paris. ' Elſe 
was it not very vexatious, to deny me to commend two 
women at a time? It's true my Lord, you know women 
as well as men: But ſiuce you certainly love them better, 

why ate you ſo uncharitable in your opinion of them # 
W 810 | 12 ä 


— 
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ſurcly one Lady may allow another to have the thing 
ſhe herſelf leaſt values, Reaſon, when Beauty is uncon- 

D ieſſted ? Venus herſelf could allow Minerva to be Gbg- 
deſs of Wit, when Paris gave her the Apple (as the Fool 
herſelf thought) on a better account. 1 do ſay, that 
Lady P* is a: reaſonable woman; and I think ſhe will 
not take it amiſs, if I ſhould inſiſt 3 Eſteeming her, 
inſtead of Toaſting her, like a filly thing I could name, 

| who is the Venus of theſe days. I ſee you had forgot 
| my letter, or would not let her know how: much I thought 

; of her in this reaſonable way: But I have been kinder 

p to you, and have ſhewn your letter, to-one who will 

| take it candidly. 33 $19 - 
| But for God's ſake, what have you ſaid about Polt. 
ticians? you made me a great compliment in the truſt 
you tepoſed in my prudence, or wha: miſchief might nor 
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; J have done you with ſome that affect chat denomination? . 
| Your Lordſhip might as ſafely have ſpoken of Heroes. | 
. What a bluſter would the God of the winds have made, | 
1 had one that we know puff d againſt Solus, or, (like | 
2 Xerxes) whipp'd the Seas? They had- dialogued it ir 
1 the language of the Rehearſal, + $4430 
4 I give bim flaſh for flaſh —— 
t 94 555 TA give him daſh for daſh ——— 
2 But all now is ſafe; the Poets are prepating Songs of 
1 joy, and Halcyon - days are the word. | 
h I hope, my: Lord, it will not be long before your duti- 
e ful affection brings you to Town, 1 fear it will a line | 
raiſe your envy to find all the Muſes imployed in cele- 
bratiug a Royal work, which your own partiality will 
think inferior to Bevis*-mount. But if you have any in- 
7 clination to be even with them, you need but put three 
1 or four Wits into any hole in your Garden, and my 
'9 will out-rhyme all Eaton, aud Veſtminſter. I thi 
.M Swift, Gay, and I, could undertake it, if you don't 
* think out Heads too expenſive: but the ſame hand that 
le did the others will do them as cheap. If all elſe ſhou'd 
"I Fail, you are ſure ar leaſt: of the head; hand, and heart 
8 of your ſervant. 5 
r, _ - Why ſhould: you fear any diſagteeable news to reach 
E us at Mount Bevis? Do as 1 do een within ten * | 


ly 12 Ff 2 
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of London, let no news whatever come near you: Av to 
lick affairs we never knew a deader ſeaſon ::'Tis all 
ut, deep tranquillity. Indeed they fay. tis ſometimes 
40 juft before an Earthquake. But whatever happens, 
cannot we obſerve the wiſe neutrality of the Dutch, and 
Let all about us fall by the ears > Or if you, my Lord, 
ſhould be prick'd on by any old-faſhion'd notions of 
Honour and Romance, and think it neceffary for the 
General of the Marines ro be iu action, when our Fleets 
are in motion ; meet them at Spithead, and take me 
along with you. I decline no danger where the glory: 
of Great Britain is concern d; and will contribute to 
empty the largeſt Bow] of Punch that ſhall be rigg'd out 
on ſuch an occaſion. Adieu my Lord, and may as many 
ears attend you, as may be happy and honourable! 


LETTER XXxXVII. 


From the Earl of Peterborow. 


Od muſt receive my letters with a — imparti- 
1 ality, and give grains of allowance for a gloom 
or rainy day; 1 fink grieyouſly with the weather-glaſs, 
and am quite ſpiritleſs when. oppreſt with the thoughts 
of a Birth-day or a Retun. 1 
Dutiful affection was bringing me to Town, but un- 
dutitul Lazineſs, and being much out of order, keep me 

in the country; however, if alive, I muſt make my a 
| pearance at the Birth- day. | Where you ſhewed one Let- 
ter you may ſhew rhe other; ſhe that never was watit- 
ing in any good office in her power, will make a pro- 
per exeuſe, whete a fin of Omiſſion, I fear, is not 
reckoned as a venial ſin. ee eee ee 
1 conſent! yon ſhall call me Polemict, or aſſociate me 
to any Sect or Corporation, provided you do not join me 
to the Chari able Rogues, or to Pacifick Politicians of 
the preſent age. I have read over * Barclay in vain, 
and find, after a ſtroke given ou the left, I cannot offet 
the right cheek for another blow: All 1 can bring my 
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felf to, is to bear mottiſication from the Fair ſex with 
patience. — is | 
-: You ſeem to think it vexatious that I ſhould allow you 
but one woman at a time, either to praiſe, or love. If 
I: diſpute with you upon this point, I doubt every jury, 
will give a verdict againſt me. So, Sir, with a.Mahome- 
tan indulgence, I allow you Pluralities, the favourite 
Privilege of our church. K 7 

1 find you do not mend upon cotrection; again I tell 
you, you muſt not think of women in a reaſonable way: 
You know we. always make Goddeſſes of choſe we adore 
upon earth ; and do not all the good men tell us, we mult 
lay aſide Reaſon in what relates to the Deity ? 


Tiis well the Poets ate preparing ſongs of joy: 'Tis 


well to lay in antidotes of ſoft rhyme, againſt'the rough 


pftoſe they may chance to meet with at Weſtminſter. 1 


ſhould have been glad of any thing of Swift's: Pray 


when you write to him next, tell him I expect him with 


impatience, in a place as odd and as much out of the 


way, as himſelf. 715 Yours. 


LETTER XXXVIII. 
| From the Earl of Pererborow | | 
W Henever you apply as a good Papiſt to your female 


Mediattix, you are ſute of ſucceſs; but there is 
not a full aſſurance of your entire: ſubmiſſion to Mother- 
church, and that abares a little of your authority.  How- 
ever, if you will accept of country — the will corteſ- 
pond- from the haycock, aud 1 will write to you upon 
the fide of my wheel-barrow : ſurely ſuch letters might 

Your idea of the Golden Age is, that every ſhephetd 
might pipe where he pleaſed. As I have lived longer, 


Lam more moderate in my wiſhes, and would be con - 


tent with the liberty of not piping where I am not 


- Pleaſed; 1 £6 | 

Oh how I wiſh, to my ſelf and my Friends, a free- 
dom which Fate ſeldom allows, and witich we often 
refuſe our ſelyes! why is our Shephetdeſs in voluntary 


fayery 2 why muſt our Dean ſubmit to the Colour of his 
* * I N Coat, 


— 
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Coat, and live abſent from. us? and why ate you confined 
to what you cannot relieve ? : 

I ſeldom venture io give accounts of my journeys be- 
fore-hand, becauſe I take reſolutions of going to Lon» 
don, and keep them no better than quatrelling lovers 
do theits. But the Devil will drive me thither about 
the middle of next month, and I will call upon Vou, 
to be ſprinkled with holy water, before I enter the place 
of Corruption, | Your, &. 


LETTER XXXIX. 
From the Same. 


Kh 1372. 
Am dender the greateſt impatience to ſee Dr. Swift 
at Bevis Mount, and muſt fignify my mind to him 

by another hand, it not being permitted me to hold 
correſpondence with the ſaid Dean, for no letter of mine 
can come to his hands. 

And whereas it is apparent, in this Proteſtant land 
moſt eſpecially under the care of divine providence, that 
nothing can - ſucceed or come to a happy iſſue but by 
Bribery ; therefore let me know what he expects to com- 
ply with my deſites, and it ſhall be remitted unto him. 

For tho I would not corrupt any man for the whole 
world, yet a benevolence may be given without any of- 
fence to conſcience; every one muſt confeſs that gratifi- 
cation and corruption are two diſtinct terms; nay at 
worſt, many good men hold, that for a good end, "we 
very naughty meaſures may be made ufe ol. 
But Six, 1 muſt give you ſome good news in relation 

t my ſelf, becauſe 1 know you with me well; I am 

cut d of ſome difcaſes in my old age, which tormented 

me very much in my youth. - 114 

Il was pofleſt with violent and uneaſy paſſions, ſuch as 

a peeviſh concern for Truth, and a ſaucy love for my 

Country. 85 ; 

When a Chriſtian Prieſt preached againſt the Spirit 

of the Goſpel, when an Engliſh Judge determined againſt 

Magna Charta, when the Miniſter acted againſt common 
Senſe, I uſcd to fret, 41 | 


Now, 
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Now, Sir, let what will happen, I keep my ſelf in 
temper: As I bave no flattering hopes, fo I, baniſh all 
uſeleſs feats: Bur as to the things of this world, 1 find 
my ſelf in a condition beyond expectation; it being eyi- 
dent from a late Parliamentary inquiry, that I have as 
much ready money, as much in the Funds, and as great 
a pet ſonal eſtate, as Sir Robert S. tt. = 

If the Tranſlator of Homer find fault with this un- 
heroick diſpoſition, (or what I more feat) if the Draper 
of Ireland accuſe the Engliſh-man of want of ſpirit: 1 
ilence you both with one line out of your own Horace, 


Quid te exempta juvat ſpinis e pluribus una? Ford. 


take the whole to be ſo. corrupted, that a cute in any 
part would. be of little avail. Tors, &c. 


LETTER XI. 
From Dr. Swift to the Earl of peterborow . * 
My Lord, 


1 Never knew ot heard of any perſon ſo volatile and ſo 


fixt as your Lordſhip: You, while your imagination 
Is carrying you through every corner of the world, where: 
”= have or have not been, can at the fame time remem- 


r to do offices of favour and kindneſs to the meaneſt - 


of your Friends; and in all the ſcenes you have paſſed, 
have not been able to attain that one quality peculiar to a 
great man, of forgetting every thing but injuries. 

this I am a living witneſs againſt you; For being the 
moſt inſignificant of all your old humble ſervants, you 
were ſo cruel as never. to give me time to ask a Favour, 


but prevented me in doing whatever you thought 1 de- 
ſited, or could be for my ctedit or advantage. 


I have often admir'd at the capriciouſneſs of Fortune in 
regard to your Lordſhip. She hath forced Courts to 
act againſt their oldeſt, and moſt conſtant maxims; to 
make you a General becauſe you had courage and con- 
duct, an Ambaſſador becauſe you had wiſdom and 
knowledge in the intereſts of Europe, and ay Admiral 
on account of your skill in maritime affairs; -whereas, 


according to the uſual method ot Court-proceedings, I 
ſhould have been at the head of the Army, aud you * | 


— 
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1 E ETT ERS to and from 
the Chutch, or rather + Curate under the Dean of St. 
Patricks. 99 274 | 2 32201458 
The Arch-Bifhop of Dublin laments that he did not 
ſee your Lordſhip till he was juſt upon the new of leay- 
avg the Bath: I pray God you may have found ſucceſs 
in that journey, elſe 1 ſhall continue to think there is a 
Fatality in all your Lordſhip's undertakings, which only 
terminate in your own honour, and the good of the 
publick, without the leaſt advantage to your: health ot 
TOreunce., B, | — 22 1 24N } 
I remember Bord Oxford's Miniſtry us'd to tell me, 
that not knowing where to write to you, they were 
forced to write at you. It is ſo with me, for you are in 
one thing an Evangelical man, that you knew not where 
_ to la) Jour head, and I think you have no houſe. Pray, 
my Lord, write to me, that I may have the pleaſure in 
this ſcoundrel country, of going about, and ſhewing my 
depending Parſons. a-letter from che Earl of Peterborow, 

I am, &c. 


& bas 2 LETTER XLI. 
(1210 | * > | | 

1 F Sept. 13. 
1 Believe you are by this time immers'd in your vaſt 
J Wood; and one may addreſs to you as to a ve 

: abſtracted Perſon, like Alexander Selkirk or the 
Self taught Philoſopher. I ſhould be very curious to 
know What ſort ot contemplations employ you. I re- 
member the latter of thoſe I mention d, gave bimſelf up 
to a devout exerciſe of making his head giddy with 
various circumrotations, to imitate the motions of the 
celeſtial Bodies. I don' think it at all impoſſible that 
Mr. L“ may be far advanced in that exerciſe, by frequent 
turns toward the ſeveral afpects of the Heavens, to which 
you may have been pleas'd to ditect him in ſearch. of 
ptoſpects and new avenues. He will be ttactable in 
time, as Birds are tam'd by being whirl'd about; and 


th 
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Coppice wood, tho' naturally he ſeems more inclin'd* 


to admire God in his greater Works, the tall Timber :: 
For as Virgil” has it, Non omnes arbuſth, humileſque. 
F wiſh my ſelf with you both, whether you are in peace- 
or at war, in violent argumentation or ſmooth conſent, 
over Gazettes in the Morning, or over Plans in the 
Evening. In that laſt Article, I am of opinion your 
Lordſhip has a loſs of me; for generally after the de- 
bate of a whole Day, we acquieſc'd at Night in the 
beſt conclufion of which human Reaſon- ſeems capable 
in all great matters, to fall faſt afleep! And ſo we ended, 
unleſs immediate Revelation (which ever muſt overcome 
human Reaſon) ſuggeſted ſome new lights to us, by 
u Viſion in Bed. But laying aſide Theory, I am told- 
you are going directly to Practice. Alas, what a fall: 
will that be? A new Building is like a new Church, 
when once it is ſet up, you muſt maintain it in all the 
forms, and with all the inconveniences ; then ceaſe the- 
pleaſant luminous Days of inſpiration, and there's a. 
end of Miracles at once! 8 r 
That this Letter may be all of a piece, I' fill the 
reſt with an account 6f 4 faden lach held in my: 
Neighbourhood, about deſigning a princely Garden. 
Several Criticks were of ſeveral opinions: One declat d 
he would not have too much Art in it; for my notion» 
"(ſaid he) of Gardening is, that it is only ſweeping Na- 
ture: Another told them that Gravel-walks were not of? 
a good taſte, for all the fineſt abroad were of looſe Sand: 
A third advis'd peremptorily there ſhould not be ont 
Lime-tree in the whole Plantation; a fourth made the 
{ame extluſive clauſe extend to Horſe-· cheſnuts, which: 
e affirm'd not to be Trees, but Weeds; Dutch-Elms: 
were condemn'd by a fifth ; and thus about half the- 
Trees were proſcrib'd, contrary to the Paradiſe of God's. 
own planting, which is exprefly ſaid to be planted with 
all Trees. There were ſome who cou'd not bear Ever-- 
greens, and call'd them Never-greens ; ſome. were angry 
At them only when cut into ſhapes, and gave the modern 
Gard'ners the name of Ever-green Taylors; ſome, who 
Had no diſlike to Cones and Cubes, but wou'd have 
em cut in Foreſt-trees ; and ſome ho were in a Paſſion 
10 againſt 
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- apainſt any thing in ſhape, even againſt Clipt-hedgeb 
which they call'd Green-walks. Theſe (my Lord) are 


eur Men of Taſte, who pretend to prove it by taſting 
little or nothing. Sure: ſuch à Taſte. is like ſuch 
Stomach, not a good one, but a weak one. We have 
the ſame: ſort of Critics in Poetry; one is fond. of no- 
thing but Heroicks, another cannot reliſh Tragedies, 
another hates Paſtorals, all little Wits delight in Epi - 
grams. Will you give me leave to add, there ate the 
lame in Divinity? where many leading Critics are for 


| - rooting up more than they plant, and would leave the 


Lord's Vineyard either very thinly furniſh'd, or very 
oddly trimm'd. Nie 7 a et acl hy 
I I have lately been with my Lord“ who is a zealous, 


yet charitable Planter, and bas ſo bad a Taſte, as to like 


all that is good. He has a diſpoſition to wait on you 
in his way to the Bath, and if he can go and retutu to 
London in eight or ten Days, I am not without a ho 


of ſeeing your Lordſhip with the delight I always ſee 


you. Every where. I think of you, and every where I 
with for you, £1 ib Ian, &. 


e i le er An A. 
ni al; > tn 120d | 
| 70 | Sept. £, 1942; 


1 Aſſute you I am plad of your Letter, and have long 
1 wanted nothing but the permiſſion you now give 
me, to be plain and unreſerved upon this head. 1 


wrote to you concerning it long ſince; but a Friend of 


yours and mine was of opinion, it was taking too much 
upon me, and more than l cou d be entitled to by the mere 
merit of long acquaintance, and good will. I have not 
a thing in my heart relating to any Friend, which 1 


would not, in my own Nature, declare to all Mankind. 
The truth is what you gueſs; I could not eſteem your 


conduct, to an object. of Miſery ſo neat you as Mrs. 
and I have often bimed it to your ſelf: The 
truth is, I cannot yet eſteem it for any reaſon I am able 
to ſee. But this I-promiſe, 1 acquit you as far as your 


on Mind acquits you... 1 have now no farther Sale 
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of Complaint, for the unhappy Lady gives me now no 
farther pain; ſhe is no longer an object either of yours, 
or my Compaſſion; the hardſhips done her ate lodg'd 
in the Hand of God, not has any Man more to do in 
them, except the Perſons concern d in occaſioningthem. 

As for the imertuption of our Correſpondence, 1am 
ſorry you ſeem to put the Teſt of my Friend{hip upon 
that, becauſe it is what 1 am diſqualify'd from toward 
. my other acquaintance, with whom I cannot hold any 

frequent commerce. Ill name you the Obſtacles which 
I: can't ſurmount: Want of Health, want af Time, 
| want of good Eyes; and one yet ſtronger than them 
all, 1 write net upon the terms of other Men. For 
however glad I might be, of expreſſing my reſpec, 
opening my mind, or venting my concerns, to my 
private Friends; I hardly dare, while there ate Curls 
in the World. If you pleaſe to reflect either on the 
impercinence of weak Admirers, the malice of low 

Enemies, the avarice of mercenaty Bokſellets, or the 
filly curioſity of People in general; you'll confels I have 
ſmall reaſon to induige Cotreſpondencies; in which too 
F want materials, as 1 live altogether out of Town, 
and have abſtrated my mind ( hope) to better things 
than common News. I with my Friends wou'd ſeud 
me back thoſe forfeitures of my Diſcretion, commit to 
my juſtice what I cruſted only to their indulgence, and 
return me at the Year's end thoſe trifling Letters, which 
can be to them but a Day's amuſement, but to me may 
, prove a diſcredit as laſting and extenſive, as the afore- 
| laid weak admirers, mean Enemies, mercenary Ser iblers, 

| or curious Simpletons, can make it. EFF 

I come now to a particular you complain of, my not 
anſwering your Queſtion about ſome Party Papers, and 
f their Authors. This indeed 1 could not tell you, be- 
cauſe 1 never was, or will be privy to ſuch Papets: And 

if by accident thro' my acquaintance with any of the 
Writers; I had known a thing they conceal'd ; I ſhould 
certainly never be the Reporter of it, | inn 
x „For my waiting on you at your Country-Houſe, I 
have olten wiſh'd it; it was my compliance to a ſupe- 
riot Duty that- hindet'd me, and obe which you are- 
wpo good a Chriſtian to with 1 could have broken, 
122 4 | having 
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.baving- never veatur'd to leave my Mother (at her great 


Age) tor more than a Week, which is too little fot ſuch 


a. Journey. 


Upon the whole, I muſt acquit my ſelf of any act or 
thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as ſo 


long and obliging an - acquaintance and-correſpondent, 


I am ſure 1 have all the good withes for your {elf and 
your Family, that become a Friend-: There is no ac- 


cident chat can happen to your advantage, and no action 


that tan redound to your credit, which I ſhould not be 


ready to extol, or to rejoice in. And therefore I 


you-to be aſſured, I am in Diſpoſition and Will, tho? 


not ſo much as 1 wou'd be in Teſtimonies or Writing, 


8 | Tours, &c. 
LETTER XIIII. 

Jo Mr. 

| Twickenham, June 10, 1733. 


A I know, you and I mutually deſite to ſee one 
A. another, 1 hoped that this Day our wiſhes would 


* 


SE, 


- have met, and brought you hither. And this for the 
very reaſon which poſſibly might hinder your coming, 


that my poor Mother is dead. I thank God, her .deat 
was as caly, as her Life was innocent; and as:it coſt 


Ve her not a groan, ot even à ſigh, there is yet upon her 


countenance ſuch an expreſſion of Tranquillity, nay al- 
maſt of Pleaſure, that far from horrid, it is even amiable 


to behold it. It wou d afford the fineſt Image of a Saint 


expit'd, that ever Painting drew; and it would be the 
greateſt obligation which even that obliging Art. could 


Euer beſtow on a Friend, if you cou'd come and sketch it 


a 6-5 


for me. 1 am ſure, if there be no very prevalent Ob · 
ſtacle, you will leave any common Buſineſs to do this 
and I hope to ſee you this Evening as late as you will, or 
to-morrow. Morning as early, before this Winter- flower 
as faded. 1 will defer ber interment till to morrow 
Night. I know you love me, ot I cou'd not have 
Written this I could not (at this time) have written 
at all Adieu! May you die as happily! Tour, &c. 
— — _ — — — —O 


| Mrs, Foge died the ſoventh of Juve, 1733, aged 93 _ 


1 * 
S1 VYVII AL PINS oN. wy 
LE TTER XIIV. 


To Mr. B. 6 


: 74 27 0 Aug. 9, 1733. 
. * OU might well think me negligent or forgetful 
ä A of you, it true friendſhip and fincere eſteem were 
to be meaſured by common forms and compliments. 
b The truth is, I could not write then, without ſayi 
pr gary. of my own condition; and of my loſs of 
old and fo deſerving a parenr, which really wou'd haye 
troubled you or I mult have kept a ſilence upon that 
head, which wou'd not have ſuited that freedom and 


ſincete opening of the heart which is due to you from 
me. I * well; but my home is uncaſy to me 


A 
1 


=y 


* 
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till, aud 1 an cherefore wandering about all this Sum- 
met. 1 t four days at Tiwicke»bam ſince the oc- 
caſion that made it ſo melancholly. I have been a Fort- 
night in Eſſex, and am now at Dawley (whoſe Maſter 
is your ſervant) and going to Cirenceſter to Lord Bathurff. 
1 fhall alſo fee Southampton with Lord Peterborow. 
The Court and Twit'nam I ſhall forſake together. E 
wiſh 1 did not leave our Friend, who deſeryes more 
quiet and mote health and . than can be found 
in ſuch a Family. The reſt of my acquaintance are 
tolerably happy in their various ways of life, whether 
court, country, or town; and Mr. Cleland is as well in 
the Park, as if he were in Paradiſe. :1 heartily hope 
Forkſhire is the ſame to you; and that no evil, Moral or 
Phyſical, may come near you. * | 2 

I have now but too much melancholly leifure, and no 
.other care but to finiſh my Eſſay on Man: There will 
be in it one line that may offend. you, (I feat) and yet 1 
4 will not alter or omit it, unleſs you come to Town and 
| prevent me before; I print it, which will be iu a Fort- 
| night in all probability. In plain truth, Iwill not devy 
ö 
| 


m (elf the greateſt pleaſure I am capable of receiving, 
becauſe another may have the modeſty, not to ſhare it. It 
is all a poot poet can do, to bear teſtimony to the virtue 
he cannot reach ; beſides, chat in this age, I have too few 

8 3 examples not to lay hold on apy I can find. You 


what an inteteſted man Il am. Adieu. 
e Gg LET: 
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LETTER XIV. 

: To —— : | 
e 5 Aar Sept. 7, 1733. 

'Y O U cannot think how melancholy this place 
1 makes me: Every part of this wood puts into my 
mind poor Mr. Gay, with whom 1 paſt once a great 
deal of pleaſant time in it, and another Friend who is 
; near dead, and quite loſt to us, Dr. Swife. I really can 
find no enjoyment in the place; the ſame ſort of uueaſi - 
neſs as 1 find at Twit nam, whenever 1 paſs near my 
Mother's room. | | 
- Ive not yet wric to Mrs. G. I think 1 ſhould, but 
have nothing to ſay that will anſwer the character they 
conſider me in, as a Wit; beſides, my eyes grow very 

bad, (whatever is the cauſe of it) I'll put em out for no 

- body but a Friend; and I proteſt it brings tears into them 

almoſt to write ro you, when I think of your eſtate and 
mine. I long to write to Swift, but cannot. The 

gteateſt pain I know is to ſay — ſo very ſhort of 
one's meaning, when the heart is full. ! 


- 


Il feel the goings out of life faſt enough, to have little 


appetite left to make compliments, at beſt uſeleſs, and 
for the moſt part unfelr, ſpeeches. Tis but in a ver 
natrow circle that Friendſhip walks in this world, at 
I care not to tread.out of it mote than I needs muſt; 
-knowing'well, it is but to two or three (if quite ſo many) 
:that any man's welfare, or memory, can be of conſe- 
quence : The teſt I believe I'ma forget, and, be prey 
certain they are alteady even, if not before-hand wi 
Lie, aſter the warm heats are over, is all down-hill: 
and one almoſt wiſhes the journey's end, provided we 
were ſute but to lye down eaſy, whenever the Night 
Wee ii goin 
I dream'd all laſt night of ---- ſhe has dwelt (a little 
mote than perhaps is right) upon my ſpirits: I ſaw'a 
very deſerving gentleman in my travels, who has for- 
metly, I have heard, had much the ſame misfortunes; 
end- nb all his good breeding and ſenſe) ſtill bears a 
cloud wo mc}ancholy' caſt that never can quite clear up, 
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ic all his behaviour and converſation. I know'anothers! 
who I believe could promiſe and eaſily keep his word» 
never to laugh iu his life. But one muſt do one's beſt» 


not be afed by the world as that poor lady was by her 


fiſter ; and not ſeem too good, for fear of beiug thought 
alleacd;: or whimſcl. au lhgvy 
At is a real truth, that to the laſt of my moments, the 
thoughe of you; and the beſt of my wiſhes for you; 
will attend you, told or untold ; I could with you bad 
ce the conſtancy and reſolution to act for your ſelf, 
whether before or after I leave you (the only way Jever 
ſhall. leaye you) you muſt determine: but reflect, that 
the fitſt wou'd make me, as well as your (elf, happier; 


the latter could make you only ſo. Adieu. 


L ET T E R. XLVI. 
From Dr. Arbuthnot. {HH 
Hampſtead, Tuly 17, 1734. 


Tu doubt of your kind concern for me, nor of 


that of the Lady you mention. 1 have nothing to 
repay my Friends with at pteſent, but prayers and good 
wiſhes. I have the ſatisfaction to find that 1 am as 
officiouſly ſery'd by my Friends, as he that has thouſands 
to leave in legacies; beſides the aſſurance of theit fin- 
cerity. God almighty has made my bodily diſtteſs as 
eaſy as a thing of that nature can be. 1 have found 
ſome relief, at leaſt ſometimes, from the air of this place. 
My 3 are bad, but many poor creatures have worſe; 
As for you, my good Friend, 1 think fince out firſt 
acquaintance there have not been any of thaſe little ſuſ- 
picions or jealouſies that often affect the ſincereſt Friend 
thips; I am ſure not on my ſide. I muſt be ſo ſincere 
as to own, that tho I could not help valuing you for 
thoſe Talents which the world prizes, yet they were not 
the Foundation of my Friendſhip ; 2 were quite of 
another ſort; nor ſhalt I at preſent offend you by cup» 
merating them: And I make it my laſt Requeſt; that 


b you will continue that Noble Diſdain and Abhorrence of 


ice, which you ſeem naturally endu'd with; but ſtill 
with a due regard * own Safety; and Rudy more 
Soll 1 332 5 t 
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to reform than chaſtiſe, tho! che one cannot be 
without the other. 8 bt] 
Lord Bathurſt 1 have always honour'd; for every 
' quality that a perſon of his rank ought: to have;. Pray. 
give my reſpects and kindeſt wiſhes to the Family. My 
veniſon ſtomach is gone, but 1 have thoſe about me, aud 
often wilh me, who will be very glad of his pteſent. If 
it is left at my houſe, it will be tranſmitted ſaſe to me. 
A recovery in my caſe, and at my age, is impoſſible; 
che kindeſt wiſh of my Friends is Euthavefsa. Living: 
or dying, I {hall always be % 
| | | Yours, &c. 


y To Dr. Arbuthnot.- : 


| 2 Jah 26, 1734+ | 
1 Thank you for your Letter, which has all thoſe ge- 
nuine marks of a good mind by which I have ever 
diſtinguiſh'd yours, and for which I have ſo long loved 
vou. Our Friendſhip has been conſtant ; becauſe it was 
gtounded on good principles, and therefore not only un- 
interrupted by any Diſtruſt, but by any Vanity, much 
lan Intereſt. e 
What you recommend to me with the ſolemnity of a 
Taſt Requeſt, ſhall have its due weight with me. That 
diſdain and indignation againſt Vice, is (I thank God) 
the only diſdain and indignation I have: It is ſincere, 
aud it will be a laſting one. But ſure it is as impoſſible 
to have à juſt abhorrence of Vice, without hating the 
Vicious, as to bear a true love for Vittue, without loving 
the Good. To reform and not to chaſtiſe, I am afraid 
is impoſſible, and that the beſt Precepts, as well as the 
beſt Laws, would prove of ſmall uſe, if there were no 
Examples to inforce them. To attack Vices in the Abſtract, 
without touching Perſons, may be ſaſe fighting indeed, 
but it is fighting with Shadows. General propoſitions are 
obſcure, miſty, and uncertain, compar'd with plain, full, 
and home examples. Precepts only apply to our Reaſon, = 
which in moſt men is but weak: * ahgrs pictures, 
and ſtrike the Senſes; nay raiſe the P „and 3 * 
% l 
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-thoſe (the ſtrongeſt and moſt general of all motives) to- 


the aid of teſormation. Every vicious man makes the caſe 
his own; and that is the only way by which ſuch men can 
be affected, much leſs detert d. So that to chaſtiſe is to re- 
form. The only ſign by which I found my writings. 


ever did any good, or had any weight, has been that 


they rais'd the anger of bad men, And my greateſt 


comſott, and encoutagement to proceed, has been to fee, 


chat thoſe who have no ſhame, and no fear, 'of any thing 

elſe, have appeat'd tonch'd by my Satire. 
As to your kind concern for my Safety, I can gueſs 
what occaſions it at this time, Some Charactets I have 
drawn are ſuch, that if there be any who deſerve em, 
tis evidently a ſervice to mankind to point thoſe men out; 
yet ſuch as if all the world gave them, none I think will 
Own they take to themſelves. Bur if they ſhould, thoſe 
of whom all the world think in ſuch a manner, mult be 
men I cannot fear. Such in particular as have the mean» 
neſs to do miſchiefs in the dark, have ſeldom. the courage 
to juſtify them in the face of day; the talents that makes 
a Cheat or a Whiſperer, ate not the ſame that qualify a 
man fot an Inſulter; and as to ptivate villainy, it is not 
ſo ſafe to join in an Aſſaſſinatioh, as in a Libel; 1 will 
vonſult my ſafety ſo fat as 1. think becomes a prudeut 
man; but not ſo far as to omit any ching which I think 
becomes an honeſt one. As to petſonal attacks beyond 
the law, every man is liable to them; As for danger 
Wichin the law, I am not guilty enough to fear any. 
For the good opinioti of all the world, 1 kno it is not 


to be had: For that of the great, or thoſe in power, 


may wiſh I had it; but if thro' miſrepreſentations (t 


common about perſons in that ſtation) I. have it not, gl 


ſhall be ſorry, but not miſerable in the want of it. 
It is certain, much freer Satitiſts than J, have enjoy'd 


the encouragement and protection of the Princes uuder 


whom they lived. Auguſtus and Mecengs made Horace 
their companion, tho he had been in arms on the ſide of 
Brgytus; and allow me to remark it was out of the ſuf- 
fering Patty too, that they fayour'd and giſtinguiſh'd - 


Virgil. You will not ſu pect me of comparing my (elf 


with Virgil-and Horace, nor even with another Courr- 


*favoutite, Poileau: 1 have always been too modeſt to 
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mnũmagine my Panegyricks were incenſe worthy of a Court, 


and that I hope wilt be thought the true reaſon why I 
have never offet d any. I would only have obſerv'd, that 


it was under the greateſt Princes and beſt Miniſters, that 


moral Satitiſts were moſt encouraged ; and that then 
Poets exerciſed the ſame juriſdiction over the Follies, as 
Hiſtorians did over the Vices of men. It may alſo be 


worth conſidering, whether Auguſtus himſelf makes the 


cater figure, in the writings of the former, or of the 
er? and whether Nero and Domitian do not appear 
3. ridiculous for their falſe Taſte and AﬀeRatiou, in 
Perfus and Juvenal, as odious for their bad Government 
in Tacitus and Suetonius? in the firſt of theſe reigns it 


was, that Horace was protected and careſs'd ; and in 


the latter that Lucan was put to death, and Juvenal 


baniſh d. 


I wou' d not have ſaid fo much, but to ſhew you my 
whole Heart on this Subject; and to convince, you, I 
am deliberately bent to perform that Requeſt which you 
make your laſt to me, and to perform it with Temper, 


- Juſtice, and Reſolution. As. your Approbation, 1 


the teſtimony of a ſound Head and an honeſt Heart 

does greatly confirm me herein, I wiſh you may live 
to ſec the effect it may hereafter have upon me, in ſome- 
thing more deſerving of that approbation. But if it be 


the Will of God (wbich 1 know will allo be yours) 


that we muſt ſeparate, I hope it will be better for you . 
than it can be for we. You are fitter to live, or to 1 


than auy Man I know. Adieu, my dear Friend ! and 


0 preſerve your Life eaſy, or make your Death 


| & ; * 


P. S. The following Letters baving been lately ubliſh- 


. Gd them, thy: vos in the order of time. 


** 
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Swiſt lives ſtill in England, in every Place and Com 
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not content to write leſs than a whole Letter; and your 


ſeeming to take his kindly, gives me hopes you will look 
upon this as a ſincere Effect of Friendſhip, - Indeed, as 1 


cannot but own the Lazineſs with which you tax me, 
and with which 1 may equally charge you, for both of 
us have had (and one of us has both had and given) a 


Surfeir of writing ; ſo P really thought you would knomw 


yourlelf to be ſo certainly intitled to my Friendſhip, that 


it was a Poſſeſſion you could not imagine ſtood in need 
of any farther Deeds or Writings to alſute you of it. 


Whatever you ſeem to think of your withdrawn and 


ſeparate State, at this diſtance, and in this Abſence, Dean 


where he would chuſe to live, and I fikd him in all. 4 
Converſations I keep, and in all the Heatts in which I: 


dileſite any ſhare. 


We haye never met theſe many Years without mention 
of you. Beſides my old Acquaintance, 1 have found that 
all my Friends of a latter date are ſuch as were yours- 
before: Lord Oxford; Lord Harcourt; and Lord Harley, 
may look upon me as one intailed upon them by you: 


Lord Bolingbroke is now teturned (as 1 hope) to take 
Me with all his other Hereditary- Rights; and, indeed, 
he ſeems, grown, ſo. much a Philoſopher, as to "ſet his 
Heart upon ſome of them as little, as upon the Poet you 


ab him, It is ſure my ill Fate, that all choſe I moſt- 
ved, and with whom l have moſt lived, muſt be baniſh- 


ed: Alter both of you left England, my conftant Hoſt 


was the Biſhop of Rocheſter; ſure this is a Nation that 
is curſedly afraid: of being over-run with too much Po- 
liteueſs, and cannot regain one great Genius, but at the 
expence of another. I tremble for my. Lord Peterborough - 
{whom 1 now lodge wich) he has too much Wit, as 


well as 2 to make a ſolid General; and if he 


eſcapes being baniſhed by others, 1 fear he will baniſh. 


himſelf, This leads me to give you ſome Account of the 


manner of my Life and Converſation, which has been 
infinitely more various and diſſipated, than when you 
knew me and cared for me; and among all Sexes, Par- 
ties, and Profeſſions. A Glut of Study and Retirement 
in che firſt part of my Liße, caſt me into this 9 
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I begin to ſce will throw me again into Study and Res 


' 


4\remierit. 2 0 tr 721 $42 . 
Tbe Civilities 1 have met with from oppoſite Setts of 
People, have hindred me from being violent or ſour to 
any Party; but at the ſame time the Obſervations and 


Experiences, I cannot but have collected, have made me 


leſs fond of, and leſs ſurptized at, any: I am therefore 
the more afflicted. and the more angry at the Violences 
and Hardſhips 1 ſee practiſed by either. The merry Vein 
you knew me iv, is ſunk into a Turn of Reflection, that bas 
made the World pretty indifferent to me; and yet I have 
acquired a Quietneſs of Mind, which by fits improves - 
into a certain Degree of Chearfulneſs, enough ro make 
e od humouted as to wiſh that World well. 
My Iden Rigs are incteaſed by new Ones, yet no part 
of the Warmth I felt for tHfe old is diminiſhed. Ayers 
ſions I have none, but to Knaves (for Fools I havelcatii- 
ed to bear with) and ſuch I cannot be commonly ciyll 
to; for I chink thoſe Men are next to Knaves who con- 
verſe. wich chem. The greateſt Man in Power of this 
ort ſhall hardly make me bow to him, unkeſs Thad a 

ſonal Obligation, and that I will take care not to have. 
The top Pleaſure of my Life is one I learned from you, 
both how to gain and how to uſe; the Freedom of Friends 
ſhip with Men; much my Superiors.» To have pleaſed: 
Fe Men, according to Horace; is a praiſe; but not to 
have flattered them, and yet not to have diſpleaſed them, 
is a greater. I have catetully avoided all Intercourſe with 


TFoets and Seriblers, unleſs where by great chance 1 have 
found a modeſt One. By theſe means I hate had no 


-Quarcels;with any perſonally: None have beeu Enemies, 
but who were alſo Strangets to me; and as there is io 
great need of an Eclaitciſment with ſuch, whatever they 


uvrit ot ſaid I never tetaliated; not only never . 


to kuow , but often really never knowing, auy thing o 
the matter. There ate very few: Things that give me 
the Anxiety of a Wiſh ;-the ſtrongeſt I have would be 
to pals my Days with you, and a few ſuch as you: But 
Fate has diſperſed, them all about the Wotld; and I find 
.to, wiſh it is as yain, as to wiſh to live to ſee the Mi. 


Aennium, aud the Kingdom of che Juſt upon Earth. 4; 8k 
-< > | If 


— 


> 
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If I bave ſinned in wy. long filence; conſider there is 
9 dene to whom you yourſelf has been as great a ſinner. As: 
| ſoon as you ſee his Hand; you will learn to db me Juſtice, 
| and feel in your Heart how long a Man may be ſilent to- 


thoſe he truly loyes-and: reſpects. 
. "LETTER XLIX: 
| 8 £ N Lord B. to Dr. Swift. | | 


Am not ſo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muſt now 
. expect from me the the ſame Indulgence to Lai- 
r neſs; in defending bis own cauſe he pleads yours, andi 
becomes your Advocate while he appeals to you as his: 
| Judge: You: will do the ſame on your Part; and I, and 

N the reſt of your common Friends, ſhall have great Juſtice: 

: to expect from two ſuch righteous Tribunals. Vou re- 

| ſemble perfeQly the two Alehouſe Keepers in Holland, 
who were at the ſame time Bargomaſters of the Town, 

and taxed one another's Bills alernately, I declare before 
hand, I will not ſtand to the award; my Title to yous 
Friendſhip is good, and wants neither Deeds nor Writ- 

ing to confirm it: But Annual Acknowledgments at leaſt. 

are neceſſary to preſerve it; and I begin to — our 
deſrauding me of them, that you hope in time to diſpute» © | 
| it, and to urge Preſcription againſt- me. I- would not 1 
| 


fay one Word to you about myſelf ( ſince it is a ſubje&* 
on which you appear to have no Curioſity (was it not 
_ to try, how far the contraſt between Pope's Fortune and 
Manner of Life, and mine, may be carried; — 15 | 
& I have been then infinitely more uniform and leſs diſ- ö 
9  fipang, than when you knew me and cared for me. That 
h Love which I uſed to ſcatter with ſome Profuſion, among: 
the whole Female Kind, has been theſe many Years de- 
voted to one object. A great many Misfortunes ( for ſo 
ö they are called, _ ometimes very improperly 9 and 
a Retirement from the World, have made that juſt and 
; nice Diſcrimination between my Acquaintance and my 
Friends, which we have ſeldom Sagacity enough ro'miake- 
for ourſelves ; thoſe inſets of various Hues, which uſed” 
to hum and buz about me while I ſtood in the Sunſhine, © 
have diſappeared ſince Iliv'd in the Shade, No Man co 


—— 
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0 2 Hermitage but for the ſake of the Hermit; 4 few 
Philoſophical Ftiends come often to mine, and they ate. 
fuch as you would be glad to live with, if a dull Climate 
and daller Company have not al ered you extteamly from, 


* 


% " 


what ycu was nine Years ago. 2 T 
The hoarſe Voice of Party was neyer heard in this 
| 3 Gazettes and Pamphlets are baniſhed from 
„and if the Lucubrations of 1ſaas Bickerſtaff ate ad- 
| mitted, this Diſtin&ion is owing to ſome Strokes by 
which it is judged that this illuſtrious Philoſopher had 
(like the Indian Fobu, the Grecian Pythagoras, the Per: 
„an Zoroafter, and others his Precurſors among the 
Arabians, Magians, and the Egyptian Seets) both his 
outward and bis inward Doctrine, and that he was of. 


mos ſide at the bottom. When ! am there, I forget I was 


ever of any party myſelf; nay I am oſtem ſo happily ab- 
ſorbed by the abſttated reno of: things. that 515 ready 
to imagine there never was any ſuch Monſter as Patty. 
Als! I am ſoon awakned from that pleaſing dream by 
the Greek and Roman Hiſtorians, by Guicciardin, by 
Machiavel, and by Thuanus; for I have vowed to-read 
no Hiſtory of our own Country, till chat Body of it which 

_ you promiſe to finiſh, appears. NN 
Lam under no-apprebenſions that a Glut of Study and 

Retirement - ſhould caſt me back into the hutty of the 
World; on the contrary, che ſingle regret which I ever 
feel, is that I fell ſo late imo this courſe of Liſe: My 
Philoſophy grows confirmed by habit, and if you and I 
meet again, I will extort this Approbation from you. 1 
am conſilio bonus, ſed more eo puoductus, ut non tantum 
rele facere poſim, ſed nil non rette 2 non poſſim. 
The little Incivilicies I have met with from oppoſireſetts' 
aof People, have been ſo far from rendring me violent or 
ſour to any, that I think my ſelf obliged to them all; 
fome have cured me of my fears, by ſhewing me how 
important the Malice of the World is; others have cured 
me of my hopes, by ſhew ing bow precarious popular 
EFriendſhips are; all have cured me of ſurprize: In driv- 
ing me out of Patty, they have driven me out of curſed? 
Company; and in ſtripping me of Titles, and Rank, 
and Eſtate; and ſuch Trinkets, which every Man: — 
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will may ſpare, they have given me that which no Man 
ran be happy wichoul. py 85 11 
Reflection and Habit have rendered the World ſo in- 
different to me, that 1 am neither afflicted nor rejoyced, 
angry nor pleated at what-happens in it, any farther than 
onal Friendſhips intereſt me in the Affairs of it, and 
This principle extends my cares but a little way. Perfect 
= Tranquillicy is the general tenout of my Life; good di- 
| geſtious, ſerene - weather, and ſome other mechanick 
Springs, wind me above it now and then, but I never 
N fall below it; I am ſometimes gay, but I am never 
. Aan have gained new Friends, and have loſt ſome © 
old ones; my acquiſitions of this kind give me a good 
deal of pleaſure, becauſe they have not been made lightly: 
i I know no vows fo ſolemn as thaſe of Friendthip, and 
1 - therefore a pretty long noviciate of acquaintance ſhould 
J 


— wn * 1 — 9 9 


methinks precede them; my loſſes of this kind give me 
but little trouble, I contributed nothing to them, and 4 
Friend who breaks with me unjuſtly is not worth pre- 
ſerving. As ſoon as I leave this Town (which will be 
| in a few! Days) I ſhall-fall back into that courſe of Life,; 
| which keeps Knaves and Fools at a great diſtance from 
: me: I have an averſion to them both, but in the ordi- 
> 


2892 
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naxy courſe of Life 1 think I can bear the ſenſible 

Knave bettet than the Fool: One muſt indeed with the ; 

former be in ſome or other of the attitudes of thoſe 2 | 

; Wooden-Men whom I have ſeen before a Sword - Cutlers· | | 
Shop in Germany; but even in theſe conſtrained Poſtures, 
the witty Raſcal will divert me; and he that diverts me 

does me a great deal of good, and lays me undet an ob- 1 

ligation to him, which Jam not obliged to pay him 4 
| An another Coin: The Fool obliges me to be almoſt as 
| much upon my Guard as the Knave, and he makes me 
| no amends z; he numbs me like the Torpor, ot he teizes 
me bike the Fly. This is the Picture of an old Friend, 
-and more like him than that will be which you once 

asked, and which he will ſend you, if you continue 8 
ill ro deſite it. Adieu, dear Swift, with all hx 
Fauks I love thee intitely; make an effort, and loye\ me 


2 . 

on with all mine 1 
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e LETTERS to an? from 


nnr ö * (5 4h 
ko 4 i» BromDr.'Swiſt, 


EF 3 Dublin, Sept. 20, 173. 
MR Ems froma fammer expedition of four Months 
A. on account of my Health, I found a Letter from 
vou, with an Appendix longer than yours from Lord 
_-. Bolingbroke. I believe there is not a more miſerable Ma- 
| lady than an Unwillingneſs to write Letters to our beſt 
RN Friends, and a Man might be Philoſopher enough in tind- 
ing out Reaſons for it. One thing is clear, that it ſhews 
a mighty difference berwixt Friendſhip and Love, for a 
Lover (as I heard) isalways ſcribling to his Miſtreſs, If 
I could: pet mit: myſelf to believe hat y our Civilicy makes 
you ſay, that 1 am ſtill remembred by my Friends in 
nglend, I am in the tight to keep myſelf here — Nos 
- um qualis exam. I left you in a Period of life when one 
. Year does more execution than three at yours, to which 
1 if you add the Dulneſs of the Air, and of the People, it 
1 will make a terrible Sum. 1 have no very ſtrong faith 
ãn you Ptetenders to Retirement; you are not of an Age 
for it, nor have gone through either good or bad Fortune 
enough, to go into a corner, and form Concluſions ar 
Contemptu Munui, & Fuga Seculi, unleſs a Poet grows 
wWeary of too much applauſe, as Miniſters do of too much 
Weight of Buſineſfſss. ö TE Tae 
Tour Happineſs — — than your Merit, in chuſi 
Jour Favourites fo indifferently among either Party ; th 
XS you owe partly to your' Education, and partly to your 
3 Genius employing you in an Art in which Faction has 
nothing to do, for 1 ſuppoſe Virgil and Horace ate equal - 
ily read by Whigs and Tories. You have no more to do 
with the Conſtitution of Church and State, than a Chriſ- 
tian at Conſtaminople; and you are ſo much the wiſer 
e and the happier, becauſe Parti es will approve your 
Poetry as long as you are known to be of neitber. 
- Your: Notions of Friendſhip are new to me, I belicye ,. 
every Man is born with his guantum, and he cannot 
give to one without robbing another. I very well know 
ao hem I would give the — as. 


— | 


r . 
TW 
= þ | - 


* ; 
* 
* 


of 


S VIA AI NEN N . 345 


but they ate not in the way: lam caodenard do uno- 
ther Scene, aud thetefore- I diſtribute it in Pennywortkhs 
to thoſe about me, and who diſpleaſeme leaſt; and ſhevld 


do the ſame to my Fellow-priſoners if I were condemned 


to a Jayl. I can likewiſe tolerate Knavesimuch bettet than 
Fools, becauſe their Knavery does me no hurt in the com- 
merce I have with them, which however 1 own is more 
dangerous, tho“ not {a troubleſome, as that of Fools, I 
have often endeayour'd to eſtabliſh a, Friendſhip amon 


ain have it 1 1 


all Men of Genius; and weuldef 
ate ſeldotfi aboy Alter ox four Contemporaties, arid 
they could be uhited, wotld: ve the World beſtet hem 


Lihiok it was fo anhotig ede Poet im che kithe uf Aga 


ameng us © 1-46 Wer include che Subatternt, 20f iw high 
you are ſeldom without a large Tribe: Under the Nate 
of Poets and Scriblets, I ſuppoſe you 1 — Fools * 
are content to ſee owe when they vas 
modeſt; which er ev een Forney while 

was im che Work. Jeu nb 10 (2; 15 100 1311 
would deſcribe e ogy 64) 4 of Living, if ah 
method could be, an ieee 1 eh 

my Comp . among choſe of neuſt Zonfequenee and 
welt eompltince: I tes whe rn ee gy I: ba 
el al Wender I write; it is upon cke moſt 
trifling Sußpjects : Bur kiding. Walktog. and Lleeping, 


FP ͤuyß 1 ᷣ˙m —K]WMaa ůrm Ä at. 


Eraſtinate fore than 1 did twentyl Years ago, and have 
ſeveral things t60Hnifh eh Acute off ro cen Years 
hence; He 7% tn Solntoyum, & c. I fend your the 
Lompfments of 4 Friend of Gut; ho hach mag 
four Moths this” Surtimet See v& accſuefn 
ut his? Còumry: Hose, withous ef o ing 7 
lin, oe but eight — diſtant; 1 he rs 
turns to > ww ae Will. you as 
the Court of = que, the Par iy rhe Opera's 
— oy the Cofſee-biouſe; 1 5 Mar there! T am now 
with him for a few Die v3.0 ee 45g! bar .coblos 
VFou muſt remembet me with great iffeRion to Dr, 
'Arbutbnor, Mt. Congreve, and 6 ——1 fre 
there ate no more ehem ter 1i0's between you Abd mne, 
creeßt Mr, F< te whole Fouls 1 addtels this, 667 
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77% bur Envy,” and Parry; and Pride hav hinderte ht 


eke up eighteeu of che twenty four Houts“ 1 pe- 
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* December 16, 1728. 


Lo 


Men ate with themſelves. ſor a 
6 es: 1 hut hold off a, Friend, 0 
one fee him the more truly. 1 am 4 
ers, to beat jou are coming near us, than at 
any thing you ſeem to think in my fayour ; an opinion 


| Tnd.m 2255 Cele the er, acquainted. with you. for 1 


ee > «<cogs fires for FEES , 
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which has per haps been bei ka. by che diſtance or 
* 


dulneſs 2 (as objects look larger thro a medium 
of Fogs) and yet I am iufinitely pleas d with that too. 
I. am much the, bap ier for Hiding (a better thing 
than our Wits) our judgments jump, in the nation that 
all Scribblers [ſhould be; in 

one's ſelf againſt ſuch nalty ſlander, is much as wiſe as 
it was in you Country Man, when the Peo pe imputed 
a ſtink to him, to prove the contrary by ſhowing big 
backſide. So let Glien aud Philips reſt in peace 
Wbat Virgil had to do with Mæuius, that he ſhould 
wear him upon his Sleeve to all Etetnity, I don't — 
Lye been the longer upon this, that I may prepare 


for the reception th you and your Works may po poll 


meet in England. We yout true acquaintance will! 


upon you as. a good Man, and; love you; others will 


look _ you as a Wit, and hate you. So yoa know 


the worſt ; unleſs you ate as Malente as I, or 


the and Hibernian. 

I wiſh, as warmly as yon for an Hoſpirat in v bich 
to lodge the Deſpiſers of the World; only 1 fear it 
wou'd; be fill'd. whelhy like Chelſea, with maimed 
Soldiers, and ſuch as ad been diſabled in its ſervice. 
I'wou'd;.rather have 1,4 that out of - ſuch- generous 
D as you. and 1, deſpiſe it, fly in its Face, than 
6 m it. Not that I haye much anget againſt the 
Ge my pte is the link Lene of 1 . 


a . 


ſilence- I * vindigate 
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vex one. more to be knock d on the head with a Piſs- 
pot, than by a Thunder-bolt. As to great Oppteſſors, 
they are like Kites or Eagles, one expects miſchief from 
them, but to be ſquirted to death (as poor Wycherley ſaid 
to me on his Death - bed) by Apothecat ies Apprentices, nd 2 
the underſtrappers of Undet · ſecretaries to Secretaries. ,” © » i 
who were no Secretattes—— this won'd provoke as . 


dull a Dog as Pþ—— himſelf. | 

So much for Enemies, now for Friends. Mr. Lo 
thinks all this iudiſcteet; the Dr. not ſo ! he loves miſ- 
chief the beſt of any good natut'd Man in England. 


Lord B. is above trifting; when he wiftes of any thing 


in this World, he is more than mortal: If ever he 
trifles, it muſt be when he turns a Divine. Gay is 


| writing Tales for Prince William: 1 ſuppoſe Mr. 
Philips will take this very ill, for two Reaſons; one 
that he thinks all childiſh things belong to him, and 


the other, becauſe he'll rake it ill to be taught that one 
may write things to a Child without being childiſh. 
What have I more to add? but that Lord Oxford de- 
fires earneſtly ro ſee you; and that many others whom 
you do not think the worſt of will be gratiſied by it ; 
none more (be aſſured) than Yours, &r. 
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